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mo»t  guilty."— Ediw.  Rinnr,  1811. 


IN  TWO  VOLUMES. 
vol.  I. 


Hontoon : 


VaiXTSD  FOB 

J.  ANDREWS,  167,  NEW  BOND-STREET; 
AND  MILIREN,  DUBLIN. 

MDCCCXXV. 


Digitized  by 


LONDON 
PRINTED  BY  WILLIAM  CLOWES, 
Northumberland-court. 


Digitized  by  Google 


TO 

THE  MOST  NOBLE 

THE  MARQUESS  OF  SLIGO,  K.P., 

&c.  &c.  &c. 

My  dear  Lord, 

These  volumes  have  amused  some  of 
my  "  hours  of  idleness ;"  for  this  I  am  beholden  to  them : 
they  have,  however,  done  more,  by  affording  me  the 
pleasure  of  addressing'  them  to  you,  and  acknowledging 
the  gratitude  and  attachment  of 

Your  Lordship's 

Faithful  friend  and  servant, 

THE  AUTHOR. 

June  1,  1825. 
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"  What  a  noble  fellow,**  said  Lord  Byron,  after  I  had 
finished  reading,  "  was  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald,  and 
what  a  romantic  and  singular  history  was  his !  If  it  were 
not  too  near  our  times,  it  would  make  the  finest  subject 
in  the  world  for  an  historical  Novel." 
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To  Sir  John  Bridgworth,  Bart. 

Banville,  October  26,  1815. 

You  are  no  little  astonished  that  one, 
not  to  say  in  robust  health,  should  ven- 
ture to  cross  the  Irish  Channel,  at  this 
advanced  season,  in  a  crazy,  ill-found 
packet,  and  that  my  Belgic  trip  had  not 
been  quite  enough  for  this  year  of  1815. 

As  I  intend  to  acquaint  you  with  the 
causes  of  this  sudden  excursion,  I  feel 
it  will  be  necessary  to  give  you  some 
account  of  myself;  all  of  my  earlier 
history  that  you  know  is,  that  I  am  an 
Irishman,  and  I  presume  you  suspect 
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an  obscure  one.  In  this  conjecture  you 
would  be  quite  correct;  but,  without 
further  preface,  I  will  tell  you  my  simple 
story : — 

I  was  born  in  the  north  of  Ireland; 
my  father  was  an  honest  miller,  that  is, 
conditionally,  as  any  other  of  the  trade; 
and  my  mother  a  hard-working,  thrifty 
housewife :  both  were  industrious,  and, 
of  course,  the  good  man  became  wealthy. 
My  infancy  was  unmarked  by  any  thing 
of  importance ;  and  I  remember  my  first 
fifteen  years  passed  with  all  the  same- 
ness of  the  quiet  river  which  rolled  be- 
fore our  door,  and  the  only  events  which 
gave  me  joy  or  sorrow,  were  those  con- 
nected with  the  humblest  scenes  of  life. 
My  father  and  mother  were  ever  grum- 
bling about  something;  but  still  the 
neighbours  said,  no  matter  whose  gear 
was  dwindling  away,  that  theirs  was  in- 
creasing. The  kiln-fire  was  the  ren- 
dezvous of  all  tatlers  and  newsmongers; 
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there  every  lament  was  made,  and  there 
the  complainant  was  certain,  especially 
if  the  night  was  cold,  to  have  a  large 
and  attentive  auditory ;  my  father  ever 
looked  at  the  gloomy  side  of  the  picture, 
and  if  it  so  happened,  which  in  truth 
was  rare,  that  he  had  nothing  lugubrious 
to  commence  with,  he  looked  sorrowful, 
and  sat  in  moody  silence.  It  was,  how- 
ever, but  seldom  that  he  was  reduced  to 
this  dilemma ;  if  the  crops  were  indif- 
ferent, he  predicted  famine  for  the  popu- 
lace ;  if  they  promised  to  be  abundant, 
he  denounced  bankruptcy  to  the  farmer ; 
one  while  the  country  would  be  starved, 
and  at  another  the  grain  would  be  for  the 
lifting.  In  politics,  he  was  equally  un- 
happy ;  and  whenever  a  newspaper  made 
its  way  from  the  castle-kitchen  to  the 
kiln-fire,  it  had  surely  something  of  fear- 
ful import  in  its  greasy  columns.  When 
a  privateer  was  seen  in  the  Channel,  my 
father  prognosticated  an  invasion ;  and 
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a  burglary  occurring  at  the  other  side  of 
the  kingdom,  gave  him  a  glorious  oppor- 
tunity of  calculating  what  chances  were 
in  favour  of  having  his  throat  cut. 

In  this  agreeable  and  instructive  so- 
ciety my  evenings  were  consumed,  and 
if  any  interruption  took  place  in  the 
melancholy  details  of  the  night,  imagi- 
nation filled 

Each  dreary  pause  between 

with  what  had  more  effect  on  me  than 
the  most  pathetic  of  the  miseries  of  my 
worthy  parent.  The  morning,  and  the 
Village  Schoolmaster,  flashed  across  my 
mind,  and  there  was,  indeed,  nothing 
exhilarating  in  the  idea.  Peter  Martin 
carried  terror  in  his  name,  and  Heaven 
knows  with  good  reason  :  in  his  youth 
he  was  reckoned  stern,  but  now,  that 
age  and  domestic  calamities  had  over- 
taken him,  he  was  absolutely  savage; 
he  regularly  opened  the  campaign  by 
flogging  me  and  my  companions  every 
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morning  on  our  entr6  to  the  academy ; 
and  his  ingenuity  was  amazing  in  what 
a  Lawyer  would  call  "  shewing  cause 
why — a  duck  lamed,  or  a  hen  dying  a  . 
natural  death,  was  reckoned  good  and 
sufficient  grounds  for  a  general  visitation ; 
and  as  practice  makes  perfect,  the  ra- 
pidity with  which  the  point  of  honour 
was  settled  between  all  parties  was  pro- 
digious. The  baker's  son,  a  tall  over- 
grown booby,  was  an  experienced  as- 
sistant; and  at  this  moment  I  fancy 
myself  dangling  on  his  long  back,  with 
my  head  turned  half  round,  trembling  as 
I  watched  the  impending  blow. 

Peter  Martin  was  a  humorist  of  a 
peculiar  cast ;  he  had  a  by-name  for 
every  scholar,  and  he  gave  a  pleasant 
variety  to  his  favourite  discipline  by  the 
facetious  use  of  the  individual's  appel- 
lative. This  liberality  of  birch  was  not, 
however,  attended  with  a  corresponding 
proficiency  in   erudition — the  harder 
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Peter  flogged,  the  less  progress  the  pu- 
pils made.  The  coercive  system  had  a 
very  opposite  effect  to  what  the  peda- 
gogue supposed  it  would  produce.  The 
wilder  boys  became  devils — the  quieter 
became  wild.  Peter,  like  a  liberal  pay- 
master, endeavoured  to  be  always  in 
advance  with  them;  and  they,  not  to  be 
outdone,  laboured  hard  in  all  mischief, 
to  keep  the  account  tolerably  even  on 
all  sides. 

Six  years  had  I  dragged  on,  when  an 
incident  occurred  which  dissolved  the 
connexion  between  Peter  Martin  and 
myself.  The  Dissenting  Minister  of  our 
parish,  the  Rev.  Samuel  Gowdy,  dined 
occasionally  at  the  Mill ;  and,  at  his  par- 
ticular  recommendation,  my  father  de- 
cided on  breeding  me  up  to  the  Ministry. 
"  The  lad's  springing  up  fast,"  said  the 
Rev.  Gentleman  to  my  father,  and  in 
a  few  years  ye  must  send  him  over  the 
water  to  the  College.    What  has  he 
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learned  from  Martin,  good  man?"  That 
was  a  question  my  father  honestly  ac- 
knowledged he  could  not  answer,  and 
Gowdy  was  entreated  to' ascertain  the 
extent  of  my  acquirements.  I  was  ac- 
cordingly summoned  into  the  presence, 
and  the  result  was  most  unfavourable. 
"  Before  God,  friend  David,"  said  the 
Minister  to  my  father,  "  Bob  knows 
nothing."  Peter  Martin,  when  informed 
of  the  fatal  discovery,  ascribed  my  defi- 
ciencies to  excessive  indulgence  and  a 
blamable  tenderness  on  his  part,  and  quo- 
ted the  old  adage,  "  spare  rod  and  spoil 
child  he  declared;  however,  he  would 
turn  over  a  new  leaf  with  me,  and  I  had 
soon  certain  proof  that  he  made  no 
empty  professions — formerly,  I  had  es- 
caped with  being  disciplined  once  a  day, 
but  now,  to  make  up  for  past  lenity,  the 
average  was  increased  threefold.  My 
mother  observed,  that  of  late  any  posture 
was  preferred  by  me  to  a  sitting  one ; 
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and,  on  discovering  the  extent  of  my 
sufferings,  betrayed  a  sympathy  I  could 
not  have  expected  from  her.  This  en- 
couraged me  so  much,  that,  on  the  fol- 
lowing day,  when  a  grand  elevation  of 
the  Disciples,  en  masse,  was  to  take  place 
for  the  alleged  fracture  of  a  sky-light, 
(which,  by-the-by,  was  broken  by  the 
storm,)  and  my  turn  for  bestriding  the 
baker's  son  arrived,  I  snatched  up  my 
hat,  and  ran  for  it.  This  was  a  crime 
for  which  there  was  no  forgiveness ;  it 
was  totally  without  the  pale  of  mercy, 
and  with  me  the  Rubicon  was  passed. 
On  looking  behind  me,  I  saw  Martin's 
prime-minister,  the  young  baker,  at  my 
heels ;  the  mill,  fortunately,  was  near — I 
dashed  up  stairs,  and  never  reckoned 
myself  secure  from  pursuit  till  I  had 
clambered  up  the  roof,  and  perched  my- 
self on  the  ridge-tiles.  I  was  soon  sum- 
moned to  surrender ;  the  noise  brought 
my  mother  to  the  door,  who,  on  seeing 
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my  dangerous  position,  screamed  lustily 
for  my  father.  In  vain  were  threats  and 
entreaties  used ;  I  knew  well  what  I  had 
to  expect  from  Martin,  and  determined 
to  hold  out  to  the  last  extremity.  Gowdy 
fortunately  at  this  time  happened  to  be 
passing;  my  parents  acquainted  him 
with  the  affair,  and  my  mother  enlarged 
on  the  striking  marks  of  Peter's  disci- 
pline which  my  person  incontestibly 
avouched.  A  capitulation  was  proposed 
by  the  Divine ;  I  was  emancipated  from 
Martin's  clutches,  the  baker's  son  was 
dismissed  in  disgrace,  and  with  a  light- 
ened heart  I  descended  briskly  from  my 
airy  resting-place. 

A  difficulty  now  occurred  as  to  whose 
care  I  should  be  committed:  Gowdy 
recommended  a  neighbouring  Minister, 
and  on  application  being  accordingly 
made,  he  undertook  to  prepare  me  for 
the  Scotch  University.  He  was  a 'man 
of  mild  and  winning  manners,  and  de- 
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servedly  reckoned  one  of  the  most  ac- 
complished scholars  of  the  day.  His 
circumstances  were  considered  tolera- 
bly comfortable;  and  occupation  and  so- 
ciety, more  than  pecuniary  emolument, 
formed  his  chief  inducements  for  receiv- 
ing me  and  another;  of  that  other  I  shall 
have  occasion  to  speak  much— he  was  in 
after  life  an  instance  of  the  mutability  of 
fortune,  and  the  uncertainty  of  human 
happiness;  in  short,  my  fellow-student 
under  the  roof  of  Doctor  Graham,  was 
the  once-celebrated  Frederic  O'Hara. 

O'Hara  was  one  year  older  "than  I, 
but  the  difference  between  us  was 
every  way  disproportionate.  I  was 
rather  small  and  delicate  for  my  years 
— he  was  stout,  well  made,  and  well 
grown — he  was  devoted  to  all  kinds  of 
field  sports,  while  I  was  rather  inclined 
to  be  sedentary  and  inactive.  On  the 
mountains  he  usually  tired  two  or  three 
sets  of  dogs,  and  me  most  heartily  when 
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I  accompanied  him  (which  indeed  was 
seldom) ;  and  on  our  return  home,  when 
with  difficulty  I  dragged  my  wearied  legs 
up  the  steep  ascent  which  led  to  the 
Doctor's  door,  O'Hara  would  sit  down 
quietly  to  dinner  in  his  wet  clothes,  and 
after  despatching  a  formidable  meal, 
change  his  dress,  mount  his  horse,  and 
ride  six  miles  to  the  monthly  assembly, 
and  dance  till  day-light ;  while  I,  tired 
to  death,  crawled  to  my  bed  with  dif- 
ficulty. His  superiority  over  me  in 
physical  strength  was  but  proportion* 
able  to  his  mental  pre-eminence.  With 
such  dispositions  as  I  have  described,  a 
want  of  application  might  be  expected ; 
he  read  very  little,  but  he  remembered 
that  little ;  and  the  brilliancy  of  his  na- 
tural talents  amply  compensated  for  a 
total  absence  of  industry.  He  was  in- 
tended for  the  bar,  but  his  father  turned 
very  little  of  his  attention  to  what  should 
be  the  future  object  of  his  son's  pursuits. 
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He  was  the  most  indolent  and  the  most 
hospitable  being  in  the  world  ;  and  the 
only  earthly  thing  he  seemed  to  be  in- 
terested in,  was  keeping  Castle  Carra 
(the  venerable  seat  of  his  ancestors)  in 
repair.  The  house  was  ever  full  of  com- 
pany— the  consumption  of  provisions 
and  liquors  was  enormous,  for  the  kitchen 
was  crammed  full  of  servants,  and  what 
the  Irish  call  coucherers  (hangers  on), 
and  the  stables  crowded  with  horses  and 
dogs.    The  remains  of  the  family  estates 
which  had  descended  to  him,  and  which, 
with  common  care,  might  have  become 
a  fine  and  valuable  inheritance  for  his 
child,  were  hourly  passing  piece-meal 
into  other  hands,  when,  luckily  for 
my  young  companion,  an  apoplexy  re- 
moved Anthony  O'Hara,  but  not  till  he 
had  alienated  all  the  property,  except  a 
small  portion  which  was  strictly  entailed. 
Early  the  same  year,  I  lost  my  mother ; 
and  the  ensuing  autumn  my  father  fell  a 
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victim  to  an  epidemic  then  prevailing  in 
the  country.  I  had  never  been  friendly 
to  the  choice  of  profession  made  for  me 
by  my  parents ;  and  now,  having  become 
my  own  master  at  the  early  age  of 
eighteen,  I  selected  physic  for  my  fu- 
ture pursuit. 

A  circumstance  occurred  at  this  time 
that  marked  Frederic's  character,  and 
in  a  great  measure  decided  his  profes- 
sional •election.  A  younger  brother  of 
his  deceased  father,  who  had  been,  I 
believe,  a  captain  in  the  Irish  Brigade, 
was  returning  from  France.  When 
within  a  day's  journey  of  hoirie,  be 
accidentally  met  some  military  per- 
sons: a  quarrel  and  duel  ensued,  and 
unfortunately  Captain  O'Hara  fell  (as  it 
was  generally  supposed)  unfairly.  I 
remember  the  evening  he  was  interred 
in  the  burying-ground  of  the  Castle  Carra 
family.  I  saw  a  message  delivered  to 
Frederic  O'Hara,  who  acted  as  chief 
mourner  ;  and,  to  the  astonishment  of 
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all,  he  left  the  funeral  while  the  clergy- 
man was  still  engaged  in  the  solemn 
service  of  the  dead.  All  were  conjectur- 
ing the  cause  of  this  extraordinary  de- 
parture, when  we  saw  the  object  of  our 
surmises  riding  hastily  along  the  shores 
of  the  lake,  followed  by  his  groom.  Three 
hours  dispelled  the  mystery— the  an- 
tagonist of  his  uncle  had  rfcsted  at  the 
town  of  Newbridge,  and  O'Hara  hastily 
rode  off  to  meet  him.  An  immediate 
duel  was  the  consequence;  it  was  fought 
by  candlelight  in  the  parlour  of  the  inn- 
One  discharge  of  pistols  decided  all. 
O'Hara  was  slightly  wounded,  but  Mao 
kinnon  (I  think  that  was  the  name)  was 
killed  upon  the  spot. 

Frederic  O'Hara  came  to  visit  me, 
and  we  freely  communicated  on  our 
respective  affairs;  he  told  me  his  father 
had  made  a  lamentable  inroad  into  what 
had  escaped  the  casualties  6f  former 
days ;  and  that  he  had  determined  on 
entering  the  army,  as  the  remaining  pro- 
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perty  was  too  trifling  to  support  so  ex- 
pensive an  establishment  as  that  of 
Castle  Carra.  To  his  only  surviving 
uncle,  he  proposed  consigning  the  ar- 
rangement of  his  shattered  inheritance) 
and  as  he  was  an  opposite  to  his  late 
brother,  O'Hara  hoped  every  thing  from 
his  arrangement. 

We  took  leave  then,  never  to  meet 
a$ain.  He  hastened  to  London,  and  I 
to  the  Irish  capital,  where,  after  residing 
the  necessary  time,  I  took  my  degrees, 
and  went  to  finish  my  studies  at  Leyden ; 
with  the  remainder  of  my  common-place 
kind  of  life  you  are  sufficiently  acquaint* 
ed.  I  went  professionally  to  India ;  and 
there  the  meridian  of  my  days  was 
spent.  If  I  was  not  the  most  skilful  of 
physicians,  I  was  certainly  an  attentive 
one;  I  was  lucky  enough  to  make  a 
name,  and  that  name  made  my  fortune. 
I  returned  to  England  after  an  absence 
of  thirty-five  years,  and,  on  inquiry, 
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learned  that  not  even  the  remotest  of 
my  relatives  was  in  existence.  Socage 
had  emigrated,  and  others  died,  in  the 
long  period  of  my  absence:  the  few 
friends  of  my  youth  were  next  sought 
after,  and  I  found  myself  equally  bereft 
of  all. 

Doctor  Graham  had  written  for  several 
years  to  me ;  but  death,  in1  common 
course,  deprived  me  of  my.  venerated 
correspondent  From  Frederic  O'Hara 
I  had  heard  twice  or  thrice:  the  last 
letter  acquainted  me  with  his  marriage, 
and  the  newspapers  with  his  going  on 
foreign  service.  From  that  period,  I 
only  occasionally  saw  his  name  in  th& 
columns  of  the  public  journals — some- 
times mentioned  with  applause,  at  others 
loaded  with  abuse,  according  to  the  tem- 
per of  the  times,  or  the  political  com- 
plexion of  the  paper.  As  he  advanced 
in  life,  I  remarked  him  more  frequently 
brought  forward;  and  at  length  becom- 
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ing  fatally  conspicuous  as  a  revolution- 
ary leader,  and  in  the  eventful  year  of 
1798,  his  death,  fend  the  exile  of  his  only- 
son,  seemed  to  have  concluded  the  his- 
tory and  the  existence  of  his  family ;  for 
excepting  some  few  casual  notices  of 
the  latter,  I  never  saw  the  name  again 
recorded.  I  conjectured  that  the  for- 
tunes of  the  O'Haras  had  been  sadly 
reduced;  but  on  my  return  to  Europe, 
I  found  my  worst  fears  for  the  child  of 
my  quondam  friend  confirmed: — the 
ancient  house  had  fallen,  the  very  name 
was  annihilated,  and  the  buildings  which 
had  sheltered  them  for  ages,  was  now  a 
ruined  pile. 

.  From  some  of  my  countrymen,  whom 
I  met  occasionally  in  London,  I  learned 
many  particulars,  and  among  others,  that 
the  existence  of  the  younger  O'Hara  was 
still  a  matter  of  uncertainty.  He  had, 
after  the  death  of  his  father,  openly  de- 
clared against  the  Government,  and  held 
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a  principal  command  in  the  fatal  battles 
Of  Antrim  fend  Ballinahiridh.  On  the  total 
defeat  of  thd  Northern  Rebels,  he  had 
beefa  left  a  kolitary  wanderer ;  and,  after 
many  romantic  exploits,  succeeded  in 
escaping  pursuit ;  left  the  kingdom,  and 
entered  the  service  of  the  French  Repub- 
lic, He  had  been  seen  in  Paris  in  1808, 
then  bearing  a  Captain's  commission; 
but,  from  that  time,  no  one  had  heard  of 
or  seeh  him,  and  it  was  a  general  opinion 
that  he  had  fallen  in  some  of  Buonaparte's 
campaigns;  but  of  his  being  dead  or 
living,  there  was  no  certainty, 

To  ascertain  the  fate  of  Henry  O'Hara; 
to  take  him,  if  living,  from  obscurity  and 
distress— to  restore  the  fallen  name,  and 
raise  again  the  fortunes  of  his  house, 
formed  the  future  objects  of  the  Miller's 
son ;  and,  in  prosecution  of  my  plan,  I 
forthwith  left  London  for  the  Continent. 
The  fatal  return  of  that  extraordinary 
spirit  from  his  temporary  captivity,  con- 
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vulBed  and  agitated  Europe ;  my  career, 
like  that  of  greater  men,  was  arrested 
by  it,  and  being  compelled  to  remain  in 
Belgium,  waiting  for  happier  times*  I 
selected  Brussels  as  a  place  where  I 
aught  prosecute  my  inquiries  when 
barred  from  entering  the  French  terri* 
tones.  Wonderful  and  rapid  events  sue* 
ceeded,  till  once  more  the  fatal  field  of 
Waterloo  consigned  Napoleon  to  exile. 

I  .was  reading  on  the  night  of  the 
14th  in  my  chamber — the  late  Colonel 
,  of  the  Artillery,  a  countryman 
of  mine,  lived  in  the  same  hotel ;  we 
became  intimate  in  a  short  time ;  he 
was  a  fine  soldier,  and  a  charming  com* 
>  panion :  I  had  told  him  generally,  I  was 

come  to  make  inquiries  after  a  relative 
in  the  French  service.  When  the  alarm 
sounded  on  that  night,  my  brave  friend 
hurried  from  the  ball-room  to  the  field 
—he  passed  my  chamber  on  leaving  his 
own,  where  he  had  been  making  some 
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trifling  alterations  in  his  dress,  and  per- 
ceiving by  my  yet  unextinguished  light 
that  I  was  awake,  he  called  to  tak£ 
leave  of  me — poor  fellow ! — it  was  an 
eternal  adieu !  He  jocularly  asked  me; 
how  should  he  know  my  friend  in  the 
French  ranks,  that  he  might  have  the 
honour  of  measuring  swords  with  him  ? 
His  jest  might  have  turned  out  a  reality, 
for  both  fought,  and  both  fell,  at  Water- 
loo !  I  shall  only  remark,  that  here  ended 
my  hopes  and  fears,  and  with  them  all 
my  future  objects.  I  had  found  the  last 
of  the  O'Haras  only  to  lay  him  in  the 
earth.  My  late  friend,  the  Colonel,  rests 
in  the  same  grave  ;  I  laid  them  by  each 
x  other's  side,  and  one  small  mound  of 
turf  covers  the  gallant  foemen. 
.  Thus  terminated  my  castle-building; 
but  as  all  I  heard  of  this  extraordinary 
man  (young  O'Hara)  only  raised  without 
satisfying  my  curiosity,  I  determined  on 
a  pilgrimage  to  the  scenes  of  his  youth. 
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This  was  my  inducement  for  my  late  ex- 
cursion to  the  land  of  Saints,  and  I  will 
pow  proceed  to  tell  you  how  far  I  have 
succeeded  in  my  object. 
-  I  landed  safely  in  Dublin — Alas !  how 
changed !  I  shall  not,  however,  dwell  on 
ihe  causes  which  ruined  this  noble  city. 
I  leave  it  with  a  sigh  "  fuit  Ilium. 99  From 
Dublin,  I  directed  my  course  northerly ; 
and  the  rapidity  with  which  The  Fly  (as 
<the  vehicle  was  termed)  bore  me  to  my 
destination,  compared  with  the  old  lum- 
bering coach  or  caravan  which  had  con? 
veyed  me  frpm  my  home,  probably  gave 
rise  to  cpnjectures  that  I  should  find  every 
thing  generally  and  proportionately  al- 
tered. They  were  altered,  but,  unfor- 
tunately, not  for  the  better. .  When  I  last 
travelled  this  road,  the  Northern  bleach- 
ers were  a  prosperous  and  numerous 
body.;  ., but  now,  the  usual  reply  to  my 
inquiry  of  what  each  ruined  edifice  h^cjl 
J>een,  was  "  a  bleagh-mill/'  or  "  £  manij* 
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factory."  Some  of  the  proprietors  I  had 
personalty  known-~they  were  enterpri- 
sing and  wealthy,  accumulating  riches 
themselves,  and  disseminating  money 
throughout  a  happy  and  contented  com- 
munity. I  remembered  well  that  the 
linen  trade  was  preferred  by  the  estated 
gentry  of  my  neighbourhood,  as  afford- 
ing to  their  sons  a  respectable,  and  a 
more  certain  livelihood  than  any  of  the 
honourable  or  learned  professions  to 
which  men  of  family  usually  devoted 
their  younger  children;  but  that  class, 
I  learned,  had  long  since  retired  from 
the  ruins  of  a  hopeless  trade ;  while  those 
whose  fathers  had  expended  fortunes, 
the  fruits  of  long  and  successful  industry, 
in  erecting  expensive  machinery,  with 
houses  for  the  hundreds  they  employed 
—those  men,  unable  to  free  themselves 
from  the  business  with  which  their  all 
was  compromised,  unable  to  escape  an 
impending  danger  which  all  foresaw, 
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but  none  could  avert,  tat  in  their  cheer* 
leas  homes,  each  year  more  hopeless 
than  the  last,  each  chance  of  ultimate 
relief  more  desperate,  till  at  length  the 
honest  earnings  of  parental  industry  were 
no  ipore,  and  bankruptcy  consigned  to 
penury  and  despair  those  who  were  ever 
industrious,  and,  alas!  had  once  been 
opulent. 

In  the  evening,  I  reached  the  town  of 

N       ,  and  on  the  following  day  left  it 

for  the  village  of  M— ,  where  the  first 
years  of  ipy  life  had  been  passed.  It 
was  the  market-day  when  the  postillion 
stopped  at  the  little  inn,  but  all  that  in- 
dicated this  day  of  business  and  bustle 
was  a  string  of  beggarly  apple-stalls, 
and  a  few  wretched  old  women,  with 
scanty  bunches  of  yarn,  huddled  toge- 
ther in  a  corner  of  the  square.  Few  as 
the  sellers  were,  and  limited  as  was 
the  quantity  of  their  commodity,  they 
seemed  far  to  exceed  the  demand*  The 
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market-house  was  in  a  ruinous  state ;  the 
little,  cupola  still  bore,  the,  dial  of  the 
town-clock,  which  for  many  years  had 
ceased  to  tell  the  flight  of  time—the 
rusted,  hand  pointed  to  the  tenth  hour, 
and  its .  association .  recalled  "  days  of 
lang  syne."  I  looked  for  the  academy 
of  Peter,  Martin— it  was  roofless.  How 
often,  as  I  hurried  to  his  house,  has  my 
course  been  impeded  in  the  very,  spot  I 
.  stood  in ;  when  the  now.  silent  bell  struck 
the  hour  to.  which  the  idle  hand  still 
poised,  .hundreds  sprung  up  and  tow- 
ered above  the  crowd,  while  a  thousand 
lusty  arms  instantly  exhibited  their  mer- 
chandise. To  understand  me,  you  must 
be  aware  of  what  an  Irish  Linen  Market 
was; — the  buyers  occupied  benches, 
.  which  raised  them  some  feet  above  those 
who  sold  :  the  sale  commenced  as  the 
town-clock  told  the  hour;  and  at  the 
first  beat  of  the  bell,  the  merchants  leap- 
ing on  their  forms,  and  the  instantaneous 


Digitized  by 


INTRODUCTION. 


XXV 


protrusion  of  some  thousand  webs  for 
their  inspection,  seemed  almost  magical. 

The  inn  at  which  I  stopped  was,  in  the 
days  of  its  prosperity,  the  lowest  of  the 
village  Hostels— its  humbleness  had  pro- 
bably been  the  cause  of  its  lingering 
beyond  its  competitors.  I  looked  up 
Ihe  street  for  my  old  acquaintance,  the 
Jolly  Draper — the  Jolly  Draper  had  dis- 
appeared. Where  were  the  Red  Lion, 
and  the  Black  Bear,  and  the  White  Swan? 
AH  gone.  I  looked  in  vain  for  some 
house  whose  fairer  external  would  pro- 
mise better  accommodation  than  the 
General  Wolfe ;  none  but  some  wretched 
pot-houses  were  visible :  I  had  no  choice, 
and  into  the  General  Wolfe  I  entered 
with  a  heavy  heart. 

Although  the  gallant  commander  had 
contrived  to  outlive  his  competitors  for 
public  favour,  he  was  evidently  on  the 
point  of  annihilation;  all  within  was  filthy 
and  comfortless— the  earthen  floor  of  thp 
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Kiicuen  w  as  cieepiy  lurroweu  wiui  noies, 
and  what  each  of  these  pits  wanted  in 
clay,  they  seemed  to  have  supplied  with 
water  ;  with  no  inconsiderable  difficulty 
I  piloted  myself  clear  of  the  numerous 
pools,  to  where  an  old  dirty-looking  wo- 
man was  bent  double  across  the  smoky 
embers.  I  asked  if  I  could  get  accommo- 
dation and  a  chamber?  "  *4§fc"  was 
thrice  replied  to  my  inquiries ;  a  third 
demand,  with  a  considerable  intonation  of 
voice,  brought  a  ragged,  red-headed  girl 
to  the  stair-head,  who  peeping  over  the 
crazy  bannister,  kept  bawling  at  the 
same  time,  w  Wolly,  here's  a  gentleman, 
shake  yourself,  mun,  and  turn  the  pig 
out  of  the  parlour."  Wolly  presently 
showed  himself ;  he  had,  I  presume,  been 
sleeping,  as  he  yawned  every  step  he 
made  in  his  descent,  when  he  presented 
to  my  view  a  dozed,  drunken,  stupid  sot 
of  forty — his  face  swollen  and  flaccid, 
his  eye  dim  and  reeling;  and  yet  the 
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features  were  the  very  counterpart  of 
aa  old  acquaintance,  his  father.  Haw 
different,  and  yet  how  much  alike.  The 
father  an  active,  thrifty  publican*— the 
son  a  wretched,  bloated  pauper!  The 
sot  inducted  me  to  the  sitting-roonwit 
was  in  unison  with  the  kitchen ;  the  table 
bore  the  marks  of  the  last  night's  revels 
ef  some  earners  who  were  driving  from 
the  door;  beer  was  splashed  over  the 
seats,  broken  pipes  and  pewter  measures 
were  everywhere  strewn  around.  I,  how- 
ever, yielding  to  necessity,  endeavoured 
to  make  my  misfortunes  as  light  as  I 
could ;  I  raised  one  window,  (the  other 
was  built  up  with  loose  stones  to  save 
the  tax,)  set  the  sandy-haired  drab  to 
scrub,  and  having  ordered  breakfast, 
strolled  out,  glad  to  escape  an  atmo- 
sphere tainted  with  whiskey  and  bad  to. 
bacco.  Need  I  describe  my  farther  in- 
vestigation of  this  u  deserted  village  ?" 
In  a  word,  I  had  put  up  at  the  best 


Digitized  by 


xxviii 


INTRODUCTION. 


house ;  and  from  it  you  can  estimate 
what  kind  the  inferior  ones  must  hare 
been.  A  sickening  stroll  of  half  an  hour 
led  me  through  filth,  misery,  and  dilapi- 
dation.; and  having  perceived  the  fre- 
quent excursions  of  "  the  Maid  of  the 
Inn/'  from  her  own  chateau  to  the  ad- 
jacent hovels,  from  which  she  appeared 
to  be  gleaning  the  necessary  articles  for 
my  consumption,  I  re-entered  the  Gene- 
ral Wolfe.  You  may  suppose  I  did  not 
dally  over  my  morning,  repast,  yet  it  re- 
quired some  longer  time  than  I  had  cal* 
culated;  the  table  equipage  had  severally 
to  undergo  ablution,  and  God. knows  I 
was  not  fastidious  in  my  cleanliness, 
after  all.  I  was  miserable  till  I  found 
myself  once  more  in  the  open  air. 

I  cannot  describe  my  feelings  as  I  bent 
my  steps  towards  the  Mill:  the  road  by 
which  I  left  the  town  was  bad  and  rug- 
ged ;  an  ill-constructed  splash- wall  (the 
Irish  name  for  a  loose,  thin  fence  of 
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stones,  placed  at  random  upon  each 
other). was  all  that  divided  the  highway, 
from  the  adjacent  fields— not  a  tree,  not 
a  bush  was  visible.  Many  a  time  have 
I  walked  to  Peter  Martin's  academy 
through  an  avenue,  sheltered  on  either 
side  by  hawthorn  hedges,  and  canopied 
above  by  ashen  boughs ;  I  was  now 
striding  over  a  bare  and  broken  cause- 
way. I  hurried  over  the  >  short  mite 
which  divided  my  father's  house  from 
the  village,  I  stood  above  the  little 
quiet  valley  where  my  parents  had  drawn 
their' first  breath,  and  where  their  last 
sigh  had  been  breathed.  I  looked  for 
the  mill,  the  farm-yard,  and  the  garden; 
but  I  looked  in  vain— like  those  who  had 
occupied  them,  they  were  gone :  I  seated 
myself  on  a  bank  above  them,  and  wept 
bitterly ;  a,  step  startled  me,  and  broke 
in  upon  my  sorrow: — a  middle-aged,  de* 
cent  yeoman  stood  beside  me,  and  in- 
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quired,  with  a  solicitude  free  from  all 
appearance  of  impertinence,  if  I  was 
unwell  ?  I  replied  in  the  negative,  and 
told  him  I  was  a  stranger,  affected  after 
a  long  absence,  by  seeing  places  once 
familiar  to  me.   His  house  was  beside 
us,  and  he  invited*  me  to  enter  it*  It 
was  a  clean,  commodious  dwelling,  well 
slated,  and  in  good  repair,  and,  as  I  re- 
member, occupied  the  spot  where  our 
eld  kiln-man's  cottage  stood.  From  the 
door  I  looked  if  I  could  possibly  discover 
the  foundation  of  my  father's  dwelling; 
but  the  ground  on  which  it  had  been 
erected  was  now  covered  by  a  decayed 
brewery*   The  little  gig-mill  which  had 
made  my  father's  livelihood,  had  been 
removed,  and  its  site  occupied  by  a  spa- 
cious bleach-mill.    The  topographical 
appearance  of  all  around  was  altered, 
the  fences  having  been  taken  away  to 
make  room  for  the  bleaching-grounds. 
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"  There  is  a  great  change  here,  no 
doubt*  within  your  memory/*  said  my 
new  acquaintance. 

"  There  is,  indeed/9  said  I,  with  a 
heavy  sigh* 

"  How  long  is  it,  may  I  ask,  since 
you  were  last  here  ?" 

"  Five  and  thirty  long  years." 

He  seemed  astonished.  "  Why  then 
you  remember  old  Ashworth's  gig*miil, 
and  his  house,  and—" 

"  Alt—all ;  they  have  given  place  to 
those  modern  buildings— 99 

"  My  lather/9  said  the  man  pulled 
them  down/9 

"  What  ?  was  Thomas  Morgan  your 
father?" 

"  No— my  father  purchased  this  place 
in  an  unlucky  hour  from  Morgan/9 

Mutual  inquiries  produced  a  mutual 
recognition.  Stephens  seemed  delighted 
to  have  met  with  an  acquaintance  of  bis 
father's ;  and  while  dinner  was  prepar- 
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ing,  we  seated  ourselves  on  a  bench 
before  the  door,  and  he  communicated 
particulars  of  which  I  was  uninformed. 

"  My  father,  you  know,  was  wealthy ; 
he  had  three  sons,  of  whom  I  am  the 
youngest,  and  the  sole  survivor;  my 
eldest  brother  was  apprenticed  to  the 
linen  trade,  the  second  he  intended  for 
an  attorney,  and  I  was  destined  to  be  a 
brewer.  The  linen  trade  was  then  pros^ 
perous,  and  offered  the  fairest  prospects 
of  future  opulence  to  those  who  em- 
barked in  its  manufacture.  In  it  my 
father  unfortunately  speculated  deeply, 
at  the  suggestion  of  my  eldest  brother, 
and  so  assured  was  he  of  the  stability 
of  that  trade,  that,  contrary  to  his 
own  desire,  he  brought  my  second  bro- 
ther home,  and  placed  him  in  part- 
nership with  himself.  In  order  to  pro- 
mote the  greater  extension  of  his  busi- 
ness, he  purchased  this  property,  and 
erected  the  mills  which  you  see,  and 
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yrhich,  alas!  are  falling  rapidly  into 
decay. 

"  For  some  short  time  my  family  pros- 
pered in  their  business,  but,  like  all 
others,  they  were  fated  to  meet  with 
ultimate  disappointment.  My  second 
brother  was  what  is  usually  termed  ec- 
centric, and  not  being  so  sanguine  of 
success  as  his  brother,  greatly  assisted, 
by  constant  opposition  to  extensive  spe- 
culation, to  keep  the  house  in  safety,  al- 
though their  profits  were  but  moderate. 

"  Thus  fared  my  father  and  my  bro- 
thers, till  at  length  the  politics  of  these 
unhappy  times  led  to  a  lamented  crisis. 
My  second  brother  preferred  the  ruinous 
course  of  revolutionary  principles  to  that 
of  abject  and  bigoted  subserviency  to 
the  government.  He  possessed  some 
talent,  and  unluckily  for  himself  and  his 
family,  it  was  devoted  to  the  cause  of 
constitutional  reform.  His  associates 
were  all  marked  and  prominent  cha-r 
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racters,  and  though  my  brother  was  too 
mild  and  too  gentle  to  take  a  share  in 
any  overt  act  of  hostility;  yet,  impli- 
cated with  the  more  desperate,  and  iden* 
tified  with  the  active,  he  was  obliged  to 
leave  the  country  at  a  moment  when  his 
influence  was  more  than  ever  required 
to  restrain  the  unsuccessful  speculations 
of  bis  brother.  The  sequel  comes  within 
my  own  knowledge ;  my  eldest  brother, 
unrestricted  in  his  wild  schemes,  launched 
deeper  into  a  falling  commodity,  and  that 
wealth  which  had  been  for  years  in  our 
possession,  melted  rapidly  away.  My 
father,  heart-broken  by  the  imprudence 
of  his  eldest,  and  the  exile  of  his  second 
son,  died — while  he,  the  cause  of  all, 
although  absent  from  his  home,  endea- 
voured to  break  the  fatal  mercantile 
Spirit  of  his  brother — it  was  unavailing, 
he  plunged  farther  into  the  ebbing  tide, 
and  when  at  the  very  brink  of  bank- 
ruptcy, tiied  of  a  fever,  before  his  mis- 
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fortunes  were  consummated  by  a  pro- 
claimed insolvency, 

"  About  this  time  the  government  per- 
mitted my  brother  to  return,  and  having 
arranged  the  debts  of  the  deceased,  he 
formed  a  partnership  with  me,  and  en- 
deavoured to  turn  the  mills  to  some 
account.  I  need  not  be  very  particular 
as  to  the  result ;  ten  years  we  lingered 
on,  and  all  that  our  United  prudence  and 
,  economy  could  do,  was  to  keep  our- 
selves from  appearing  in  the  Gazette. 
At  length  my  brother's  health  began  to 
decline,  no  doubt  occasioned  by  mental 
anxiety  and  bodily  fatigue,  for  which  he 
was  unfitted,  and  we  came  to  a  resolu- 
tion to  sell  this  place,  and  live  on  the 
produce  of  the  sale.  We  did  so,  but  at 
a  prodigious  loss;  and  yet  the  present 
proprietor  heavily  regrets  the  purchase. 

"  Prior  to  the  rebellion,  my  brother 
had  been  induced  to  cultivate  his  literary 
acquirements  from  hm  intimacy  with 
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the  O'Haras."  I  interrupted  him—"  Do 
you  know  any  thing  of  tbem,  and  par- 
ticularly the  younger  ?" 

"  Much — more  than  any  other  man 
in  existence.  I  would  explain  myself 
more  fully.  When  the  elder  suffered, 
his  son  effected  an  escape  to  France; 
my  brother,  as  I  told  you,  was  his  com- 
panion; they  met,  and  lived  together 
till  the  military  profession  of  young 
O'Hara  obliged  him  to  join  the  army 
of  Italy.  The  amnesty  which  included 
my  brother's  name  was  issued  before 
they  met  again,  and  knowing  the  ur- 
gency of  our  affairs  here,  he  left  Paris 
without  a  moment's  delay,  when  assured 
that  the  clemency  of  the  Crown  was  ex- 
tended to  him.  From  young  O'Hara  he 
had  received  a  faithful  narrative  of  his 
numerous  adventures,  and  to  the  period 
of  his  death  occasionally  bad  letters 
from  him.  During  the  declining  years 
of  his  life,  my  brother  remained  in  Dub- 


Digitized  by 


INTRODUCTION.  XXX  VU 

lin ;  for,  labouring  under  an  organic  dis- 
ease, it  was  necessary  to  be  near  ex- 
perienced physicians;  and  for  a  long 
time  previous  to  his  dissolution,  he 
amused  the  solitude  of  a  sick  chamber 
by  arranging  the  letters  and  compiling  a 
memoir  of  his  absent  friend.  Whether 
he  ever  proposed  giving  them  to  the 
world  is  very  questionable ;  for,  as 
many  of  the  actors  in  these  lamented 
scenes  were  still  upon  the  stage,  the 
memoirs  of  Henry  O'Hara  must  of  ne- 
cessity have  involved  their  histories." 

I  had  now  found  all  I  wished — of 
course  I  acquainted  him  with  the  sole 
object  of  my  expedition,  and  of  the 
death  of  the  last  of  the  O'Haras.  All 
that  I  desired  he  granted — a  perusal  of 
his  brother's  manuscript.  He  also  ac- 
commodated me  with  a  chamber  in  his 
house,  and  my  present  employments 
are — a  daily  pilgrimage  to  the  ruins  of 
Castle  Carra,  while  my  evenings  pass 
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away  in  transcribing  the  memoirs  of  its 
last  owner.  When  my  task  is  com- 
pleted, I  will  forward  it  to  you,  and  for 
ever  bid  good  bye  to  this  unhappy,  but 
lovely  island.  Forgive  the  formidable 
dimensions  of  this  packet,  and  pre- 
sent my  regards  to  your  lady  and  her 
daughters. 

Believe  me,  my  dear  Bridgworth, 
ever  faithfully  your  friend, 
Robert  Ashworth. 


Banville,  Nov.  2Stk9  1815. 
My  dear  Bridgworth, 

I  received  your  letter  of  the  tenth, 
and  shall  feel  great  happiness  in  making 
one  of  your  Christmas  circle.  I  am 
heart-sick  of  this  once-loved  spot,  al- 
though all  that  poor  Stephens  and  his 
amiable  family  can  do  for  my  comfort  is 
done.  I  have  performed  my  task,  and 
the  little  history  of  Henry  O'Hara  is 
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completed ;  it  shall  be  at  your  service 
at  Bridgworth. 

I  have  made  my  last  pilgrimage  to 
Castle  Carra,  and  amidst  its  desolation 
paid  the  tribute  of  a  tear  to  the  memory 
of  its  hapless  owners.  When  I  left  my 
native  valley,  the  seat  of  Frederic  O'Hara 
enticed  the  traveller  to  digress  from  the 
direct  road,  and  repaid  him  by  its  noble 
and  ancient  grandeur.  What  now  meets 
his  eye? — a  pile  of  scorched  buildings — 
roofless  and  grass-grown-— nothing  left 
but  the  oaken  and  scathed  beams  which 
supported  the  lofty  ceilings,  and  which, 
from  their  size  and  solidity,  bade  de- 
fiance to  the  devouring  element — of  all 
its  noble  oaks  not  one  remains  to  screen 
the  traveller  from  the  shower.  The 
gothic  fury  of  the  bigot  yeomen  con- 
signed the  building  to  the  flames,  while 
the  lands  escheated  to  the  Crown  were 
left  without  one  tree  to  shelter  them. 
The  lawn  and  gardens  are  now  in  little 
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patches  of  tillage,  and  along  the  sweet 
banks  of  the  mountain  rivulet,  once  al- 
most concealed  by  full  grown  ever- 
greens, the  boors  have  placed  their 
mud-walled  cabins,  and  the  old  curse 
may  be  considered  as  fulfilled  on  the 
name  of  O'Hara, 

The  hare  may  shelter  in  his  hall. 

I  intend  to  go  to  Dublin  on  Thursday, 
and  without  delay  to  embark  for  Eng- 
land, where  I  hope  to  find  that  peace 
which  would  be  now  unattainable  in  this 
my  native  island.  Adieu, 

Dear  Bridgworth,  ever  yours, 
Robert  Ashworth. 
GreshanCs  Hotel,  Nov.  30th. 

P.  S.  I  detained  my  letter  until  this 
post  in  order  to  fix  my  departure  with 
certainty.  I  am  to  leave  Dublin  this 
evening  in  the  Holyhead  Packet,  and 
may  well  say  with  the  Poet, 

My  native  land,  Goodnight, 

R.  A. 
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Come  thy  summons  when  it  may, 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  a  braver  man  behind* 

SoiUhey's  *Hadoc, 

It  was  a  clear  cold  morning  in  February — the 
47th  Regiment  was  drawn  up  for  parade  on  the 
Mall/  and  the  officers  were  falling  into*line,  as 
old  Colonel  Abercrombie  rode  up  on  his  white 
charger.  Time  had  changed  the  colour  of  the 
steed  from  light  grey  to  milky  whiteness;  the 
horfee  and  his  rider  were  old  friends,  and 
many  a  day's  service  had  they  seen  together. 
That  something  uncommon  had  occurred  was 
quickly  observed  by  the  regiment ;  for  the  Co- 
lonel sat  more  erect,  and  the  charger  moved 
Vojl.  I.  B 
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with  more  than  usual  animation:  conjecture 
was,  however,  soon  put  to  rest  by  the  veteran's 
producing  a  packet  of  War-office  dimensions, 
which,  on  reaching  the  centre  of  the  line,  he 
opened  with  suitable  solemnity— all  was  breath- 
less attention.  The  Colonel  hemmed  twice — 
"  Forty-seventh  regiment,"—"  His  Majesty 
(God  bless  him !)  has  deigned  to  confer  high 
honour  on  the  corps  I  command,  by  selecting 
them  for  foreign  service — I  have  here  orders  of 
readiness  for  America :  the  officers,  non-com- 
missioned officers,  and  privates  will,  therefore, 
prepare  every  thing  for  speedy  embarkation. 
In  my  person," — the  Colonel  hemmed  again — 
'*  his  Majesty  has  honoured  me  with  his  gra- 
cious consideration,  by  signifying  his  intention 
pf  giving  me  a  command  at  home,  should  I  ap- 
prehend my  health  would  suffer  by  change  of 
climate;  but,  I  am  now  well  stricken  in  years, 
and  where  can  I  die  so  happily  as  with  that 
regiment  which  for  twenty-five  years  it  was  my 
pride  to  serve  in?"  The  unequal  voice  with 
which  this  short  speech  concluded,  showed  how 
full  the  Colonel's  heart  was;  and,  as  he  un- 
covered his  venerable  head  to  huzza,  his  silver 
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heir  streaming  in  the  morning  breeze,  gave  a 

livelier  interest  to  the  old  man's  address.  Three 
wild  cheers  pealed  along  the  ranks,  the  band 
struck  up  "  God  save  the  King,"  and  the  gal- 
lant grey  showed  himself  not  insensible  to  these 
demonstrations  of  military  ardour,  by  rising 
proudly  on  his  haunches,  and  neighing  in  unison 
with  the  cheers. 

"  So  the  game  is  again  up,"  said  the  Captain 
of  grenadiers,  with  a  sigh,  to  the  senior  sub- 
altern, as  they  walked  home  together. 

"  I  am  delighted,"  replied  the  Lieutenant, 
"  I  am  at  the  head  of  the  list,  and  my  Company 
is  now  certain— What  the  devil !  you  look  but 
dull  on  the  business,  Fred!  what's  the  matter?" 

"  Zounds,  man,  I  am  only  a  month  or  two 
married,  and  to  go  away  and  leave—" 

*'  Well,  well,  it  will  likely  be  another  month 
or  two  before  the  route  comes;  and  for  my 
part,  if  I  was  married,  I  should  wish  to  hold  my 
wife  by  the  same  tenure  I  hold  my  lodgings." 

* 4  Pshaw,  hang  your  trifling ;  I  cannot,  will  not, 
leave  poor  Fanny — she  would  break  her  heart." 

"  Well,  don't, be  soo  gloomy  about  it;  you 
must  remain  behind,  that's  all." 

B8 
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"  Eh !  what !"  cried  the  Captain,  evidently 
alarmed. 

"  And  an  exchange  might  be  managed,"  con- 
tinued his  comforter.  "  Oh!  I  have  it;  you 
remember  the  day  you  dined  with  us,1  last  week 
at  the  mess ;  old  Captain  O'Doud  was  there ;  he 
swore  he  would  memorial  to  get  from  the  In- 
valids into  a  marching  regiment ;  he  was  good 
enough  to  say  we  were  a  jolly  set,  and  probably 
might  be  induced — " 

"  Pshaw,  damn  O'Doud!" 

*'  Why,  as  to  O'Doud,""  continued  the  Lieu- 
tenant, drily,  "  I  have  no  great  hopes  of  him, 
for  he  was,  what  he  good-naturedly  termed, 
hazy,  but  what  we  imagined  downright  drunk, 
at  the  time ;  and  he's  not  just  the  thing  for  a 
marching  regiment,  as  he  wants  a  leg  ; — but 
there's  the  man  for  your  purpose,  Major  Ma- 
haffy,  who  commands  the  Dep6t  here;  he  is 
anxious  to  get  on  active  service ;  his  glass  eye 
will  not  be  any  great  objection;  his  charge 
is  but  a  paltry  concern  of  six  honey-combfed 
guns  and  rotten  tumbrils,  and  as  you  have 
interest  at  the  Horse-Guards,  my  life  on  it  we. 
will  effect  it." 
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"  tWhy  you  intend  to  drive  me  mad — 
O'Ddud — Mahaffy ; — but  it  is  cruel  to  jest  at 
such  a  moment,  O'Rourke ;  all  is  over,  how- 
ever, go  I  must — poor  fanny — the  tears  of  the 
sweetest  eyes  in  Ulster  cannot  prevent  it;  I 
must,  as  the  song  says,  *  On  with  the  knap- 
sack and  follow  the  drum.'1 " 

"  But  are  you  not  coming  in  to  breakfast?" 

"  Why,  no;  weeping  in  the  morning  never 
agreed  with  me,  but  I'll  call  after  the  first 
volley  of  sighs  is  over." 

O'Hara  turned  down  to  his  lodgings,  while 
the  Subaltern  looked  after  him.  "  Stay  at 
home — no — not  all  the  petticoats  in  Christen- 
dom would  keep  him ;  and,  faith,  that  he's  sorry 
at  leaving  his  wife,  is  not  wonderful,  for  she's 
an  angel;  God  forbid  she  had  thrown  the  temp- 
tation of  matrimony  in  my  road,  for  I  am  but 
a  weak  mortal — she  fancied  him  too — he's  a  fine 
dashing  fellow,  and  game  to  the  backbone; 
well,  here  I  am  with  little,  heaven  knows,  to 
bother  me  ;  the  heart  as  light  as  the  pocket, 
and  a  Company  across  the  water."  O'Rourke 
bolted  up  stairs,  whistling  a  light  jig,  already 
a  Captain  by  anticipation. 
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The  Captain's  dfejeun£  was  gloomy  enough ; 
he  wished  to  convey  the  unexpected  intelligence 
as  gently  as  he  could,  and,  as  he  reflected  on 
the  best  manner  of  opening  the  unwelcome 
detail,  so  much  care  and  abstraction  was 
visible  in  his  countenance  as  instantly  to 
alarm  his  lady. 

"  Frederic,  my  dearest  Frederic,  has  any 
thing  given  you  pain  ?  You  look  disturbed — 
are  you  well  V9 

"  My  love,  the  fact  is,  a  flying  report  of  a 
great  military  change  has  reached  us  this  morn- 
ing, I  thought  we  Were  settled  here  for  the 
Spring,  and  to  spend  the  Summer  at  Harrow- 
gate  with  your  good  uncle  and  sister  ;  I  there- 
fore dread  that  this  will  interfere  with  our 
arrangements,  and  as  we  soon  expect  a  route 
for— " 

He  paused,  finding  himself  hastening  too 
rapidly  to  the  denouement  of  the  story.  His 
wife  fixed  her  dark  eyes  with  a  steady  and 
penetrating  glance  on  the  agitated  face  of  her 
husband : — 

M  So  8  change  of  quarters,  I  perceive,  is 
certain;  come,  come*  O'Hara,  tell  me  truth, 
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the  whole  truth,  are  we  ordered  to  the  south  of 
Ireland,  among  the  wild  men  of  the  woods— -'Or 
to  England — or  Scotland  ?" 

The  Captain's  features  still  preserved  their 
gravity^ 

"  Or  are  we  to  view  the  soenes  of  my  uncle 
Toby's  exploits  in  Flanders?" 

The  smile  died  on  her  lips,  while  her  blanched 
cheeks  betrayed  the  agitation  she  vainly  endea- 
voured to  conceal.  O'Hara  grew  paler  than 
his  wife,  and  at  last  mustering  all  his  courage, 
gradually  communicated  the  Colonel's  speech. 

€c  To  America!  my  God  1  is  it  possible ?"  as 
the  tea-cup  fell  from  her  trembling  fingers. 
O'Hara  sprung  from  his  chair. 

€i  Sit  down,  Frederic-— it  is  very  foolish  to  be 
so  frightened  by  a  name.  Well,  when  are  we 
to  go!" 

"  Wfc,  dearest  Fanny ;  surely  you  could  hot 
think  of  crossing  the  Atlantic ;  I  had  already 
determined  to  leave—" 

"  The  regiment  I"  cried  the  lady,  in  a  tran- 
sport of  delight. 

The  Captain's  countenance  flushed—"  to 


Digitized  by 


8 


o'hara. 


leave  you  comfortably  settled  at  Bath  with  your 
water." 

"  Leave  me  comfortably  settled  at  Bath  with 
my  sister.  Oh,  Frederic!  am  I  so  cold-hearted 
as  to  be  left  comfortable  at  home,  and  the  man 
of  my  heart  exposed  to  death  or  danger  ?  No, 
no,  I  am  ready — go  we  will  together ;  in  health 
and  happiness  I  will  share  your  smiles,  and 
in  the  hour  of  sorrow  I  will  be  near  to  comfort 
you.  Yes,  my  adored  husband,  the  tie  that 
binds  us  together,  death  alone  shall  sever." 
.  She  threw  her  snowy  arms  around  his  neck, 
and  as  her  tears  fell  upon  his  cheek,  in  the 
bitterness  of  the  moment  he  cursed  the  hour 
which  fated  him  to  be  a  soldier. 

Frederic  O'Hara  was  born  in  the  north  of 
Ireland.  In  his  earlier  days,  like  a  great  pro- 
portion of  his  countrymen,  he  was  handsome, 
gay,  enterprising,  and  extravagant ;  but  as  he 
ripened  into  manhood,  bis  native  good  sense 
corrected  the  errors  of  youthful  indiscretion ; 
judgment  took  the  reins,  and  a  strong  and  cul- 
tivated mind  soon  rendered  him  an  estimable 
member  of  the  community.   The  family  of  the 
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O'Hara'8  was  aboriginal,  and  at  no  very  distant 
period  had  been  both  rich  and  powerful ;  but, 
amidst  the  many  fluctuations  of  property  in  the 
political  convulsions,  in  these  times  so  frequent, 
so  much  of  their  estates  had  been  forfeited, 
that  the  inheritance  of  this  haughty  Sept  had 
dwindled  from  a  territory  to  a  mountain  dis- 
trict. On  this  stood  a  castellated  building, 
erected  on  the  ruins  of  the  hold  of  the  O'Haras, 
which,  with  many  fortresses  of  this  description, 
were  dismantled  during  the  Protectorate  of 
Cromwell.  • 

The  family  estate  had  been  confided  by  the 
present  possessor  to  the  management  of  his 
uncle,  and  still  remained  under  his  faithful  sur- 
veillance, when  the  unfortunate  contest  break- 
ing out  between  the  mother  country  and  the 
colonies  called  the  soldier  into  service.  Never 
was  there  a  harder  struggle  between  love  and 
glory;  the  latter,  however,  rose  paramount, 
and  the  gallant  Captain  accompanied  his  regi- 
ment to  the  field. 

Six  months  prior  to  the  quarrel  with  the 
States,  O'Hara  married  a  lady  named  Moore ; 
and  although  it  seldom  happens  that  love  and 
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interest  go  together  in  Ireland,  yet  in  this  case, 
there  was  an  exception  greatly  in  favour  of  the 
young  soldier,  as  the  object  of  his  tenderest 
affections,  unquestionably  the  reigning  beauty 
of  the  fair  circle  in  which  she  moved,  was  also 
seized  in  coheirship  of  a  very  considerable 
landed  property.  Fanny  Moore  was  in  her 
nineteenth  year,  and  was  more  than  handsome, 
possessed  all  the  accomplishments  of  a  finished 
education,  with  good  sense  and  cheerful  habits ; 
she,  with  an  only  sister,  was  the  issue  of  a 
second  marriage.  Her  father's  first  wife  was 
an  English  lady,  with  whom  he  got  a  consider- 
able fortune ;  she  had  one  child,  a  son.  The 
•mother  was  a  complaining,  ill-tempered  invalid ; 
and  obedient  to  her  humour,  the  child  was 
educated,  or  rather  -suffered  to  remain  unedu- 
cated at  home,  till  he  had  gained  his  tenth 
year.  At  this  period,  Jonathan  (as  he  was 
called  after  his  maternal  grandfather)  lost  his 
mamma,  but,  most  unfortunately  for  him,  she 
was  not  removed  from  this  world  until  she  had 
radically  destroyed  the  temper  and  disposition 
of  the  heir :  vain  was  all  his  father's  endeavours 
to  restore  him  to  some  sort  of  discipline— the 
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boy  was  sulky  and  ungovernable ;  gentle  and 
harsh  measures  were  alternately  tried,  but, 
alas !  with  no  good  effect.  By  dint  of  sheer 
labour,  that  portion  of  reading  and  writing 
necessary  for  an  Irish  esquire  was  communicated 
to  this  refractory  pupil ;  that  is,  the  quantum 
sufficit  for  a  receipt,  or  letter  to  a  driver  (bailiff) 
or  dog-breaker.  Jonathan  had  entered  his 
thirteenth  year,  when  his  father,  still  in  the 
prime  of  life,  married  the  daughter  of  a  respect- 
able gentleman  in  the  neighbourhood,  whose 
pretensions  to  beauty  and  prudence  were  in- 
disputable. But  Jonathan  differed  in  opinion 
from  his  father,  and  furiously  resented  the  in- 
troduction of  a  step-mother.  Mrs.  Moore, 
amiable  as  lovely,  endeavoured  to  win  the  stub- 
born brute  by  kindness tand  forbearance;  the 
attempt  always  failed,  and  after  a  long  dis- 
tressing scene  of  family  dissensions,  protracted 
for  seven  years,  the  heir  suddenly  absconded 
from  the  house,  and  took  up  his  abode  with 
the  Guager  of  the  next  village. 

This  last  step  mortally  offended  Moore ;  his 
instant  return  was  commanded  under  the  most 
♦solemn  denunciations  of  eternal  displeasure  ; 
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but  the  youth,  under  the  tutelage  of  the  officer 
of  customs,  refused  to  obey  the  orders,  declared 
himself  unawed  by  those  threats  of  parental 
vengeance,  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  days 
completed  his  ruin  by  espousing  the  Guagers 
daughter.  Moore  was  a  determined  man ;  he 
immediately  made  a  will  in  favour  of  his  wife 
?md  her  children,  by  which  Jonathan  was  cut 
off  from  every  thing  not  in  direct  tail,  and, 
labouring  to  provide  amply  for  the  young  fa- 
vourites, he  purchased  properties,  and  erected 
mills.  His  industry  was  rewarded  by  a  rapid 
accumulation  of  fortune,  and  when  in  the  midst 
of  this  prosperous  career,  he  fell  a  victim  to  his 
humanity,  dying  of  a  typhus  fever  communi- 
cated during  a  visit  to  an  afflicted  tenant. 

His  relict,  delicate  in  her  constitution,  and 
deploring  the  death  of  her  excellent  husband, 
found  her  health  rapidly  declining,  and  deter- 
mined to  reside  for  some  years  at  Bath.  To 
this  she  Was  especially  induced  by  an  accident 
which  happened  to  her  younger  daughter,  at 
first  apparently  so  trifling  as  to  be  scarcely 
noticed,  but  unfortunately  in  a  short  time  ter- 
minating in  total  lameness — wretched  health 
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accompanied  this  visitation,  and  the  invalids 
were  recommended  to  try  a  milder  climate  than 
their  native  one. 

At  Bath,  the  last  seven  years  of  Mrs  Moore's 
life  were  devoted  to  the  education  and  health 
of  her  children,  when,  to  their  inexpressible 
sorrow,  she  died  suddenly,  leaving  them  ample 
fortunes,  and  a  richer  inheritance  derived  from 
her  own  virtuous  and  honourable  example. 
The  orphan  heiresses  were  now  intrusted  to 
the  protection  of  their  maternal  uncle,  a  dig* 
nitary  of  the  established  church.  He  was  an 
old  bachelor,  of  a  cheerful  and  hospitable  dis- 
position, and  the  Glebe-house  was  consequently 
frequented  by  all  the  respectable  persons  in  the 
neighbourhood.  Here,  O'Hara,  while  visiting 
his  small  inheritance,  was  introduced  to  the 
Doctor's  ward.  The  soldier  was  conquered  at 
first  sight,  and  immediately  laid  close  siege  to 
the  lady.  No  very  formidable  resistance  was 
offered,  preliminaries  having  been  satisfactorily 
discussed;  a  capitulation  was  concluded,  and 
the  worthy  Prebendary  surrendered  his  fair 
charge  to  the  Captain  of  Grenadiers. 

Poor  Fanny  idolized  her  young  and  hand- 
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some  husband;  and  certainly,  if  honest  Dryden 
says  true,  he  did  "  deserve  the  fair."  The 
orders  of  readiness*  for  the  regiment  were  con- 
sequently to  her  distracting.  She,  however,  he- 
sitated not;  and  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  her 
husband  and  relatives,  and  heedless  of  her  own 
situation,  then  evidently  unfitted  for  sharing 
fatigue  and  danger,  she  instantly  determined  to 
accompany  him  to  the  scene  of  action.  They 
embarked  at  Cork  in  the  beginning  of  April, 
and  landed  in  Boston  Bay  in  the  latter  end  of 
May,  1775. 

It  may  not  be  unnecessary  to  take  a  short  re- 
trospective view  of  the  affairs  of  this  country 
for  some  years  prior  to  the  time  of  O'Hara's 
'  visit.  The  home  administration  of  American 
affairs,  from  its  ruinous  policy,  had  been  long 
alarming.  In  positive  infringement  of  colonial 
charters,  an  attempt  was  made  by  the  Court  of 
St.  James,  to  draw  a  direct  revenue  to  the  trea- 
sury of  Great  Britain,  by  the  introduction  of 
stamped  paper.  This  first  infringement  on 
their  rights  met,  of  course,  with  a  warm  re- 
sistance from  the  Americans;  and  when  the 
Ministry  found  it  necessary  to  repeal  this  ob- 
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noxious  impost,  they  endeavoured,  by  indirect 
taxation,  to  place  a  portion  of  the  heavy  bar- 
den  at  home  on  the  shoulders  of  the  Colonists 
abroad.  The  attempt  was  too  apparent  in  its 
object  not  to  be  easily  discovered,  and  steadily 
rejected.  Here,  then,  the  business  should  have 
been  abandoned ;  but  following  up  an  unsatis- 
factory and  vacillating  policy,  one  grievance 
was  removed  only  to  be  replaced  by  another—* 
oppression  produced  resistance,  and  the  Ame- 
ricans solemnly  combined  against  the  consump- 
tion of  any  taxable  article  of  British  merchan- 
dise. The  teas  from  the  East  India  House  were 
returned  unlanded  to  the  Company  who  shipped 
them;  or  when  a  small  quantity  found  its  way 
on  shore,  it  was  suffered  to  rot  unsold  in  the 
vaults  of  Charleston.  In  Boston  no  middle 
course  was  adopted,  for  the  mob  boarded  the 
vessel  which  brought  this  obnoxious  cargo  and 
committed  its  contents  to  the  waves. 

At  this  time  perhaps  an  abandonment  on 
the  part  of  Ministers,  of  measures,  unwise  as 
they  were  unjust,  might  have  been  attended 
with  eminent  success ;  but  they  had  passed  the 
Rubicon,  and  nothing  kind,  nothing  conciliatory 
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issued  from  the  Cabinet;  on  the  contrary,  harsh 
and  tyrannical  proceedings  were  resorted  to ; 
the  malecontents  were  branded  as  insurgents; 
and  their  most  popular  leaders  proscribed. 
The  inhabitants  of  Boston,  in  particular,  were 
treated  with  unexampled  severity ;  for,  by  the 
passing  of  a  cruel  law,  entitled  "  The  Boston 
Port  Bill,*'  the  harbour  was  closed,  and  conse- 
quently their  trade  utterly  destroyed. 

The  Colonists  thus  finding  themselves  marked 
out  as  victims  of  unrelenting  persecution,  de- 
termined not  to  be  coldly  submissive.  In  pub- 
lic and  in  private,  a  dangerous  discussion  of 
freedom  and  independence  became  universal — 
from  the  press  flowed  torrents  of  remonstrance 
and  reproach — pageants  representing  the  death 
and  resuscitation  of  liberty  were  exhibited  in 
the  public  streets — persons  holding  obnoxious 
places  under  the  government  were  executed  in 
effigy — the  guards  insulted  at  their  posts,  and 
the  carriage  of  the  governor  burnt  beneath  the 
guns  of  Fort  William;  till  at  last  the  sword,  so 
long  suspended  by  a  hair,  fell — it  was  drawn 
in  the  cause  of  freedom,  and  red  indeed  was  the 
blade  before  it  could  be  sheathed  again. 
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The  bad  terms  on  which  the  inhabitants 
and  the  military  were,  rendered  a  residence  in 
Boston,  as  may  be  well  imagined,  not  very  de- 
sirable. This  town  had  always  been  the  focus 
of  the  revolution,  and  the  first  shot  fired  in  the 
infancy  of  resistance  was  here  discharged  from 
the  guard-house  of  the  29th  Regiment.— 
The  mob  and  the  soldiery  had  been  con- 
tinually embroiled — at  this  moment  martial  law 
prevented  any  thing  like  commotion  in  the 
streets ;  but  those  feelings  which  circumstances 
rendered  it  prudent  to  conceal,  were  becoming 
more  hostile  and  inveterate.  From  the  factious 
temper  of  the  lower  classes,  and  the  avowed 
revolutionary  principles  of  the  more  respec- 
table, all  intercourse  had  long  ceased  to  subsist 
between  the  military  and  the  citizens;  each 
party  felt  uncomfortable  in  the  other's  pre- 
sence,^his  viewing  that  with  fear,  and  the 
other  in  return  looking  x>n  them  with  distrust. 
In  short,  all  within  Boston  was  repulsive  and 
unfriendly — all  without  gloomy  and  portentous. 

Before  the  arrival  of  the  forty-seventh  regi- 
ment in  America,  actual  hostilities  had  com- 
menced.    General  Gage  at  that  time  com- 

Vol.  I.  c 


Digitized  by 


18  o'haia. 

manded  in  Boston,  and  understanding  that  the 
village  of  Concord,  about  twenty  miles  distant 
from  the  city,  had  been  made  a  depot  for  the 
arms  and  stores  of  the  insurgent  colonists,  it 
was  deemed  advisable  by  him  to  surprise  it. 
Notwithstanding  the  precautionary  measures 
adopted  by  the  General,  the  advance  of  the 
royalists  was  discovered,  and  they  found  the 
militia  and  colonial  troops  in  readiness  to  op- 
pose them.    The  British,  however,  succeeded 
with  great  difficulty  in  effecting  the  desired 
object,  by  destroying  the  stores  of  the  repub- 
licans ;  but  on  their  return  they  were  fiercely 
and  incessantly  pursued,  and  although  relieved 
by  a  strong  detachment  of  infantry  with  two 
field-pieces,  under  the  command  of  Lord  Percy, 
they  suffered  dreadfully  on  their  retreat,  until 
completely  exhausted,  they  halted  on  the  height 
of  Bunker's  Hill.  On  that  day  of  excessive 
fatigue,  the  royal  army  had  marched  upwards 
of  forty  miles,  exposed  at  every  step  of  the  re- 
treat to  the  deadly  fire  of  the  American  rifle- 
men.   Their  loss  in  killed  alone  was  estimated 
at  two 'hundred  men. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Duke. — And  what's  her  history  ? 
Viola, — A  blank,  my  lord. 

Tu*ifih  Night. 

The  consequences  of  the  aflair  at  Lexington  (as 
it  was  called)  were  truly  important.  The  Ame- 
ricans, elated  by  victory,  and  confident  of  ulti- 
mate success,  prepared  for  an  energetic  resist- 
ance, while  the  opinion  generally  entertained  in 
England  of  the  inefficacy  of  the  colonial  forces 
was  discovered  to  have  been  miserably  incor- 
rect ;  and  the  grenadier  cap,  so  imposing  to  the 
inexperienced  soldier  in  its  appearance,  returned 
from  the  plains  of  Concord,  robbed  of  its  fan- 
cied terrors. 

The  alarm  felt  at  Boston  was  general.  The 
arrival,  however,  of  large  reinforcements  from 
Ireland,  tended  in  a  great  measure  to  remove 
it.    The  flank  companies  of  the  respective 
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regiments  were  landed  without  delay,  and 
Captain  O'Hara  and  his  lady  accommodated 
with  lodgings  in  the  town. 

The  Captain  soon  arranged  a  tolerably  com- 
fortable establishment  ;  an  elderly  man  and 
woman,  who  had  resided  for  many  years  with 
his  deceased  father,  accompanied  him.  A  gre- 
nadier, a  native  of  the  county  of  Tipperary, 
attended  his  horses  and  the  out-door  work, 
and  a  very  handsome  young  English  girl, 
whom  Mr.  Mahony,  the  aforesaid  grenadier, 
had  persuaded,  during  the  "  piping-time  of 
peace,"  to  elope  with  him,  served  the  lady  in 
the  capacity  of  waiting-maid. 

The  residence  selected  by  the  Captain's  wife, 
for  the  time  she  might  remain  in  Boston, 
was  situated  at  the  extremity  of  the  city,  com- 
manding, in  the  distance,  a  fine  view  of  a  rich 
and -wooded  country,  indented  by  a  spacious 
bay.  The  British  fleet  were  anchored  beneath 
the  town,  and  the  heights  of  Bunker's  Hill  occu- 
pied and  closed  the  left  of  the  prospect.  The 
more  immediate  objects  which  met  the  eye 
were  very  dissimilar.  The  windows  of  the 
Captain's  rooms  opened  on  a  small  enclosure, 
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in  which  that  class  of  people,  called  Quakers, 
interred  their  departed  friends.    It  was  sym- 
bolical of  their  lives,— simple,  retired,  and 
upimposing,  None  disturbed  its  green  alleys 
with  a  footstep,  save  the  relatives  of  its  peace* 
ful  occupiers.     The  turf  was  raised  into 
mounds  in  lines  of  striking  regularity ;  each 
grassy  hillock  denoting,  that  those  who  had 
once  lived,  there  slept  "  the  sleep  that  knows 
no  breaking."    At  one  end  of  the .  green,  a 
plain  wooden  building  was  erected;  its  low* 
liness  and  retirement  happily  according  with 
the  devotions  of  a  meek  and  broken  spirit : 
close  hedges,  .supported  by  a  lofty  row  of  pop- 
lars, seepaed  to  protect  the  dead  from  the 
living.    One  wicket  opened  in  the  leafy  wall ; 
it  was  low  and  narrow,  for  those  who  entered 
it  were  lowly.    Here,  indeed,  might  it  be  said, 
that  "  the  wicked  ceased  from  troubling,  and 
the  weary  were  at  rest."    But  a  few  paces 
from  this  peaceful  cemetery,  an  object  of  a 
very  opposite  description  appeared  :  it  was  a 
strong  bastion,  which,  from  commanding  the 
eastern  angle  of  the  works,  had  been  fortified 
with  great  care.    Guns,  of  the  largest  calibre, 
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were  pointed  from  the  embrasures ;  an  English 
ensign,  raised  on  an  elevated  flag-staff/ floated 
gaily  in  the  centre  of  the  esplanade ;  sentry- 
boxes  were  placed  at  either  extremity;  nu- 
merous piles  of  shot  were  built  between  the 
cannon,  while  a  deep  ditch,  the  outer  side 
defended  t>y  a  chevaux-de-frise,  and  the  inner 
edge  stockaded,  secured  the  battery  from  any 
hostile  approach. 

The  grave,  the  closing  scene  of  the  drama 
of  human  life,  is  seldom  regarded  with  insen- 
sibility. Its  loneliness  is  imposing,  and  it  steals 
imperceptibly  on  the  senses,  till  they  slum- 
ber  in  placid  forgetfulness,  and  the  bustle 
of  the  world,  its  joys  and  sorrows,  its  busir 
ness  and  pleasures,  are  for  a  time  forgot- 
ten. No  spot  could  have  been  more  fa- 
vourably chosen  to  excite  such  feelings  than 
the  burying-ground  of  the  Friends  of  Bos- 
ton. But  if  the  eye  wandered  for  a  mo- 
ment from  the  spot  it  rested  on,  the  illusion 
ceased,  the  dream  was  dissolved,  and  war, 
with  its  horrible  realities,  recalled  the  senses 
to  perception. 

It  was  the  month  of  June.   The  day  had 
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been  sultry,  but  the  evening  was  mild  and 
lovely.  Mrs.  O'Hara  was  seated  at  an  open 
window ;  her  husband  sketching  with  his  pen- 
oil  from  a  collection  of  American  scenery ;  the 
door  of  the  apartment  unclosed,  and  Captain 
Edwards  of  the  38th  Regiment,  a  distant  re- 
lative and  favourite  companion'of  O'Hara,  en- 
tered. Edwards  was  in  the  bloom  of  life  ;  his 
manners  most  insinuating,  his  conversation 
lively,  his  honour  unsullied.  He  had  one  foi- 
ble,—-call  it  rather  a  crime,— -he  was  always  in 
love,  and  always  changing  his  mistress.  So 
strong  had  this  habit  increased,  (for  it  was 
one,)  that  although  betrothed  to  a  lovely  girl, 
of  high  family  and  splendid  fortune,  in  Eng- 
land, and  to  whom,  on  his  return,  he  was  to 
be  united,  yet  he  could  not  meet  a  female  with 
disengaged  affections,  without  endeavouring  to 
win  them.  Too  frequently  he  succeeded,  and 
if  he  failed,  it  was  to  him  a  matter  of  profound 
indifference.  Such  was  the  defect  of  other- 
wise a  first-rate  character.  In  friendship  faith- 
ful as  in  love  inconstant;  the  soldier  of  chi- 
valry, nothing  was  too  desperate  for  his  daring 
courage  to  attempt,  and'  the  humanity  and 
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kindness  of  his  disposition  had  made  him  the 
idol  of  his  regiment.  He  had  been  two  years 
in  America,  and,  in  an  encounter  with  a  party 
of  hostile  Indians,  had  most  eminently  distin- 
guished himself  :  in  this  affair  he  was  severely 
wounded,  but  recovered  to  receive  the  thanks 
of  his  commanding'  officer,  and  the  light  com- 
pany of  the  38th  Regiment. 

Edwards  was  extremely  attached  to  O'Hara, 
and  from  the  mutual  pleasure  each  felt  in  the 
other's  society,  a  large  portion  of  their  time 
was  generally  passed  together  :  one  circum- 
stance in  his  friend's  conduct  appeared  unac- 
countable to  O'Hara.  Since  his  return  to 
Boston,  his  brother-officers  had  remarked  that 
Edwards  had  been  at  times  much  depressed, 
but  the  cause  was  studiously  concealed,  and 
no  entreaty  could  induce  him  to  divulge  it, 
even  to  those  who  had  hitherto  possessed  his 
unbounded  confidence.  "  I  know  not,"  said 
he,  as  he  seated  himself,  "  liow  to  account  for 
the  unusual  dulness  of  my  spirits?  to-day.  I 
have  been  writing  to  England  to—,"  he  smiled, 
and  paused, — "  and,  although  I  have  always 
felt  that  writing  or  receiving  letters  exhila- 
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rated  my  sober  spirits,  yet  in  this  case  it  lias 
lost  its  effect.  To  my  taste  the  wine  was  sour, 
though  all  the  others  praised  it;  and  the 
laugh  which  echoed  from  the  table  was  loud 
and  unharmonious  to  me  alone.  I  have  come," 
continued  he,  smiling,  "  where  I  shall  be  re- 
lieved ;  for  you,  Mrs.  O'Hara,  and  that  light- 
hearted  Irishman,  are  always  cheerful :  Ha ! 
the  wine  has  recovered  its  flavour." 

"  That  wine  will  improve  in'the  next  bottle 
wonderfully /'replied  O'Hara;  "  but,  see,  for  a 
wonder,  a  living  creature  enters  that  dismal  bu- 
rying-place."  The  object  of  his  attention  was 
carefully  securing  the  little  gate  which  had  ad- 
mitted him.  He  was  provided  with  a  spade 
and  shovel,  and  advanced  to  the  upper  end 
of  the  green:  his  appearance  was  grave  and 
melancholy,  and  indicated  that  he  had  nearly 
reached  the  longest  span  of  human  existence. 
He  was,  probably,  eighty  years  old,  and  yet, 
from  the  temperance  of  his  youth,  his  step  was 
firm  and  manly.  Stopping  beneath  the  win- 
dow where  O'Hara  stood,  he  viewed  the  spot 
for  a  few  moments,  took  off  his  plain,  brown 
coat,  folded  and  placed  it  on  the  adjacent  hil- 
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lock,  and  then  steadily  commenced  his  la- 
bour. 

"  It  is  late  in  the  evening  to  begin  to  work/ 9 
said  O'Hara. 

"  Even  so,"  replied  the  old  man. 

"  For  whom  are  you  making  that  grave  ?" 

"  For  a  maiden  who  is  gathered  to  her  fa- 
thers." 

"  Was  the  woman  who  is  dead  young?"  said 
Edwards. 

"  The  damsel  is  not  dead,  but  sleepeth;  she 
was  seventeen  years  born." 

"  So  young/'  exclaimed  Edwards,  "  it  is  a 
pity  that  one  in  the  spring  of  life  should  be  so 
prematurely  hurried  to  the  tomb." 

"  That  is  the  end  of  all  men,  and  the  living 
should  lay  it  to  heart,"  said  the  grave-digger, 
as  he  looked  steadily  at  Edwards* 
•   "  Pray,"  said  Mrs.  O'Hara,  «  what  did 
the  young  woman  die  of?" 

"  Grief,"  replied  the  old  man. 

"  Good  heavens !"  said  Edwards,  "  what 
caused  it  V9 

The  senior  again  raised  his  eyes  from  the 
ground,  and  resting  a  look  of  strong  expres- 
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sion  on  the  countenance  of  the  inquirer,  re- 
plied with  great  emotion,  "  One  habited  as 
thou  art  caused  her  death." 

Edwards  coloured,  and  retired  from  the  win* 
dow. 

The  interest  of  the  listeners  was  now  power- 
fully awakened,  and  O'Hara,  not  perceiving 
the  embarrassment  of  his  friend,  pursued  his 
inquiries  with  eagerness.  The  old  man  slowly 
replied  to  his  numerous  interrogatories,  until 
the  melancholy  story  was  told. 

It  appeared,  that  the  young  woman's  fa- 
mily resided  in  the  back  lands,  three  hundred 
miles  from  Boston,  and  possessed  a  rich  and 
extensive  plantation.  She  was  the  only  daugh- 
ter of  her  parents,  "who  had,  however,  several 
sons.  A  small  British  post  established  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  farm,  had  been  surprised  during 
a  dark  and  stormy  night  by  a  hostile  band  of 
Indians.  They  made  a  desperate  assault  on 
the  little  garrison,  but,  by  the  gallantry  of  the 
young  officer  who  commanded,  were  eventually 
beaten  off:  he  was,  however,  dangerously 
wounded. 

O'Hara  was  startled  by  a  low  groan,  and, 
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on  turning  about,  perceived  Edwards  was 
deeply  affected.  He  leaned  against  the  wall 
behind  him,  with  his  face  buried  in  his  hands ; 
while,  in  the  simple  language  of  his  sect,  the 
old  man  continued  his  relation. 

"  They  bore  him  in  the  morning  to  the  house 
where  Rachel  sojourned  with  her  kindred. 
.Blood  flowed  from  his  breast,  and  the  hand  of 
death  seemed  to  be  liard  upon  him.  Oil  was 
poured  into  his  wounds,  and  he  lay  upon  the 
softest  bed.  She,  who  is  now  at  rest,  was  lovely 
to  the  eye,  and  the  stranger  had  a  stately  form. 
Often  did  the  damsel  sit  by  his  side,  and  mi- 
nister to  his  wants,  for  her  brethren  and  kin- 
dred laboured  daily  in  the  fields.  The  warrior 
told  the  maiden  of  his  love,  and  entreated  her 
to  leave  the  house  of  her  fathers,  and  flefe  with 
him  from  the  fold  of  the  faithful.  Long  did 
she  refuse ;  but,  at  last,  consented  to  become 
his  spouse.  One  day,  he  who  served  him 
brought  a  letter,  saying,  *  He  who  command- 
eth  thy  band  hath  written.'  He  was  yet  weak, 
and  he  besought  the  damsel  to  read  to  him 
what  was  therein  contained.  She  consented, 
and  read.   The  letter  was  from  his  betrothed 
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wife*  Her  senses  fled,  and  she  swooned  away ; 
but  when  she  revived,  she  hastened  from  his 
presence,  and  never  saw  him  more !  Shame 
struck  him  to  the  quick,— he  arose  and  left  the 
house,  and  went  I  know  not  whither.  Ra- 
chel wept  in  her  chamber,  but  her  tears  were 
in  secret ;  she  pined,  and  none  knew  where* 
fore.  She  smiled  not  by  day,  neither  in  the 
night  season  did  she  slumber.  Her  parents, 
sorrowing,  arose  and  carried  her  hither,  that 
those  skilled  in  medicine  might  minister  to  her 
cure  ;  but  it  was  in  vain  !  She  departed  the 
night  before  last,  praying  while  her  breath 
remained  for  the  Gentile  youth  who  had  de- 
ceived her.v 

Ere  the  little  narrative  had  concluded,  Ed- 
wards, uttering  a  cry  of  horror,  rushed  from 
the  room. 

The  scene  was  melancholy  !— Mrs.  O'Hara 
wept  over  the  untimely  fate  of  poor  Rachel 
with  unaffected  sorrow.  In  a  short  time  after, 
approaching  footsteps  were  heard.  It  was  the 
funeral.  A  number  of  serious-looking  people, 
of  both  sexes,  advanced,  carrying  a  simple  bier, 
on  which  a  plain,  unornamented  coffin  rested. 
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It  was  now  twilight,  and  objects  could  not  be 
aeen  with  distinctness.  Low  and  smothered 
sobs  were  heard,  indicating  that  the  mourners 
were  endeavouring  to  conceal  the  grief  they 
could  not  conquer.  As  the  grave  gradually 
filled  up,  the  lament  of  Rachel's  brothers 
grew  more  difficult  to  stifle  ;  till  at  length  the 
melancholy  business  was  completed,  and  the 
attendants  departed  silently.  One,  an  elderly 
person,  and  probably  her  father,  lingered  for 
a  few  moments  behind  the  ethers,  apparently 
engaged  in  mental  devotion*  He  bowed  his 
head  with  deep  humility,  and  pronouncing  in 
a  low  but  steady  voice,  "  He  gave,  and  He  hath 
taken  away,"  retired,  and  the  gate  was  fas- 
tened. 

Mrs.  O'Hara  daily  expected  to  be  confined ; 
and  every  young  female  at  that  period  must  be 
apprehensive  for  her  safety :  her  character  was 
naturally  of  a  timid  cast,  and  the  fate  of  the 
youthful  Quakeress  had  depressed  her  spirits. 
"  I  feel,"  she  said,  as  she  hid  her  tearful  cheek 
in  her  husband's  bosom,  "  that  it  is  great 
cruelty  to  you  to  yield  thus  to  despondency— I 
cannot  avoid  it,  for  something  whispers  me 
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that  this  ominous  country  will  be  fatal  to  our 
happiness.    You,  O'Hara,  will  unnecessarily 
expose  yourself, — your  forwardness  and  strik- 
ing figure  will  fatally  distinguish  you,  and  you 
will  fall  by  the  rifle  of  some  nameless  republi- 
can.  The  fears  I  entertain  for  mytelf  are 
«nall,  for  I  trust  that  Qod  will  support  me  in 
my  approaching  trial ;  should  it  be  otherwise 
ordained, — and,  Heaven  pardon  me,  I  would 
be  taost  unwilling  to  part  from  my  beloved 
Frederic, — lay  me  beside  poor  Rachel,  fly 
from  this  devoted  country,  and  in  the  peaceful 
scenes  we  quitted,  sometimes  remember  the 
woman  who  adored  you." 

O'Hara,  in  great  agitation,  caught  her  to 
his  bosom :  "  Oh  I  Fanny !  talk  not  in  such 
melancholy  words — all  will  yet  be  well,  and 
we  shall  be  happy ;  on  your  account,  I  would 
act  every  part  but  the  coward's— but  now  to 
draw  back,  to  leave  my  regiment  on  service, 
and  return  ingloriously  to  degrading  obscurity 
— no,  the  name  of  O'Hara  was  never  coupled 
with  reproach,  and  I  will  not  be  the  first  to 
stain  it." 

"  Frederic,  I  would  npt  ask  you ;  my  hus- 
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band  most  be  still  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier ; 
but  if  we  live  to  return  once  more  to  dear 
Ireland,  will  you  abandon  this  terrible  pro- 
fession? Your  property  suffers  by  the  ab- 
sence of  its  master ;  for  my  sake,  for  the  sake 
of  your  expected  infant,  leave,  when  you  can 
With  honour,  a  profession  which  destroys  the 
happiness  of  your  wife,  and  militates  against 

the  future  fortunes  of  your  offspring."  He 

kissed  fondly  the  tears  from  her  cheek,  "  Who 
could  withstand  your  smiles  ?  but  your  tears 
are  unanswerable.  Yes,— I  agree ;  I  will  con- 
sent to  your  wishes,  but  you  must  wait  till  I 
can  do  it  as  an  O'Hara  ought — but,  poor 
Edwards,  my  erring,  unfortunate  kinsman, 
from  my  heart  I  pity  him.  I  know  his  hasty 
disposition  might  prompt  him  to  some  act  of 
rashness.  I  must  go  and  stay  with  him  for  a 
short  time,  and  at  supper,  let  my  darling 
Fanny  be  once  more  cheerful."  The  Captain 
affectionately  kissed  his  smiling  wife,  and  left 
her  apartment  to  seek  that  of  his  repentant 
friend. 
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Tisdone!  'tis  done!  that  fatal  blow 
Has  stretch'd  him  on  the  bloody  plain  ; 

He  strives  to  rise, — brave  Musgrave,  no ; 
Thence  never  shalt  thou  rise  again. 

Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel. 


O'Hara  reached  the  lodgings  of  his  country- 
man, and  cautiously  knocking  at  the  door,  was 
admitted  by  the  servant,  who  appeared  in 
considerable  alarm ;  recognising  with  visible 
pleasure  his  master's  companion,  he  proceeded 
to  inform  him  that  the  Captain,  after  being 
absent  for  a  short  time  after  dinner,  had  re- 
turned completely  out  of  his  senses.  For  the 
first  time  in  his  life  he  had  treated  him  with  great 
harshness ;  an$  on  his  hesitating  to  leave  him 
in  the  distracted  state  in  which  he  seemed  to 
be,  furiously  commanded  his  absence,  in  a  tone 
which  precluded  any  refusal.  For  some  time 
Vol.  I.  D 


Digitized  by 


34 


0'ftAftA. 


he  had  continued  in  considerable  agitation  of 
mind,  pacing  the  chamber  with  rapid  and  un- 
equal steps :  latterly  he  appeared  more  com- 
posed, and  the  servant  imagined  that  he  had 
perhaps  thrown  himself  on  the  bed.  .  O'Hara 
gently  ascended  the  stairs,  and  tapped  at  the 
door ;  an  angry  voice  from  within  demanded 
who  knocked,  but  on  ascertaining  that  his 
kinsman  Was  there,  desired  him  to  enter.  He 
was  leaning  against  the  chimney-piece,  his  eyes 
wild  and  wandering,  his  look  unsettled,  seem- 
ingly  abandoning  himself  to  despair.  O'Hara 
attempted  in  vain  to  offer  Borne  consolation  to 
thfe  sufferer,  but  was  hastily  interrupted,— 
%t  Would  you  have  believed  it,  had  not  your  own 
ears  listened  to  the  tale,  that  Henry  Edwards 
was  the  gallant  honourable  gentleman  he  is? 
Bleeding,  fainting,  expiring,  he  was  carried  to 
the  house  of  innocence,— but  peace  and  hap- 
piness left  that  dwelling  when  the  traitor  en- 
tered. He  was  admitted,  for  humanity  abode 
there ;  every  kindness  was  lavished  on  him ;  an 
angel,  yes,  a  pure,  artless,  unsuspicious  angel, 
nursed  him  tenderly ;  he  recovered*  and  could 
he  but  be  grateful  t   Oh,  yes,  yes,  he  flat- 
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tered,  he  sighed,  he  swore  that  he  passionately 
loved  her.  She,  the  child  of  nature,  believed 
him ;  she  consented  to  give  up  home,  kindred, 
religion.  And  when  he  had  effected  all  this, 
for  more  .the  villain*  could  not  effect,  he  de- 
serted her,  deceived  her,  murdered  her" 
and  an  hysteric  sob  concluded  a  speech  deli- 
vered with  all  the  frantic  enunciation  of  a 
maniac.  The  last  burst  of  passion,  however, 
exhausted  his  strength,  and  sinking  down  on  a 
chair  beside  him,  O'Hara  saw  with  delight 
tears  falling  fast  upon  the  floor:  as  he  ex- 
pected, the  poignancy  of  his  distress  was  re- 
lieved, and  with  calmness,  but  in  terms  of  the 
most  heartfelt  sorrow,  he  lamented  the  fate  of 
the  girl  to  whom  he  declared  he  had  been  ten- 
derly attached.  His  friend  remained  for  a  con- 
siderable time,  and  then  rose  to  depart ;  Ed- 
wards having  promised  that  he  would  retire  to 
bed,  and  endeavour  to  compose  himself  to 
sleep. 

It  was-  late  when  the  Captain  retired  to  his 
lodgings ;  the  road  leading  to  his  home  was 
totally  deserted,  the  inhabitants  having  long 
sinqe  closed  their  houses  for  the  night.  Now 
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and  then  some  lonely  sentinel  at  a  corner  chal- 
lenged and  received  the  countersign ;  this  was 
common  to  every  garrison-town,  and  was  ap- 
parently but  a  part  of  military  form.  Although 
Boston  was  filled  with  British  soldiery,  their 
discipline  prevented  tumult  or  confusion.  At 
times,  through  the  stillness  of  the  night,  the 
"  All's  well  "  from  the  shipping  moored  under 
cover  of  the  cannon  of  the  town,  was  heard, 
mellowed  by  the  distance ;  but  it  was  a  sound 
rather  calculated  to  allay  than  excite  alarm. 
It  was  known  that  a  large  body  of  Americans 
was  encamped  in  the  neighbourhood,  but  that 
they  should  commence  a  course  of  active  opera- 
tions was  by  no  means  to  be  apprehended, 
and  the  earlier  part  of  the  night  of  the  16  th 
of  June  passed  in  uninterrupted  tranquillity. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  O'Hara  had  been  late  in 
retiring  to  their  chamber ;  interested  in  the 
events  of  the  preceding  evening,  his  sleep 
was  restless  and  disturbed ;  a  bugle,  but 
scarcely  audible,  seemed  to  sound ;  he  started, 
and  all  was  quiet.  He  lay  listening  in  anxious 
suspense,  and  the  bugle  sounded  distinctly. 
He  arose  in  silence,  fearing  the  slumbers  of  his 
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lady  should  be  broken,  and  was  hurrying  on  his 
uniform,  when  a  signal  gun  from  the  shipping 
was  discharged.  Mrs.  O'Hara  was  fearfully 
awakened,  and  as  her  husband  endeavoured  to 
calm  her  alarm,  the  drums  beat ;  a  knocking 
at  the  door  was  heard,  and  the  voice  of  Ed- 
wards demanded  admission.  The  Captain 
hastened  to  the  outer  room  to  receive  him,  and 
was  astonished  to  see  a  covered  caravan,  drawn 
up  beneath  the  window.  "  Rise  quickly, 
O'Hara,  the  Americans  possess  the  hill;  the  ' 
battery  behind  your  house  will  open  in  a  few 
minutes, — my  lodgings  are  retired,— -remove 
Mrs.  O'Hara  instantly  to  them.'*  The  lady 
and  her  servants  were  hastily  put  in  motion, 
and  before  the  eastern  bastion  had  sufficient 
light  to  train  its  cannon  upon  the  enemy's 
works,  Mrs.  O'Hara  was  landed  in  safety  in 
the  abode  of  her  husband's  friend. 

As  the  caravan  proceeded,  Edwards  addressed 
his  companion, — "  After  you  left  me,  I  sat 
down  to  write  ;  I  finished  what  I  was  engaged 
in,  and  determined  to  visit  the  place  where  my 
lost  Rachel  is  interred.    I  succeeded  in  pass- 
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ing  the  enclosure,  and  seated*  myself  on  the 
turf  which  covers  her  remains.  I  had  not 
been  long  there  before  I  imagined  that  I  heard 
the  distant  report  of  a  musket  ;  I  started  up, 
and  was  hastening  to  the  battery  to  ask 
whether  the  sentinel  had  also  heard  it,  when 
the  bugle  sounded ;  that  caravan  was  passing 
at  the  moment,  I  stopped  the  unwilling  driver, 
and  aware  that  your  house  was  in  a  trouble- 
some neighbourhood,  I  thought  Mrs.  O'Hara 
Would  be  more  remote  from  the  firing  in  my 
lodgings.  We  shall  be  shortly  engaged :  in  a 
private  drawer  of  my  writing-desk  a  sealed 
paper  is  deposited  ;  these  stubborn  fellows 
have  got  possession  of  a  strong  eminence,  it 
may  be  difficult  to  dislodge  them ;  I  will  be  in 
the  scramble.  Should  I  fall,  open  the  little 
memorial,  and  vendeavour  to  carry  its  wishes 
into  effect.  But  we  are  at  the  door.  Come, 
my  dear  Mrs.  O'Hara,  these  unmannerly  guns 
are  noisy,  but  fear  nothing,  here  you  are  in 
security."  Leading  the  way  to  his  apart- 
ments, he  welcomed  his  fair  guest,  and  telling 
her  he  would  go  to  learn  the  extent  of  the 
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general  alarm,  he  left  her,  as  we  shall  take  the 
liberty  of  doing  for  a  time,  in  peaceable  pos» 
session  of  her  friendly  quarters. 

The  town  of  Boston  is  beautifully  situated ; 
it  is  seated  on  a  peninsula,  divided  from 
Charleston  by  a  river,  and  commanded  on 
the  eastern  side  by  the  strong  eminence  of 
BunkerVHill.  On  the  night  above  mentioned, 
the  Americans  had  taken  possession  of  those 
heights,  and  labouring  with  astonishing  eilenee, 
threw  up  before  the  morning  dawned  a  line  of 
works  extending  half  a  mile  across  the  summit 
of  the  ridge.  When  discovered,  a  heavy  fire  was 
opened  on  the  working  parties,  from  the  guns 
of  the  men-of-war  and  the  batteries  of  the  city ; 
but  apparently  undisturbed  by  the  cannonade, 
by  noon  they  completed  their  lines.    To  di*- 
lodge  them  from  this  strong  position  was  now 
as  difficult  as  it  was  necessary,  and  a  body  of 
troops  were  ordered  on  that  service.  Twenty 
flank  companies,  supported  by  the  5th,  38th, 
43d,  47th,  and  52d  regiments,  a  battalion  of 
marine*,  and  a  light  brigade  of  artillery,  were 
formed  at  the  foot  of  this  formidable  eminence. 
General  Howe  with  the  grenadiers  advanced 
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against  the  lines,  while  General  Pigot  with 
the  light  infantry  was  directed  to  carry  a 
redoubt  which  flanked  the  left  of  the  enemy. 
The  British  troops  advanced  up  the  hill  with 
fearless  intrepidity,  but  on  approaching  the' 
entrenchments  the  republican  fire  opened  with 
such  fatal  precision,  that  the  best  soldiers  in 
Europe  were  checked,  wavered,  and  broken. 
The  execution  of  the  rifle  was  terrible;  and 
the  artillery,  worked  with  rapidity  and  effect, 
poured  upon  the  gallant  assailants  a  deadly 
torrent  of  grape]  and  canister  shot.  General 
Howe,  whose  approved  bravery  was  most 
conspicuous  at  the  trying  moment,  rushed  into 
the  hottest  of  the  fire.  Officers  and  men  fell 
in  heaps  around  him ;  "  surrounded  by  the 
dying  and  the  dead,"  he  preserved  his  wonted 
composure,  rallying  the  remains  of  the  grena- 
diers who  had  led  the  attack,  pointed  with  his 
sword  to  the  breast-work,  and  cheered  them 
to  a  fresh  essay. 

O'Hara's  company  had  twice  advanced,  and 
their  leader  armed  with  the  musket  and  bayo- 
net of  a  fallen  soldier,  was  seen  conspicuously 
at  their  head.   They  had  been  a  second  time 
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beaten  back,  leaving  half  their  number  on  the 
"  glacis"  of  the  entrenchment.    At  this  cri- 
tical moment,  when  the  day  was  all  but  lost, 
General  Clinton  arrived  from  Boston.  The 
British  once  more  were  formed,  and  again 
pressed  forward  to  the  trenches.    O'Hara  and 
the  grenadiers  a  third  time  headed  the  storm* 
ing  party  with  all  the  desperate  valour  of  his 
country.    He  entered  the  ditch,  followed  by 
his  men,  and  British  and  American  engaged 
hand  to  hand.    General  Warren,  who  com- 
manded the"  American  right,  had  throughout 
this  arduous  conflict  displayed  the  greatest 
bravery ;  he  rallied  his  raw  soldiery,  and 
rushing  to  the  front,  endeavoured  sword  in 
hand  to  expel  the  intruders.    Warren  and 
O'Hara  met ;  the  young  American  discharged 
a  pistol  at  the  Captain  of  grenadiers,  while 
O'Hara,  springing  forward,  plunged  his  bay- 
onet into  the  breast  of  his  gallant  adversary. 
Dismayed  by  his  fall,  the  Republicans  gave 
way,  and  the  entire  of  the  right  division  were 
soon  across  the  ditch.    On  the  left,  the  re- 
doubt which  had  strengthened  that  part  of  the 
works  had  foiled  General  Pigot  in  the  repeated 
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attempts  which  he  had  made  to  possess  it,  but 
seizing  on  the  diversion  made  in  his  favour  by 
the  success  of  the  British  right,  he  succeeded 
by  a  well-timed  and  vigorous  effort  in  turning 
the  flank  of  the  American  defences.  The 
Royalists  instantly  occupied  the  hardly  con* 
tested  heights,  and  their  brave  opponents, 
after  an  heroic  resistance,  retreated  over  the 
hill  with  all  the  steadiness  of  a  veteran  army. 

The  operations  of  the  English  forces  did  not 
terminate  with  the  defeat  of  the  Republicans. 
The  town  of  Charleston  had  annoyed  them 
during  the  day,  by  a  constant  teazing  fire, 
and,  in  revenge,  it  was  devoted  to  the  flames. 
Consisting  of  nearly  Ave  hundred  wooden 
houses,  and  these  being  fired  in  many  places  at 
the  same  moment,  the  conflagration  was  indeed 
awful.  The  lofty  spire  of  the  meeting-house, 
constructed  of  the  pitch-pine  tree,  shot  a  bril- 
liant column  of  fire  to  an  immense  Jieight,  and 
exhibited  to  the  numerous  lookers-on,  who  had 
viewed  the  engagement  from  the  walls  of  Bos- 
ton, a  spectacle  not  inferior  in  horror  even  to 
the  field  of  battle, — a  city  sheeted  in  one  un- 
broken mass  of  flames. 
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The  feelings  of  O'Hara,  as  he  gazed  on  the 
surrounding  objects,  were  indescribable*  The 
trenches,  on  the  bank  of  which  he  stood,  were 
filled  with  dead  and  wonnded  republicans ; 
people  of  similar  manners,  speaking  the  same 
language,  and  closely  related  by  descent, 
could  not,  in  this  scene  of  destruction,  be  re« 
garded  without  a  lively  sympathy.  Those  of 
the  Americans  who  had  fallen  at  any  distance 
were  scarcely  to  be  discovered  from  the  earth 
in  which  they  rested.  Nothing  on  these  self* 
taught  soldiers  was  intended  to  strike  the  eye. 
Their  blue  dresses  and  dark  rifles  were  with* 
out  ornament.  All  was  plain,  but  all  was 
effective.  Far  differently  appeared  the  British 
Grenadiers.  Arrayed  in  uniforms  profusely 
decorated,  burthened  with  showy  and  useless 
accoutrements,  with  polished  arms,  belts,  and 
breast-plates ;  all  too  well  calculated  to  be- 
stow a  melancholy  distinction  on  the  wearer, 
and  make  him  a  more  marked  object  for  the 
.  rifleman. 

O'Hara  sickened  as  he  looked  down  the 
hill.  It  was,  indeed,  a  melancholy  sight. 
Heaps  of  corses  lay  as  if  regularly  strewn  in 
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front  of  the  breast-work,  and  indicated  with 
what  unflinching  courage  the  British  had  ad- 
vanced to  the  assault.  The  gay  habiliments  of 
the  fallen  officers  gave  to  the  field  of  death  a 
gloomier  contrast.  Caps  and  feathers,  mus- 
kets and  drums,  as  they  had  dropped  from  the 
relaxing  grasp  of  their  possessors,  were  loosely 
scattered,  about ;  while,  as  if  to  crown  the 
horror  of  the  whole,  the  light  which  glanced 
upon  the  scene  of  slaughter  was  reddened  by 
the  flames  of  Charleston.  O'Hara  was  nearly 
exhausted:  he  had  received  several  slight 
wounds  which  were  bleeding  freely.  A  gun, 
which  the  retreating  Americans  had  disabled, 
to  prevent  it  from  being  turned  on  their  rear, 
was  beside  him,  and  resting  against  it,  he  en- 
deavoured to>  bind  up  his  wounds,  when  his 
attention  was  roused  by  the  voice  of  a  soldier, 
whose  tones  were  familiar  to  his  ear,  entreat- 
ing the  assistance  of  a  comrade.  The  fellow 
had  been  wounded  in  the  fleshy  part  of  the 
thigh,  and  was  (to  make  use  of  his  own  term) 
striving  to  "  hough  out  the  ball."  The  as- 
sistance which  he  had  solicited  was  kindly, 
but  clumsily,  administered  by  a  Scotch  drum- 
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mer,  and  during  an  awkward  operation,  Ma- 
hony  (for  it  was  O'Hara's  servant)  bore  it 
with  unmoved  stoicism.  44  It's  out,  at  last, 
sweet  Jasus  be  praised,"  exclaimed  the  attend- 
ant, "  and  may-be  I  won't  be  easier  with  it  in 
my  pocket  than  if  it  was  in  my  leg,  if  I  felt 
as  sore  since  Doctor  Maginty  (the  deviFs  luck 
to  him !)  pulled  out  the  wrong  tooth  instead  of 
the  right  one.  God  bless  you,  Sandy  dear,— - 
but  you  done  it  neatly.  Ogh,  Captain,  the 
blood's  runnin  down  your  jacket :  take  a  drop, 
it's  only  wine,  for  you  know  I  am  booked 
agin  spirits  till  Lammas,  barrin  what's  given 
me  out  of  your  own  hand,  or  Serjeant  Grady's; 
and  if  I  never  drink  till  the  Serjeant  gives  it  to 
me,  well  as  I  liked  him,  by  my  soul,  I  would 
not  like  to  see  him  now  that  he's  dead,  for 
he's  kilt  out  and  out." 

"  Poor  fellow,"  said  O'Hara,  "  he  was  a 
noble  soldier." 

"  And  as  clane  a  made  man,"  said  Mahony, 
"  as  ever  went  into  afield." 

"  Did  you  see  him  fall  ?"  asked  the  drum- 
mer. 

"  Pall !"  echoed  the  grenadier,  "  wasn't  I 
beside  him,  man.    *  Serjeant,'  says  I,  4  will 
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we  ever  get  over  that  daipn'd  shough?'  <  Ar- 
rah,  what  will  hinder  us  ? 7  says  he.  1  Heads 
up,  boys,  and  at  them  again.'  With  that,  the 
.  ball  hit  him,  and  down  he  went.  I  was  stop- 
ping to  lift  him,  but  he  beckoned  me  off. 
*  Forward,'  *ays  he,  *  my  darlings,  for  I'm 
done  for :  the  blessings  of  the  Almighty  attend 
yees,  and  my  curse  and  the  devil's  pursue  the 
first  man  that  shows  the  number  of  his  knap- 
sack.' He  strove  to  shout",  but  that  was  too 
much  for  him,  over  he  went  on  his  face,  and 
died  like  a  rael  haro." 

The  eulogy  on  the  departed  Serjeant 
was  interrupted  by  a  heavy  sigh.  Mahony 
looked  over  his  shoulder  with  great  indiffer* 
ence,  and  continued — 

"  It's  the  gentleman  your  honour  jagged 
with  Jhe  bayonet :  I  thought  it  was  all  over 
with  him.  Hould  his  head  up,  Sandy,  and  I'll 
give  him  a  drop  to  keep  the  life  in  him." 

"  Poor  boy,"  said  the  Hibernian,  as  he  un- 
buttoned a  jacket,  handsomely  but  plainly  or- 
namented. "  Here's  a  love-token  hid  in  his 
breast." 

The  dying  American  seemed  to  apprehend 
the  loss  of  the  miniature,  probably  the  portrait 
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of  his  mistress,  and  made  a  feeble  effort  to 
retain  it.  His  wishes  were  understood  by  the 
speaker. 

.  "  Is  it  me  take  it  ?  Oh  no  !  you  have  been 
tenderly  and  genteelly  reared ;  and  as  to  your 
keep-sake,  no  one  shall  titch  it,  and  me  by. 
But,  hauld  up,"  continued  he,  in  a  tone  of 
kind  encouragement,  "  they'll  lift  us  soon,  and 
we'll  go  together  to  the  hospital.  Af  there's 
a  squeeze,  which  I  allow  there  will,  you  and 
I  can  have  a  shake  down  together.  You 
fought  hard,  and  the  devil  take  them  that 
would  lave  you.  You  got  a  sore  prod,  my 
jewel,  but  it's  a  comfort  to  know  that  it  was 
a  rael  gentleman  that  gave  you  it." 

Warren's  head  rested  on  O'Hara's  knee, 
and  he  appeared  to  recognise  him  as  the  officer 
who  had  wounded  him.  He  gently  took  the 
supporting  hand,  and  pressed  it  feebly  to  his 
breast.  His  eyelids  closed, — the  fingers  gra- 
dually relaxed  their  pressure, — and  a  low 
groan,  accompanied  by  a  convulsive  motion  of 
the  limbs,  announced  that  Warren  ceased  to 
live. 

This  last  scene  was  too  much  for  the  rival 
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soldier.  Agitated  by  the  tenderest  solici- 
tude, faint  with  fatigue  and  loss  of  blood, 
and  quite  unable  to  support  himself,  he  leaned 
over  the  corse  of  the  fallen  American.  War- 
ren had  only  entered  into  his  twenty-third 
year,  and  added  to  a  face,  perhaps  too  fe- 
minine in  its  beauty,  a  figure  of  faultless 
symmetry.  The  wound  in  his  breast  had  bled 
profusely,  and  the  locket  which  he  seemed  to 
value  so  dearly  glittered  in  a  dark  halo  of 
blood. 

Love  did  not  want  its  association  in  the  ideas 
of  O'Hara,  and,  as  he  thought  on  the  forlorn 
situation  of  his  wife,  he  groaned  in  an  agony 
of  distress.  General  Howe  at  the  moment 
rode  up, — sprang  from  his  horse,  and  em- 
bracing him,  noticed  his  excessive  agitation, 
and  kindly  entreated  to  know  the  cause. 

Mahony,  who  had  been  looking  at  his  mas- 
ter with  great  anxiety,  perceiving  that  he  was 
unable  to  reply,  instantly  exclaimed,— 

"  Your  honour  sees  that  he  is  wounded,  and, 
besides,  he's  frettin  about  her  Ladyship ;  for 
when  me  and  the  master  marched,  her  Ho- 
nour's time  was  in,  and  they  allowed  she  was 
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going  to  take  labour.  Och  !  it's  I  would  have 
been  home  to  tell  her,  that  the  Captain  was 
alive  and  merry,  only  the  devil  a  leg  I  could 
put  before  the  other." 

To  summon  an  orderly  with  a  steady  horse — 
to  place  O'Hara  on  his  back,  and  offer  the 
warmest  wishes  for  his  lady's  safety,  was  all  the 
work  of  an  instant.  The  Captain  rode  quietly 
down  the  hill.  The  General  gallopped  forward 
to  recall  the  advance,  and  Pat  Mahony,  after 
commending  his  master  .and  mistress  to  the 
especial  care  of  Heaven,  seated  himself  beside 
the  body  of  the  Republican  Commander. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

No  useless  coffin  enclosed  hit  breast. 
Not  in  sheet  or  in  shroud  we  bound  him ; 

He  lay  like  a  warrior  taking  his  rest, 
With  his  martial  cloak  around  him. 

Thousands  were  spectators  of  the  engage* 
ment  from  the  eminences  of  Boston,  and  its  en- 
virons ;  and  as  O'Hara  advanced  into  the  town, 
his  appearance  attracted  the  undivided  attention 
of  the  lookers  on.  The  soldiers  who  were  off 
duty,  and  citizens  in  detached  groups,. still  oc- 
cupied the  walls  from  whence  they  had  gazed 
on  the  field  of  battle,  with  equal  anxiety,  but 
dissimilar  feelings. 

The  soldier,  as  he  viewed  the  fluctuations  of 
the  conflict,  trembled  for  the  safety  and  honour 
of  his  companions  in  arms ;  and  when  victory 
and  the  hill  was  theirs,  his  triumph  broke  out 
in  wild  and  unrestrained  exultation :  while  the 
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citizen,  with*  keener  sensibility,  almost  sank 
beneath  the  blow  which  threatened  to  crush,  in 
its  infant  struggle  for  independence,  the  future 
liberties  of  a  great  and  growing  country.  The 
Royalist  with  delight,  the  Republican  with  sor- 
row and  devotion,  still  turned  their  eyes  on  the, 
spot  where  the  first  martyrs  of  American  free* 
dom  bled — though  they  failed  to  conquer; 
while  O'Hara,  cheered  by  the  one,  and  coldly 
stared  at  by  the  other,  interrogated  by  a  mul* 
titude,  to  whose  opposite  questions  it  was  im* 
possible  to  reply,  at  last  found  his  further  pro- 
gress barred  by  a  brigade  of  soldiers'  wives, 
who  seemed  obstinate  in  their  determination  to 
dispute  the  passage.  In  a  state  of  great  ex* 
haustion,  he  was  badly  conditioned  to  free  him- 
self from  this  troublesome  group,  when  his  old 
servant,  with  heartfelt  joy  pictured  in  his 
countenance,  rushed  stoutly  through  the  sur- 
rounding amazons^  and  led  off  the  object  of 
their  curiosity.  The  Captain  was  anticipated 
in  his  inquiry  for  his  lady,  and  listened  with 
rapturous  delight  to  the  account  of  her  safety, 
and  the  birth  of  an  heir. 
"  She  had  a  fine  time,  considering;  and  now 
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that  his  honour  was  returned  with  the  life  in 
him,  all  would  be  well.** 

He  shortly  arrived  at  his  friend's  apartment* 
-—his  servant  assisted  him  to  dismount;  and, 
while  the  news  of  his  safe  return  was  cautiously 
conveyed  to  the  invalid,  his  wounds  were  exa- 
mined, and  being  found  but  trifling,  were 
dressed  by  the  Physician,  who  fortunately  had 
Hot  left  the  house;  and  soon  the  tears  of  as 
brave  a  soldier  as  any  who  bled  on  the  heights 
of  Bunkers-Hill,  fell  in  more  than  womanly 
affection  on  the  cheek  of  his  now  happy  wife. 

There  were  few  that  day  in  Boston  who  did 
not  share  in  the  general  distress.  The  Ameri- 
cans apprehended  that  the  British  troops  would 
follow  up  their  victory,  and  push  forward  with- 
out delay  to  their  head-quarters  at  Cambridge; 
and  probably  an  advance  at  this  critical  period 
would  have  fatally  decided  the  cause  of  the 
Revolution — nothing  could  have  saved  their 
discomfitted  army  from  total  dispersion;  while, 
with  revived  confidence,  those  who  were  well 
affected  to  the  existing  Government,  would 
have  been  animated  to  have  seconded  them  by 
their  co-operation.    But  the  loss  of  the  victors 
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bad  been  too  severe  to  warrant  their  commencing 
an  active  course  of  annoyance  with  any  pros* 
pect  of  success ;  and  accordingly  they  advanced 
no  farther  than  the  field  of  battle,  where  they 
threw  up  additional  works  for  their  security* 
The  Provincial  Forces  halted  on  Prospect- 
Hill,  occupying  an  entrenched  position  in  their 
front,  both  parties  carefully  guarding  against 
an  attack,  which  each  well  knew  they  were  but 
badly  prepared  to  oppose* 

With  rest  and  refreshment,  O'Hara's  strength 
was  wonderfully  recruited ;  and  now  free  from 
any  apprehensions  for  his  lady's  or  his  own 
safety,  he  felt  anxiously  for  that  of  his  compa- 
nions. Edwards  principally  engrossed  his  at- 
tention ;  and,  as  several  hours  had  elapsed  since 
the  engagement  terminated,  and  no  tidings  of 
his  friend,  although  repeatedly  sought  for,  had 
yet  arrived,  he  determined,  with  the  assistance 
-of  his  servant,  to  proceed  to  his  former  resi- 
dence, whither  he  had  ordered  Mahony  to  be 
carried  as  soon  as  the  wounded  were  brought 
in.  On  the  way,  he  found  the  fears  he  enter- 
tained for  Edward's  safety  confirmed,  as  he  was 
informed  he  had  been  severely  wounded,  and 
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agreeably  to  his  particular  direction!,  carried 
to  the  house  of  O'Hara.  On  arriving  at  the 
door,  he  entered  with  so  much  silence,  that  for 
some  moments  he  was  an  unobserved  spectator 
of  what  was  passing  in  the  room.  Pat  Mahony, 
stretched  on  &  mattress  in  a  corner,  was  observ- 
ing with  apparent  solicitude,  the  striking  group 
which  occupied  the  centre  of  the  apartment. 
The  light  was  sad  and  sombre — the  windows 
were  blinded,  with  the  exception  of  that  before 
which  Edwards,  lying  on  a  couch,  was  sup- 
ported by  a  soldier  seated  behind  him;  the 
Regimental  Surgeon,  examining  a  wound  in  his 
breast  on  one  side,  and  a  grave,  heart-broken 
looking  man  kneeling  on  the  other,  with  one 
of  the  patient's  hands  clasped  between  his 
own ;  his  face  was  deadly  pale,  and  the  blood, 
which  a  bandage  could  not  staunch,  was  trick- 
ling from  a  sabre  cut  in  his  forehead.  O'Hara 
came  forward,  and  Edwards  instantly  recog- 
nised him  with  an  exclamation  of  joy,  and 
placing  his  arm  around  his  friend's  neck,  kissed 
him  with  fervent  affection.  The  Surgeon,  rais- 
ing his  head,  glanced  his  eye  at  O'Hara,  and 
fatally  that  glance  told  that  Edwards's  fate  in 
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this  world  was  decided.  Tears  felling  down 
ike  rugged  cheeks  of  tke  supporting  soldier, 
and  Mahony's  frequent  sobs,  indicated  that  they 
too  had  remarked  that  ominous  look. 

None  but  the  sufferer  himself  was  unmoved, 
and  with  a  voice  of  amazing  steadiness,  he  smi- 
lingly, but  feebly,  addressed  O'Hara: — 

"  From  my  heart  I  congratulate  you.'  What 
was  my  pride  when  lying  on  the  field,  I  heard 
the  shout  of  '  Ireland  for  ever  I— O'Hara 
and  victory!'  And  your  wife  and  the  little 
stranger,  too— I  have  heard  all,  but  have  nei- 
ther strength  nor  words  to  say  how  happy  I  wish 
them.  Hold— do  not  close  that  window — it 
was  my  only  prayer  to  be  carried  here,  and  I 
can  now  die  without  a  wish  ungratified." 

A  sun-beam  fell  partially  on  the  green,  and 
rested  for  a  moment  on  Rachel's  grave.  The 
dying  soldier  remarked  it,  and  exclaimed  with 
wild  enthusiasm — "  Yes,  blessed  beam,  if  you 
light  upon  that  spot  to-morrow,  I  shall  be 
there  also !" 

His  extremities  were  now  cold,  and  he  com- 
plained that  hie  felt  chilly,  and  carelessly  asked 
how  long  he  might  still  linger  ?   The  Surgeon , 
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to  whom  the  question  was  addressed,  turned  his 
head  hastily  aside  to  conceal  excessive  agitation. 
"  I  read  my  answer/'  said  Edwards,  coolly, 
"  and  my  last  route  is  come — but  my  peace  is 
made — with  Rachel  I  sleep  to-night,  and  none 
can  sever  the  union  of  the  dead;  though  not 
in  life,  yet  in  death  I  shall  be  thine,  Rachel !" 

The  old  man  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  as 
he  said  mournfully,  "  Thou  mayest  go  to  her, 
but  she  shall  never  come  to  thee ;"  and  stoop* 
ing  down,  affectionately  kissed  him. 

Edwards  asked  for  wine,  and  having  with 
difficulty  swallowed  a  glass-full,  he  continued 
— "  I  feel  I  have  not  many  minutes  to. live; 
hear  me,  Frederic— you  have  a  son,  will  you,  in 
remembrance  of  your  deceased  kinsman,  call 
him  Henry  Edwards?"  O'Hara  pressed  his 
hand  in  token  of  the  compliance  to  which  his 
lips  could  not  give  utterance.  "  What  I  es- 
teem most  valuable,  I  leave  him— my  sword- 
it  was  my  father's — stainless  it  descended  to  me, 
and  the  son  of  O'Hara  will  never  disgrace  a 
gallant  weapon.  When  I  am  breathless,  place 
me  in  the  earth  as  I  now  lie,  coffinless.  His 
uniform  should  ever  be  a  soldier's  winding-sheet. 
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Lay  me  close  to  Rachel— let  not  even  a  turf 
fall  between  me  and  my  bride.  I  wish  the 
remnant  of  my  own  company  to  carry  me  to 
the  grave,  and  if  they  think  I  merited  them, 
let  them  pay  me  the  last  honours,  of  a  soldier. 
I  am  dying :  tell  your  wife  I  sent  her  my  last 
love ;  and  when  yQur  son  asks  who  was  Henry 
Edwards,  tell  him  he  was  born  a  soldier,  and 
that  he  died  one.  Can  you  see  Bunkers-Hill, 
O'Hara?  Bring  me  closer  to  the  window— but 
no,  it  is  useless.  It  was  .  a  noble  battle  for 
America ;  and  those  who  can  fight  so  well  for 
freedom,  deserve  it.  Who  closed  that  window  ! 
'Tis  only  a  mist  shading  my  sight.  I  am  going 
fast.    God  bless—" 

The  contest  was  over,  the  sufferer  at  rest — 
an  internal  haemorrhage  had  stopped  the  play 
of  the  lungs  suddenly,  and  with  his  glassy  eye 
still  strained  on  the  grave  of  his  beloved  Ha* 
chel,  Edwards,  with  scarcely  a  struggle,  expired. 

The  old  man  fell  across  the  body,  the  soldier 
lowered  the  corse  on  the  couch,  and  Mahony 
raising  himself  on  his  knees,  exclaimed  with 
unsophisticated  piety,  "  May  the  gates  of 
Heaven  open  to  your  soul,  sweet  Edwards  I" 
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O'Hara  wis  deeply  affected  with  the  death 
of  hie  gallant  friend,  and  obedient  to  his  laet 
wishes  (which  he  found  contained  in  the  little 
paper  he  had  mentioned)  made  the  necessary 
arrangements  for  his  funeral. 

A  Serjeant  of  the  deceased's  Company  ar- 
rived, and  the  commands  of  his  departed  Cap- 
tain were  communicated  to  him.  "  Deserve 
the  honours  of  a  soldier !  Weel  does  he  deserve 
them,"  said  the  veteran.  "  His  fellow  he  has 
nae  left  behind  him.'9  O'Hara  observing,  that 
as  the  Regiment  was  under  armr  on  the  Hill, 
he  would  procure  a  detachment  from  the  Oar- 
rison  of  the  Citadel  to  perform  the  last  sad 
ceremony  ;— 

"  Na,  na,"  said  the  Serjeant,  "  gin  it's  neces- 
sary, they  may  fire  over  him,  but  nane  but  his 
ain  shall  gie  him  the  last  lift.  Weel  did  we 
stick  till  him  through  the  day,  and  his  last 
biddin  shall  na  be  left  undone.  The  company's 
sairly  scattered,  but  there's  in  the  hospital 
enough  to  carry  him." 

The  speaker  had  been  a  great  favourite  of 
his  captain,  and  being  beside  him  when  he  fell, 
O'Hara  learned  from  him  the  distressing,  but 
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glorious  detail.  The  light  company  in  many 
dashing  attempts  had  been  driven  back  with 
loss.  Edwards  excited  the  admiration  of  the 
whole;  he  led  his  company  to  the  very  trenches, 
and  when  forced  to  retire,  it  was  only  to  re* 
torn  with  increased  ardour.  The  colours  of 
the  supporting  regiment  passed  frequently  to 
fresh  hands,  as  those  who  carried  them  were 
constantly  marked  and  shot  by  the  riflemen. 
The  last  Ensign  had  fallen,  and  Edwards  seized 
the  fatal  standard — a  bullet  broke  the  staff  and 
wounded  him — he  lifted  them  again,  and  rushed 
forward  to  the  redoubt — a  second  ball  struck 
him  in  the  breast — he  staggered  to  the  glacis, 
threw  the  colours  among  the  enemy,  and  sprang 
headlong  oyer  the  ditch  after  them — his  com- 
pany desperately  followed.  The  redoubt  was 
carried  with  the  bayonet,  but  the  bravest  of 
the  brave  was  lost. 

A  message  from  Mrs.  O'Hara  recalled  her  hus- 
band from  the  chamber  of  death,  and  Mrs.  Ma- 
hony,  who  conveyed  the  summons,  and  her  honest 
Munsterman,  met  with  feelings  of  undissem- 
bled  pleasure;  she  sprang  into  his  extended 
anas,  while  fondly  pressing  her  to  his  bosom,  he 
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exclaimed,  "  And  Fanny,  darline,  did  yourself 
ever  expect  to  see  met  We  had  a  busy  day, 
and,  barrin  a  stragglin  shot,  I'm  as  fresh  as  a 
four-year-old ;  and  may  be  the  master  hasn't 
got  a  young  son— our  turn's  next ;  but  och  t 
there  lies  his  name-sake— -but  don't  be  afeard, 
may  be  you  would  not  fancy  to  handle  a  corp, 
but  a  nater  one  never  left  a  house  feet  foremost. 
M'Dermot  lift  me  over,  honey,  and  the  wife 
'will  help  us  to  lay  him  out.  May  the  gun 
burst  that  kilt  him,  I  pray  Jasus  P 

The  speaker,  still  pouring  out  anathemas, 
was  carried  "  foment  the  captain;'9  and  his 
brother  soldier,  obedient  to  his  directions,  re- 
moved a  door  from  its  hinges,  and  on  it  the 
body  was  extended;  a  sash  secured  it  from 
moving,  and  with  a  quantity  of  laurel  and 
other  evergreen  branches,  which  had  garnished 
the  apartment,  the  corse  was  profusely  de- 
corated ;  a  plate  filled  with  salt  was  placed  on 
the  breast,  and  an  unequal  number  of  candles 
lighted.  The  Irishmen  looked  with  uncommon 
satisfaction  at  each  other,  when  their  task  was 
completed,  and  Mahony  addressed  his  coad- 
jutor, "  M'Dermot,  isn't  he  nately  laid  out-* 
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ochi  but  his  poor  mother  would  be  glad  to  tee 
him.  Fanny,  love,  you  lock  palish — Mac,  my 
darline,  hand  her  a  drap  of  wine,  for  crathers  in 
her  way  is  always  squamish;  but  may  be, 
jewel,  the  mistress  would  be  wanting  ye ;  step 
over,  and  after  the  berril  Til  be  there  too, 
for  the  master  allowed  we  would  all  lie-in  to- 
gether— but  see—- there's  the  poor  old  man  (God 
pity  him)  whose  girl  died  for  love  of  the  Cap- 
tain,  and  him  gettin  the  grave  dug ;  well,  that's 
good-natured— it  would  melt  the  heart  of  a 
stone  to  hear  him  afore  he  died  talkin  about  his 
sweetheart,  but  they're  now  snug  in  heaven, 
laughin  at  us  for  lamentin  them/9 

The  course  of  Pat's  morality  was  suspended 
by  the  measured  step  of  the  guard  of  honour, 
who  now  had  halted  at  the  door*  O'Hara,  the 
officer  commanding  the  party,  and  Edwards's 
favourite  serjeant,  entered,  attended  by  a  dozen 
of  the  company  of  the  deceased :  some  of  them 
had  been  severely  wounded — those  carried  light 
torches,  while  the  serjeant  with  the  remainder 
supported  the  body. 

The  simple  forms  of  a  soldier's  funeral  are 
easily  arranged,  and  a  low  roll  of  a  muffled 
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drum  soon  announced  it  to  be  in  motion.  The 
detour  to  the  place  of  interment  was  but  short* 
and  therefore  soon  accomplished;  and  for  the 
first  time,  and  most  probably  for  the  last,  a 
military  proeeask>n  passed  through  the  little 
wicket.  The  music  ceased  as  it  entered,  and 
the  corse  was  silently  rested  on  the  grass. 

The  seijeant,  with  tears  rolling  down  his 
hard  features,  made  the  wishes  of  ^imself  and 
the  company  known  to  O'Hara — '*  The  lads 
wanted  their  captain's  sash  and  epaulets  to 
share  among  them  for  a  keepsake." 

While  these  ornaments  were  removing,  a 
strong  gleam  of  torch-light  was  thrown  on  the 
body,  and  the  face  even  in  death  looked  beauti- 
ful and  placid  ;  the  features  were  perfectly  un- 
changed— the  lip  was  curled  as  if  it  still  smiled, 
while  here  and  there  its  hue  of  deadly  paleness 
was  tinted  with  a  few  dark  spots  of  blood.  The 
corse,  enveloped  in  a  military  cloak,  was  gently 
lowered  and  laid  beside  her  who  was  yet "  green 
in  earth."  The  mould  gradually  fell  in,  and 
concealed  it  for  ever  ;  no  prayer  was  read,  but 
many  a  heartfelt  one  was  uttered.  The  last 
melancholy  salute  was  thrice  repeated,  and  the 
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procession  silently  retired.  Rachel's  father, 
with  some  of  his  kinsfolk,  took  an  affectionate 
leave  of  O'Hara,  who,  in  profound  distress  at 
the  premature  death  of  his  gallant  friend,  has- 
tened from  that  "  end  of  all  men,"  to  seek  for 
consolation  in  the  smiles  of  his  lovely  wife. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Oh !  bleated  newt  

And'thall  we  toon  return  to  the  tweet  isle  we  left? 

Jfff.  Play. 

Some  days  elapsed  before  the  extent  of  the 
British  loss  was  correctly  ascertained.  In  this 
battle,  so  short  in  duration,  with  but  a  small- 
number  of  troops  engaged^  the  English  forces 
had  ninety  officers,  and  upwards  of  one  thou- 
sand men,  killed  and  wounded.  The  Ameri- 
cans suffered  comparatively  but  little,  as  they 
estimated  their  entire  casualties  at  under  five 
hundred  men.  This  disparity  in  number  may 
be  easily  accounted  for,  by  the  Jatter  having 
an  intrenched  position,  which,  while  it  sheltered 
them  from  the  fire  of  the  assailants,  afforded  a 
secure  rest  for  the  rifle,  which  on  that  day  was 
particularly  destructive.  Four  field-officers  of 
distinguished  character  in  the  British  service 
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fell.  Poor  old  Colonel  Abercrombie,  with 
Majora  Pitcairn,  Williams,  and  Spendlove. 
The  Americans,  in  the  death  of  General  War* 
ren,  lamented  a  loss,  which  they  justly  consi- 
dered to  be  irreparable. 

Congress  in  the  interim  assembled,  and  re- 
solved that  the  war  should  be  prosecuted  with 
vigour.  The  establishment  of  an  army  was  im- 
mediately voted,  and  a  paper  currency  directed 
to  be  issued  for  its  support.  The  appointment 
of  a  general-in-chief  was  at  the  same  time  de- 
creed, and  by  a  numerous  vote  of  the  assembly, 
the  celebrated  George  Washington  was  sum- 
moned from  his  retirement  at  Mount  Vernon, 
and  invested  with  this  high  command.  The 
nomination  of  a  commander-in-chief  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  appointment  of  thirteen  subordi- 
nate generals.  Twelve  companies  of  riflemen 
were  quickly  embodied  and  marched  to  head- 
quarters, and  early  in  the  month  of  July, 
Washington  himself  set  out  to  assume  the  com- 
mand of  the  united  forces  of  the  States.  On 
his  journey  he  was  every  where  received  with 
enthusiastic  respect,  and  escorted  by  volunteer 
guards  of  honour,  composed  of  associated  gen- 
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tlemen— congratulated  in  public  addresses  by 
the  principal  congress  of  Massachusets  and 
New  York— the  idol  of  American  liberty  wr- 
rived  at  the  camp  of  Cambridge* 

The  British  troops  still  occupied  their  in* 
trenched  position  on  Bunker's-Hill,  defended 
on  the  side  next  Mystic  River  by  several  float- 
ing batteries,  and  on  the  other  by  a  frigate  an- 
chored between  Boston  and  Charleston.  The 
Americans  were  encamped  on  Prospect-hill, 
Winter-hill,  and  Roxbury,  each  communicating 
with  the  other  by  small  intermediate  posts. 
General  Ward  was  with  the  right  at  Roxbury, 
Lee  had  the  left  at  Prospect-hill,  Washington 
in  person  commanded  the^ntre  of  the  revolu- 
tionary army.  The  American  general  did  not 
for  a  moment  remain  inactive,  Boston  was 
closely  blockaded,  and  all  communication  with 
the  country  interrupted.  The  English  forces, 
confined  within  the  place,  were  consequently 
subjected  to  many  privations,  but  these  they 
bore  with  characteristic  fortitude,  and  it  was 
determined  that  the  town  should  hold  out  to  the 
last  extremity.  A  period  of  nearly  three  months 
passed  on,  the  Americans  gaining  an  accession 
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to  tfettr  etrength  daily,  and  the  t itnatkm  of  the 
army  and  royalists  in  Boston  becoming  still 
more  gloomy,  O'Hara  had  been  some  tine 
restored  to  hi§  aeeustomed  health,  and  Mrn. 
O'Hara  and  her  infant  son  were  quite  well* 
Mahony  had  recovered  the  ute  of  his  wonaded 
limb,  and  his  "  darline"  had  prodwad  a  chop- 
ping boy. 

In  a  few  days  after  the  battle  of  Bunker'f  - 
Hill,  Captain  O'Hara,  for  his  gallant  «onduot 
on  that  oeeastan,  was  placed  as  aid-do-oawp  op 
the  staff  of  General  Gage*  Reiuforcemante 
were  anxiously  expected  from  England,  and 
never  indeed  were  they  more  wanted, 

In  the  beginning  of  September,  *  frigate 
arrived  with  despatches  and  a  Gazette. ;  among 
the  promotions  there  appeared  in  the  list, 
"  Captain  Frederic  O'Hara  from  the  forty- 
seventh  regiment,  to  be  major  in  the  twenty- 
second,  vice  Miller  deceased,''  This  news  to 
Mrs.  O'Hara  was  truly  delightful ;  the  twenty- 
second  had  just  returned  a  skeleton  from  foreign 
service,  and  were  reeruiting  in  Ireland,  where 
they  would  probably  be  stationary  a  consider- 
able time.    General  Gage  was  also  recalled 
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from  his  command.  With  great  alacrity  the 
lady  and  her  attendant  commenced  the  neces- 
sary preparations  for  their  departure  from  a 
country  to  which  they  had  no  wish  ever  to 
return. 

The  vessel  which  carried  out  the  despatches 
was  to  sail  for  England  immediately,  and  as 
nothing  was  then  more  dreaded  than  a  winter 
passage  across  the  Atlantic,  the  Major  decided 
on  embracing  this  opportunity  of  returning  to 
his  native  country.  With  General  Gage  he 
might  have  come  home  in  a  line-of-battle  ship, 
expected  round  from  Halifax,  but  he  hoped, 
by  starting  without  delay,  to  avoid  the  stormy 
months  of  October  and  November. 

The  baggage  of  a  soldier  on  service  is  not 
difficult  to  collect,  and  although  O'Hara's,  for 
a  military  establishment,  was  large,  yet  the 
preparations  for  his  voyage  were  soon  com- 
pleted. The  morning  of  their  departure  ar- 
rived— the  baggage  was  already  on  board— 
the  wind  fair,  and  the  vessel  to  sail  at  noon. 
O'Hara  rose  early  to  write  some  letters,  and 
take  leave  of  his  brother  officers,  to  whom  he 
was  justly  endeared.   On  entering  the  outer 


Digitized  by 


o'hara.  69 

room,  lie  was  surprised  to  find  his  friend  the 
Scotch  Serjeant,  who  for  his  gallantry  on  the 
16th,  had  been  just  promoted  to  an  ensigncy. 
The  Major  and  the  now  commissioned  officer 
met  with  sincere  affection,  and  the  Caledonian 
haying  heartily  shaken  the  hand  which  was 
offered,  mentioned  the  object  of  his  visit* 
"  They  would  na  let  the  lads  and  me  place  a 
tomb  over  the  captain,  sae  I  obtained  leave  to 
stick  a  bush  o'  laurel  at  his  head.  The  auld 
body  who  looks  till  the  place  says,  he'll  have 
an  eye  to  it,  an  I  guessed  you  would  like  till 
hae  a  han  in  the  plantin  o't."  O'Hara  thanked 
him  for  his  attention,  and  accompanied  him  to 
the  place  where  Edwards  was  interred.  The 
day  was  just  dawning  when  they  reached  the 
gate,  and  the  old  man  came  from  his  little 
dwelling  beside  it,  and  admitted  them.  He 
informed  O'Hara,  that  nothing  but  the  urgent 
request  of  Rachel's  father  could  have  procured 
permission  for  Edwards  to  be  buried  there. 
The  erection  of  any  memorial  to  the  dead  this 
simple  people  considered  at  best  useless  and 
improper,  and  therefore  the  wish  of  the  com- 
pany could  not  be  complied  with,  but  to  plant 
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k  laurel  oh  his  grave  was  permitted.  Th*  old 
{nan  led  to  the  spot.  The  commands  of  the 
dying  soldier  had  been  minutely  obeyed,  for  h* 
and  his  beloved  Rachel  Were  covered  by  the 
same  turf—- there  was  no  division  between  the 
graves— one  little  mound  was  raised  above 
them  both.  The  serjeant  opened  the  ground, 
and  O'Hara  placed  the  tree  in  the  earth)  and 
they  retired  unnoticed  as  they  entered.  When 
separating,  the  Major  pressed  the  old  man  to 
accept  some  money  which  he  presented  to  him, 
but  he  delined  it  with  respect,  informing  him 
that  his  own  sect  supported  him  comfortably , 
and  money  he  neither  used  nor  required*  The 
Soldiers  walked  for  some  time  in  silence,  aV 
SOrbed  in  feelings  of  melancholy  originating  in 
a  similar  cause.  The  Major  commenced  the 
conversation. 

"  Well,  M'Greggor,  we  have  .done  the  last 
kind  office  for  our  friend*— Mrs.  O'Hara  ex- 
pects us  to  breakfast—nay,  make  no  excuses; 
this  may  be  the  last  day  we  may  be  together  In 
this  world." 

The  poor  fellow's  modesty  would  hardly 
allow  him  to  receive  the  honour  which  O'Hara 
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insisted  on  conferring,  bat  the  latter  was  posi- 
tire.  As  they  returned  to  the  house,  the  con- 
versation earned  on  Edwards's  successor,  the 
Honourable  Gustavo*  Vining,  who  had  left  the 
Quards  for  promotion  in  the  forty-seventh. 
M'Greggor,  possessing  both,  the  caution  of  a 
Scotchman  and  a  soldier,  to  a  stranger  would 
have  been  profoundly  silent,  but  when  the  dis- 
agreeable subject  was  broached  by  the  Major, 
he  merely  observed— 

<*  To  spake  o'  one's  superiors  when  ye  canna 
spake  weel  o'  them,  is  better  let  alone  all  the- 
gither  J  certain  the  change  for  the  men  is  a  sair 
one*— he's  na  man  to  fill  the  shoes  o'  sic  as  brave 
Edwards,  but  he's  a  Laird's  son  or  brither,  or 
sic  Hke,  and  that's  enough;  but  here's  Mr. 
MaloWney,  who  was  sae  fond  o'  the  poor  Cap- 
tain, to  bid  ye  farewell,  and  he's  the  one  who 
oarefc  fo*  neither  man  or  devil  (Lord  pardon 
a*.") 

Breakfast  was  scarcely  ended,  when  Lieut. 
Malowney  was  announced.  M '  Gregor  hastily 
took  leave,  observing,  as  he  had  the  command 
of  the  Sally-port  Guard,  that  he  would  again 
see  his  Irish  friends.   The  visiter,  as  his  name 
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would  intimate,  was  a  regularly-iwred  gentle- 
man of  the  Connaught  school—a  plain,  healthy- 
looking  young  man,  with  an  active,  athletic 
figure,  good-humoured  to  a  proverb,  alter- 
nately the  entertainer  and  the  butt  of  the  mess- 
table;  with  an  acquaintance,  nothing — with  a 
stranger,  any  thing  would  ruffle  his  versatile 
temper ;  a  friend  might  teaze  him  for  a  century, 
but  an  enemy  dare  not  trifle  with  him  for  a 
second— like  the  wolf-dog  of  his  country,  an 
infant  could  ride  scathlessly  on  his  back,  but 
if  a  man  crossed  his  path,  on  him  he  would 
turn  with  ferocity.  The  pistol  he  called  his 
peace-maker ;  and  this  same  peace-maker  was 
not  allowed  to  hold  a  sinecure  employment* 
Although  he  was  a  professed  duellist,  there 
never  was  a  more  disinterested  one,  as  he  was 
always  readier  to  do  battle  in  another's  quarrel 
than  his  own.  Malowny  had  a  rich  vein  of 
native  wit ;  and  when  he  chose  to  be  severe,  his 
•humour  was  keen  and  irresistible.  Edwards 
and  O'Hara  were  accounted  a  species  of  demi- 
gods ;  and  amidst  his  moments  of  bitterest  irri- 
tation, a  word  of  kind  advice  from  either  would 
instantly  allay  his  wrath,    The  death  of  the 
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one,  and  the  departure  of  the  other,  affected 
him  as  deeply  as  his  careless,  thoughtless  dispo- 
sition would  admit  of.  He  came  to  pay  his 
farewell  visit,  and  was  entering  the  room,  with 
ludicrous  melancholy  pictured  on  his  counter 
nance,  when  happening  to  meet  the  attendant 
going  out  with  the  child,  he,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  first  kissed  her,  en  passant,  and  then 
the  infant,  (who  seemed  mightily  pleased  with 
the  compliment  paid  to  him  and  his  nurse,)  and 
with  a  sorrowful  face,  commenced ; — 

"So  you  are  going  away,  I  hear.  Well, 
don't  look  cross  at  me  for  kissing  the  girl ;  and 
what  am  I  to  do  without  any  body  to  take  care 
of  me  ?  But  what  an  unfortunate  devil  I  have 
been  since  I  came  to  this  cursed  country ;  and 
at  Bunker  VHill  I  was  in  beautiful  luck,  wasn't 
I?  Why  I  saw  no  more  of  the  fun  than  if  I 
had  been  in  Cunemara !  I'm  sure  it  was  some 
blackguard  trying  how  far  his  rifle  would  kill, 
that  drilled  me,  for  no  one  was  hit  but  myself 
for  half  an  hour  after.  All  I  know  is,  that  I 
knew  nothing  at  all  till  I  found  myself  in  my 
own  bed,  and  then,  at  least,  I  expected  the 
Company,  and  what  did  they  do  but  send  that 
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scare-crow  from  the  Horse-Guards— the  devil 
bother  them  for  the  same;  but  the  regiment 
were  told  to  blew  God  and  the  Duke,  that  they 
did  not  make  a  grenadier  of  his  Lordship.  But 
there's  one  comfort—he's  in  the  raven's  book, 
and  his  last  leave  of  absence  is  on  the  road." 

49  Pray*  are  you  and  he  acquainted  yet!" 

"  Oh  Lord,  yes,  intimate  as  brothers— did'nt 
the  Colonel  bring  him  in  yesterday  to  the  Mess 
in  one  hand,  and  a  oroft  of  toast  and  water  in 
the  other,  for  the  crature  never  tastes  wine ; 
and  he  talked  of  St.  James's,  and  field-days  in 
Hyde-Park,  and  at  eight  o'clock  his  servant 
dame  with  a  great  coat  and  a  muff  and  tippet* 
and  some  of  the  lads  said  that  he  walked  in  pat* 
tens,  to  keep  his  feet  from  the  gravel;  but,  at 
all  events,  off  he  set,  greatly  alarmed  for  fear 
the  night  air  would  injure  him." 

O'Hara  laughed  at  the  lively  description 
which  his  countryman  gave  of  the  successor  of 
the  gallant  Edwards. 

"  But  if  you  had  seen  him,"  continued  Ma* 
lowney,  **  when  he  showed  upon  parade— that 
exceeded  any  thing— he  was  powdered  and 
pomatumed  to  the  life,  and  his  clothes  was  what 
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an  Irish  tailo*  calls  1  an  easy  fit,'  for  they 
touched  him  no  place  5  certainly  he  was  not 
by  when  his  measure  was  taken;  and  the 
weight  of  him— he'll  not  be  hard  run  to  find  a 
charger  when  he  gets  the  regiment." 

The  chord  of  Malowney 's  humour  was  struck, 
and  on  he  went  without  stopping, 

"  But  yesterday  he  sent  to  excuse  himself 
Parade*  as  he  Was  unwell ;  and  thought  I,  its 
good  manners  to  ask  him  how  he  is  afterwards, 
so  over  I  went  to  his  quarters,  and  found  him, 
large  as  life,  stretched  upon  a  sofa.  It  was  a 
fine  warm  day,  but  he  had  a  blazing  wood  fire 
on:  up  I  went,  and  took  him  by  the  hand ;  I 
gare  him  a  bit  of  a  shake,  and  he  roared  lustily, 
*  Easy,  easy,  my  dear  Ma— 'Ma'*— *  lowney*, 
says  I,  helping  him  out  with  it,  for  I  had 
nearly  shook  the  breath  out  of  him  s  hy*tto- 
fcy,  I  was  thinking  if  he  had  gone  off  in  the 
shake,  could  they  hate  hanged  me  for  murder* 
Arrah  1  what's  the  matter  with  your  Lordship  t 
says  I.  He  coughed  hard.  I'm  afraid,  says  I, 
your  bellows  are  bad,  and  if  that's  the  case, 
when  the  Spring  comes  here,  you'll  go  like 
snow  off  a  ditch.' 
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"  *  Do  I  look  very— very  ill,  dear  Malowney?* 

«  *  The  devil  a  worse,  says  I.* 

"  6  Oh !'  says  he,  *  it's  these  pills :  I  take  two 
in  the  morning,  and  they  require  great  care,  for 
there  are  twelve  grains  of  calomel  divided 
among  thirty-six.' 

"  *  I'll  tell  you  what,'  says  I,  <  you're  kill- 
ing yourself;  let  me  roll  up  fifteen  or  twenty 
of  them  in  a  lump ;  swallow  that,  and  it  will 
be  the  life  of  you.  Why  they  are  only  fit  for 
the  canary  in  the  corner  there.' 

"  *  Speak  lower,  my  dear  fellow,'  says  he, 
'  for  my  head  is  aching.' 

"  In  came  a  foreign-looking  villain,  too  rosy 
in  the  nose  for  a  water-drinker,  with  chocolate ; 
he  offered  me  some,  but.  I  told  him  I  preferred 
spirits  and  water.  His  Lordship  appeared  thun- 
derstruck, and  swore  it  was  rank  poison.  *  It 
may  be  so,'  says  I,  '  but  it's  a  slow  one,  for  I 
have  drank  it  since  I  was  born ;  but  as  may  be  it's 
not  in  the  house,  there's  a  bottle  on  the  sideboard 
that  looks  like  Madeira ;  I  wouldn't  care  to  taste 
a  drop  in  a  tumbler.'  He  spoke  gibberish  to 
his  valet,  I'm  sure  it  was  not  Irish : — the  fel- 
low went  to  the  table,  and  poured  a  little  into 
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the  bottom  of  the  glass.  Says  I, '  I  beg  your 
Lordship's  pardon,  but  as  I  don't  speak  the  lan- 
guages, will  you  tell  that  saffron-faced  gentle- 
man to  raise  his  hand  a  trifle,  and  help  me  as 
as  he  helps  himself. ' " 

O'Hara  laughed,  as  he  exclaimed,  "  Upon 
my  life,  Malowney,  you  are  a  most  unblushing 
dog,  to  treat  your  commanding  Officer,  and  a 
Nobleman  to  boot,  with  such  easy  familiarity." 

Malowney  smiled,  and  continued ;  "  Well,  in 
comes  Serjeant  O'Neill  with  the  orderly-book. 
What  the  devilhave  you  there,  O'Neill?"  saysl. 

"  1  Nothing  strange,'  says  he,  '  only  we're 
expecting  some  night  to  be  called  upon  to  re- 
take this  damned  neck,  please  your  honour, 
which  these  Yankees  have  taken  a  fancy  to 
lately.* 

"  *  To  carry  it,'  says  I,  *  won't  be  very  easy.' 

" '  Yourself  would  say  that,  if  you  but  knew 
all,'  replied  the  Serjeant.  *  It  was  reconnoi- 
tred this  morning,  and  may  be,  they  are  not 
prepared  for  us  ;  not  content  with  ditches  and 
shells,  they  have  paraded  a  row  of  tobacco  hogs- 
heads, filt  with  rocks  and  paving  stones  along 
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the  top*,  and  when  we're  coming  up,  they  art 
to  be  rolled  down,  and  aa  the  hill's  cruel  steep, 
they'll  come  down  in  a  nate  canter,  and  it's  no 
joke,  please  your  honour  (the  Serjeant  touch- 
ing his  beaver)  to  get  a  puncheon  of  paving* 
■tones  trundled  over  a  man's  carcass.' 

"  The  personage  he  addressed  was  mightily 
a&oted.  1  Hogsheads,  shells,  paving»stoj)es»' 
he  muttered,  in  rapid  suooession. 

"  ?  And  is  there  no  road  but  over  this  cursed 
precipice  f 9 

*  "  Please  your  Lordship,'  said  the  Serjeant, 
'  three  sides  of  the  hill  would  bog  a  snipe,  and 
the  other  is  as  steep  as  the  walls  of  a  windmill.' 
His  Lordship's  cough  came  on  violently,  and 
declaring  that  any  ascent  to  him  was  impracti- 
cable, as  half  a  flight  of  stairs  always  took  away 
his  breath,  I  bowed  low,  and  took  myself  off." 

The  clock  struck  eleven ;  the  travellers,  equip- 
ped for  their  departure,  were  shown  down  by 
the  landlord  with  no  small  regret ;  for  although 
he,  good  man,  was  too  sturdy  a  Republican  not 
most  mortally  to  detest  any  thing  bearing  a  re- 

♦  Gazette,  1775. 
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semblance  to  monarchy,  yet,  in  one  instanoe, 
be  made  a  most  marvellous  exceptions  in  tolerar 
ting  the  portrait  of  Majesty,  as  it  appeared  on 
the  converse  of  an  English  guinea,  even  to  the 
prejudice  of  the  patriotic  but  paper  currency 
of  his  countrymen. 

"  Come  along,  Malowney,"  said  the  Major, 
"  this  last  escort  was  kind  of  you ;  I  must  pass 
the  old  47th,  and  I  would  almost  rather  avoid 
it."  We  seldom  leave  a  place  where  we  have 
resided  for  some  time,  without  a  sensation  of 
regret,  even  should  it  not  contain  any  thing  to 
particularly  attach  us  to  it;  but  the  party 
looked  on  all  they  passed  with  total  indifler- 
ence,  until  through  the  opening  of  an  alley,  the 
hedge-row  of  the  Quaker's  Burying-ground 
showed  for  an  instant ;  they  paused — and  when 
they  proceeded,  thought  they  had  then  left  be- 
hind the  last  object  in  Boston  which  could  ex- 
cite even  a  temporary  regret, 

Malowney  sighed  heavily,  "  I  was  thinking 
of  Edwards  and  the  Quaker-girl.  Wasn't  it 
strange  how  close  he  kept  the  business  ?  Boor 
fellow  1  it's  a  quiet  resting-place. he's  in,  but  it 
would  be  too  dull  for  me.  It's  the  Church-yard 
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of  Kilnasallagh  that  bates  the  world,  and  it's 
there  I  would  like  them  to  plant  me.  There's  not 
a  nicer  sod  in  Connaught  for  a  cock-fight,  and 
the  boys  have  a  beautiful  gable  to  play  ball 
against,  not  forgettin  the  company  coming  to 
drink  goats'  milk  in  the  morning.  The  grass 
is  the  Sexton's,  and  his  goats  flog  the  country. 
To  be  sure,  it's  not  over  much  frequented  of  a 
Sunday,  for  that's  a  day  of  rest;  but  for  the 
remainder  of  the  week,  show  me  its  fellow. 
Many  a  day  I  was  flogged  for  staying  from 
school  to  court,  or  play  cards  on  a  tombstone." 

During  Malowney's  encomium  on  the  Cone- 
mara  cemetery,  the  party  were  approaching  the 
parade-ground  of  the  47th  regiment,  atod 
Major  O'Hara  became  visibly  affected.  At 
turning  the  corner,  the  regiment  at  once  ap- 
peared under  arms.  They  were,  when  they 
left  Ireland,  a  superior  corps,  and  in  their 
strength  and  discipline  inferior  to  none  in  the 
service.  The  brave  old  Colonel  was  an  admi- 
rable officer,  and  had  his  regiment  clean  and 
effective,  by  discarding  as  much  of  the  old  silly 
heel-ball  and  pomatum  systems,  as  the  then  ex- 
isting regulations  of  the  British  Army  would 
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admit.  Colonel  Coote,  his  gallant  successor, 
came  forward,  and  most  affectionately  took 
leave  of  Mrs.  O'Hara,  and  then  advancing  with 
O'Hara  to  the  front  of  the  regiment,  he  ad- 
dressed him  ;— 

"  Major  O'Hara — It  is  a  cause  of  sincere 
regret,  that  your  promotion  could  not  take 
place  without  depriving  us  of  an  officer  who 
would  reflect  honour  on  any  corps,  to  which  he 
was  attached.  We  have  known  you  too  long 
to  part  with  you  without  heartfelt  sorrow ;  but 
we  shall  take  an  opportunity  of  more  publicly 
conveying  to  you  our  personal  feelings.' * 

A  beautiful  silver  vase  was  now  brought  for- 
ward by  the  Adjutant. 

"  This  cup,"  continued  the  Colonel,  "  was 
presented  by  General  Howe  to  the  47th  Regi- 
ment, in  testimony  of  its  gallant  conduct  on 
the  16th  June ;  and,  by  his  especial  permission, 
we  beg,  unanimously,  to  transfer  it  to  one,  who, 
by  his  superior  bravery,  reflected  half  its  glory 
on  the  corps  which  owned  him.  Forty-seventh 
present  arms !"  The  regiment,  as  if  to  confer 
an  additional  honour,  performed  the  command 
with  beautiful  regularity;  while,  with  great 
Vol.  I.  G 
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emotion,  but  strong  and  native  eloquence, 
O'Hara  addressed  them:  his  companions  in 
arms  listened  with  profound  attention,  and 
when  he  had  ceased  speaking,  a  murmur  of 
applause  ran  along  the  ranks. 

Mrs.  O'Hara's  feelings  nearly  overpowered 
her.  Lieutenant  Malowney  swore  furiously  that 
the  Major  would  die  Speaker  of  the  House  of 
Commons ;  and  Pat  Mahony  having  one  hand 
occupied  in  holding  the  vase,  was  busily  employ- 
ing the  other  in  shaking  the  hands  of  all  the 
"  Owney  jewels,"  and  Dermot  honeys,' in  the 
Grenadier  Company.  O'Hara,  as  he  left  the 
ground,  felt  this,  indeed,  the  proudest  moment 
of  his  life. 

The  Colonel  escorted  the  Lady,  and  the  party 
bent  their  steps  to  the  barrier,  but  not  with- 
out casting  u  many  a  longing,  lingering  look 
behind."  They  reached  the  gate,  where  Ensign 
M'Greggor  had  the  guard  turned  out  to  receive 
them  with  military  honours;  and  here  they 
took  leave  of  their  gallant  Colonel.  The  En- 
sign, with  the  permission  of  the  Commanding 
Officer,  accompanied  them  to  the  Wharf.  The 
beautiful  Bay  of  Boston  was  now  fully  dis- 
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played  to  their  view,  and  the  ship-of-war  in 
which  they  were  to  embark  appeared  all  ready 
for  starting,  anchored  at  the  distance  of  half  a 
mile  from  the  Beach, 

O'Hara  having  fallen  back  with  M'Greggor, 
entreated  to  know  if  in  any  manner  be  could 
be  serviceable  to  him:  among  other  plans,  he 
hinted  that  of  his  leaving  the  Army  at  some 
future  time,  and  settling  with  him  in  Ireland. 

The  Ensign  having  cleared  his  throat,  said, 
with  strong  emphasis,  "  I  need  na  sae  how 
much  I  feel  obligated  to  you,  Major  O'Hara,  but 
I  have  been  too  lang  in  the  trade  to  leave  sod* 
jering  while  I'm  able  to  follow  it ;  and  while 
my  poor  Captain  lived,  nane  was  happier  than 
M'Greggor.  His  death  I  lament  sair.  As  to 
the  present  man,  (beggin  his  Lordship's  par- 
don,) I  suppose  he  will  not  mind  us  much.  Mr. 
Malowney,  and  the  others,  (baith  countrymen  of 
my  ain,)  are  fine  pleasant  young  gentlemen  to 
serve  with." 

O'Hara  inquired  how  they  agreed  in  the 
Company  ? 

"  Weel,  right  weel,"  said  the  Ensign,  "  we 
are  about  half  and  half  Irish  and  Scotch  mixed 
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thegither,  and  we  agree  like  brothers.  Your 
lads,  Major,  are  blithe  and  winsome;  better 
soldiers,  and  prettier  men,  never  wore  a  wing — 
when  some  odd  time  they  get  a  bit  in  liquor, 
they  may  be  wild  and  fractious,  but  they  sor- 
row much  afterwards  if  they  hae  done  ony 
thing  amiss;  when  they're  an  service,  nane  can 
bare  cauld  an'  hardships  merrier;  and,  by  my 
soul,  they  are  always  readier  for  the  fight  than 
the  frolic  ;  but  here  comes  the  boat." 

A  barge,  pulling  eight  oars,  came  rapidly 
ashore,  with  a  Lieutenant  in  the  stern  sheets, 
to  conduct  his  distinguished  passengers  on 
board.  The  Major  and  his  Lady  having  af- 
fectionately taken  leave  of  their  honest  escort, 
embarked  with  their  little  suite,  and  soon  the 
happy  party  pushed  off  from  the  beach,  and 
bade  an  eternal  adieu  to  the  hostile  shores  of 
Columbia. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

 ;  The  gale  aloft 

Sung  in  the  shrouds — the  sparkling  waters  hissed 
Before,  and  frothed,  and  whitened  far  behind^ 
Day  after  day,  with  one  auspicious  wind, 
Right  from  the  setting  sun  we  held  our  way. 

SoiUhey's  Modoc, 


A  mixture  of  painful  and  pleasurable  feelings 
occupied  the  mind  of  the  Major  and  his  wife, 
as  they  waved  a  last  adieu  to  their  military 
friends  still  lingering  on  the  beach.  This  chain 
of  melancholy  musing  was  broken  by  the  'dis- 
charge of  a  gun  from  the  frigate,  while,  at  the 
same  time,  a  blue-and-white  flag,  flying  at  the 
mast-head,  disappeared,  and  the  fore-top-sail 
was  thrown  loose, — the  well-known  signal  for 
sailing.  The  Rosario,  to  use  sea-language, 
lay  "  all-a-tant,"  and  was  hove  short  to  a 
single  anchor,  waiting  for  the  boat  and  pas- 
sengers.   The  barge  pulled  up  rapidly,  and, 
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as  it  approached  the  ship,  no  confusion  indi- 
cated that  any  particular  business  was  going 
forward.  The  decks  and  tops  were  crowded 
with  men,  who  seemed  quite  unoccupied  ;  and 
such  was  the  silence  of  all,  that  a  rope's-end 
striking  a  timber-head  would  not  have  passed 
unnoticed.  At  the  "  weigh— enough"  of  the 
lieutenant,  the  oars  were  quickly  stowed,  and 
the  whip,  or  chair  of  state,  being  lowered  to 
receive  the  lady,  she  found  herself,  in  a  few 
moments,  on  board  an  English  frigate,  and  re- 
ceived in  form  by  the  celebrated  Captain  De 
Clifford. 

The  Rosario,  of  36  guns,  was  the  finest 
vessel  of  that  class  in  the  service.  She  dis- 
played a  fine  sample  of  the  navy  of  Great  Bri- 
tain: a  beautiful  mould,— complete  equip- 
ment, gallant  crew,  and  dashing  commander. 
De  Clifford  was  promoted  to  his  ship  over  the 
heads  of  many  older  officers  ;  but  his  appoint- 
ment was  as  honourable  to  the  Navy-Board  as 
to  himself.  His  short  and  brilliant  career  had 
brought  him  nobly  before  the  eyes  of  his  coun- 
try, and  the  promotion  which  followed  was  only 
due  to  his  deserts.   He  welcomed  his  guests 
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with  all  the  ease  and  openness  of  a  sailor, 
mingled  with  the  native  elegance  of  a  gentle- 
man, which  a  sincerity  in  his  politeness  told 
was  the  language  more  of  the  heart  than  the 
lips. 

De  Clifibrd  was  commonly  called  in  England 
"  the  handsome  sailor  ;"  and,  as  his  fair  pas- 
senger viewed  the  manly  and  animated  beauty 
of  his  face,  joined  to  a  tall  figure  of  fine  pro- 
portions, she  thought,  excepting  her  husband, 
she  had  never  seen  so  handsome  a  man. 

The  boat  was  taken  on  board,  and  the  sig- 
nal made  for  starting.  The  crowd  of  human 
beings,  who  but  just  before  were  motionless 
as  statues,  were,  in  an  instant,  actively  em- 
ployed. The  anchor  was  brought  to  the  bo,ws 
"  by  the  run,"  the  helm  put  down,  and  the 
head-sails  set  like  magic,  and,  as  she  canted 
round,  the  stops  were  cast  off,  the  top-sails 
sheeted  home,  and  the  vessel,  so  lately  riding 
quietly  at  anchor,  was  seen,  in  a  few  minutes, 
under  a  press  of  sail,  standing  out  of  Boston 
Bay. 

Congenial  spirits,  like  the  Captain  of  the 
frigate,  and  hi*  military  passenger,  were  soon 
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intimate  and  attached,  and  their  mutual  en~- 
deavours  to  lighten  the  tedium  of  the  voyage 
to  the  lady  were  so  successful,  that  time  flew 
rapidly,  and  soundings  announced  that  their 
passage  across  the  Atlantic  was  drawing  to  a 
close.  It  was  the  evening  of  a  blowing  day,— 
the  wind  was  westerly,  and  the  frigate,  "  hand 
over  hand,"  was  hastening  to  her  destination, 
when  De  Clifford  spoke  with  rapturous  delight 
of  "  England,  home,  and  beauty."  Mrs. 
O'Hara  was  employed  in  finishing  a  copy  of 
a  small  pencilled  sketch  which  hung  over  the 
cabin  chimney-piece,  the  subject  of  which  had 
struck  her  forcibly,  as  being  most  singular. 
It  represented  an  infant,  lying  on  the  ground, 
surrounded  by  martial  trophies  and  broken 
arms.  In  the  distance,  a  party  of  soldiers 
were  inhuming  a  female  figure,  while  a  war- 
rior, leaning  on  his  sword,  gazed  with  a  com- 
passionate look  upon  the  child,  who  seemed  to 
stretch  its  little  arms  to  him,  and  solicit  his 
protection. 

"  Captain  De  Clifford,  is  that  drawing  the 
production  of  your  own  pencil  ?  It  is  a  chef 
d'ceuvre  of  its  kind." 
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De  Clifford  coloured  slightly  as  he  replied, 
"  No  ;  it  is  the  last  memorial  of  a  dear  friend. 
A  messmate  of  mine  gave  it  to  me,  and,  soon 
after,  he  fell  in  action  by  my  side.  It  was  my 
first,  and  poor  Fielding's  last  battle.  Per* 
haps,  for  many  reasons  it  should  be  removed  ; 
but  it  affords  me  a  melancholy  pleasure  to  see 
„  this  memento  of  my  gallant  friend,  and  there* 
fore  I  retain  it." 

"  May  I  inquire,  if  it  is  merely  a  creation 
of  the  fancy,  or  " 

De  Clifford  appeared  confused,  and  Mrs. 
O'Hara  blushed,  to  think  her  question  had 
probably  been  an  improper  one.  After  a  mo- 
mentary pause,  he  added,  "  To  explain  the 
meaning  of  that  picture,  I  must  communicate 
my  own  history  ;  and  the  life  of  an  obscure 
sailor  cannot  be  an  interesting  concern  to  a 
lady." 

"  Not  an  obscure  sailor,  certainly,"  said  the 
Major. 

The  Captain  bowed,  and,  with  great  mo- 
desty, mentioned  the  particulars  of  his  own 
story. 

His  father,  the  Honourable  Henry  De  Clif- 
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ford,  married  imprudently,  and  being  the 
younger  son  of  a  very  poor  but  proud  family, 
was  disowned  for  his  folly  by  his  relations ;  but 
neither  he,  nor  the  cause  of  his  misfortunes, 
lived  to  experience  the  fruits  of  family  dis- 
pleasure. The  regiment  went  on  service,  and 
he  fell  in  the  first  encounter.  The  fatal  news 
was  incautiously  communicated  to  her ;  she 
had  just  given  birth  to  a  boy,  and  she  ex- 
pired on  the  second  day  after.  The  ill-starred 
soldier  and  his  wife  were  interred  in  one 
grave. 

On  the  evening  of  the  lady's  death,  an  Irish 
officer,  the  Major  of  the  regiment,  came  to 
take  possession  of  his  effects.  TVo  or  three 
wild-looking  women  were  in  the  tent,  and  the 
poor  baby  was  crying  piteously  for  want  of 
sustenance.  "  Why  do  you  let  the  child  cry, 
ye  damned  brimstones,"  roared  the  good- 
hearted  Irishman.  "  And  what  have  we  to  say 
to  it  ?"  "  It's  hers,"  said  a  savage  virago, 
pointing  to  the  corpse  in  the  corner.  "  Out, 
ye  hags,"  cried  the  Hibernian,  as  he  drove 
them  from  the  tent.  "  It's  a  pity,"  said  the 
Major's  man,  "  to  lave  the  darlin."    "  Leave 
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it !"  said  the  Master,  "  who,  in  the  devil's 
name,  would  leave  it?  Lift  it  gently,  Corney, 
and  give  Serjeant  M'Manus  Major  O'Shaugh- 
nessy's  compliments,  and  I'll  give  him  half 
my  pay,  and  my  blessing,  if  his  woman  will 
give  it  share  of  what  she  has."  Corney  lifted 
the  orphan,  and  the  Serjeant's  wife  received 
it  affectionately.  The  w&r  lasted  for  several 
years.  O'Shaughnessy  wrote  frequently  to 
the  family  of  the  child,  but,  as  he  was  but  an 
indifferent  scribe,  it  is  probable  his  epistles 
never  reached  their  destination. 

The  desolate  infant  was  often  without  a 
shelter.  His  patron  would  have  nestled  him 
in  his  heart  if  he  could  ;  but  he  very,  very 
often  found  a  shelter  for  the  heads  of  either 
unattainable.  Peace  was  concluded,  and  the 
Major  returned  to  his  own  "  loved  home 
across  the  water."  But  soon  his  young  protege 
was  fated  to  be  cast  again  unprotected  on 
the  world.  In  a  visit  to  a  friend's  house, 
O'Shaughnessy  and  a  neighbouring  gentleman 
differed  in  opinion  about  the  colour  of  a 
game-cock,  and  having  retired  from  the  table 
to  the  field,  poor  Arthur's  friend  was  mor- 
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tally  wounded  by  his  antagonist.  He  had 
only  time  to  send  for  the  boy,  and  having 
confessed,  now  that  all  was  over,  that  the 
cock  was  a  custard  dun,  (but  he  would  scorn  to 
have  acknowledged  it,  till  after  a  shoty)  he 
informed  those  who  surrounded  him  of  Ar- 
thur's history,  and,  having  forgiven  his  sor- 
rowful opponent,  and  made  him  promise  to 
carry  the  infant  to  his  family,  expired,  in- 
voking blessings  on  the  youthful  mourner. 

His  promise  to  the  dying  man  was  faithfully 
performed  by  the  repentant  homicide  :  he 
conveyed  the  child,  now  four  years  old,  to 
England,  and,  having  learned  that  the  noble 
family  he  sought  were  at  their  magnificent 
ch&teau  on  the  Sussex  coast,  with  a  splendid 
party  visiting  them,  O'Connor  determined  to 
introduce  his  charge  with  due  publicity.  The 
Earl,  he  was  told,  was  high  and  haughty; 
but,  had  be  been  the  devil  himself,  the  Mi- 
lesian would  not  have  shrunk  from  his  engage- 
ment.  Arriving  at  the  next  village,  he  learned 

that  the  Prince  of  was  there.  O'Connor 

dressed  himself  and  the  boy  in  their  best  ap- 
parel, and,  taking  him  in  one  hand,  and  a 


Digitized  by  Goode 


o'hara.  93 

stout  cudgel  in  the  other,  proceeded  to  exe- 
cute the  commands  of  his  deceased  opponent. 
He  reached  the  house  just  as  dinner  had 
ended,  and,  on  asking  for  the  Earl,  was  stur- 
dily told  by  the  porter,  that  he  was  engaged 
with  his  betters.  Directed  by  the  noise,  the 
janitor,  with  amazement,  perceived  the  in- 
truder leisurely  crossing  the  hall,  and,  most 
unceremoniously,  entering  the  banquetting- 
room ;  but  his  astonishment  was  far  sur- 
passed by  the  effect  of  the  appearance  of  this 
curious  phenomenon  on  those  within,  as  he 
announced  himself  to  the  haughty  group 
around  the  table, — "  Here  I  am,  Roderic 
O'Connor,  of  Slishmeen,  your  Royal  High- 
ness's  most  obedient  servant  till  death — Here, 
my  Lord  Earl,  is  your  well-looking  grandson. 
Down  on  your  knees,  jewel,  and  ask  the  old 
boy's  blessin :  and  here  are  the  proofs,  as  he 
laid  down  the  crab-tree  to  pull  a  roll  of 
smoke-dried  papers  from  his  side-pocket. 
Hands  off,  you  staring  blackguards,  till  I  tell 
all  about  it.*  No  noise  ;  for  here  I  stand  in 
the  presence  of  my  Prince,  and  Roderic  O'Con- 
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nor  demands  justice  for  the  child  of'  Captain 
Henry  De  Clifford," 

The  party  was  strangely  surprised,  and  the 
servants  utterly  confounded.  In  a  few  words 
O'Connor  told  his  simple  story.  The  Earl 
took  the  child  in  his  arms,  and  the  Prince 
kissed  his  cheek,  The  lord  of  Slishneen  was 
invited  to  sit  down,  and  with  that  easy  as- 
surance attributed  to  the  character  of  Ireland, 
he  soon  felt  himself  quite  at  home;  and,  after 
a  sojourn  of  a  few  days,  during  which  he  exhi- 
bited to  the  delighted  party  all  the  unbridled 
vivacity  of  an  unschooled  Milesian,  he  took 
his  leave  of  the  child,  and,  with  a  lightened 
heart,  returned  to  his  castle  of  Slishmeen. 

But  the  orphan's  fate  was  still  to  be  thrown 
friendlessly  on  strangers.  In  three  years,  the 
Earl  died  of  apoplexy,  without  making  any 
provision  for  young  Arthur ;  and  when  it  was 
quite  uncertain,  whether  any  of  his  cpld- 
hearted  uncles  would  deign  to  think  of  the 
desolate  child,  an  old  friend  of  his  father's, 
Commodore  Sir  Joshua  Hardyman  arrived, 
and,  by  accident,  became  acquainted  with  the 


Digitized  by 


o'hara. 


95 


circumstances  of  the  family.  He  tendered  hit 
interest  and  protection,  and  it  was  readily  ac- 
cepted. Sir  Joshua,  though  illiterate  him- 
self, decided  on  giving  a  suitable  education  to 
his  protege.  He,  accordingly,  sent  him  to 
school,  where,  after  remaining  five  years,  he 
had  him  rated  midshipman.  Arthur  soon  after 
accompanied  the  Commodore  to  the  West  In- 
dies on  board  the  Tremendous,  of  eighty- 
four  guns,  then  carrying  his  flag  as  commander 
of  that  station. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  follow  the  young  De 
Clifford  through  all  the  brilliant  achievements 
which  distinguished  hk  splendid  career.  Sir 
Joshua  remarked  and  rewarded  them  by  suc- 
cessive promotions;  and  now,  at  the  commence- 
ment of  a  profitable  war,  he  started  for  fame 
and  fortune,  in  the  command  of  the  finest  fri- 
gate destined  for  the  American  coast. 

There  was  a  strange  coincidence  between 
De  Clifford  and  his  father.  He  was  also  mar- 
ried, and  report  added— imprudently.  The 
lady  was  a  portionless  woman  of  family,  and 
extravagant  to  a  blamable  degree.  She  lived 
in  London,  and  the  pay  and  prizes  of  her  gal- 


Digitized  by 


96 


o'hara. 


lant  husband,  (some  of  which  were  considera- 
ble,) were  supposed  quite  insufficient  to  defray 
the  prodigality  of  his  wife.  S»he  never  accom- 
panied him  to  sea ;  and,  it  was  whispered,  that 
even  the  very  limited  periods  which  the  duties 
of  the  service  allowed  him  to  indulge  in  on 
shore,  were  imbittered  by  her  cold  and  un- 
amiable  disposition. 

Although  many  an  hour  was  spent  by  him 
in  talking  of  his  "  beloved  wife,"  yet  it  was 
evident  that  at  times  he  was  far  from  happy. 
These  feelings  were  as  studiously  concealed  as 
they  could  be,  and  the  most  that  he  ever  ven- 
tured to  hint  on  this  agonizing  subject,  was, — 
"  a  pity  poor  Lady  Sarah  had  been  so  expen- 
sively brought  up :  she  was  so  generous,  so 
unsuspicious,  so  charitable,  that  her  small 
pittance  was  scarcely  adequate  to  her  wants  ; 
and,  on  his  return  from  sea,  he  usually  found 
her  in  little  difficulties."  From  these  unhappy 
recollections,  he  would  turn  to  his  child,  then  . 
two  years  old,  and  the  delight  her  remem- 
brance recalled  assisted  in  banishing  from  his 
mind  the  misconduct  of  her  parent.  "  Poor 
fellow!"  sighed  O'Hara,  as  the  Captain  was 
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suddenly  called  upon  deck,  "  I  fear  it  is  a 
cold  and  gloomy  home  you  hasten  to !" 

The  wind  blew  fair  and  steadily  till  the  Ro- 
sario  dropped  her  anchor  in  Plymouth  har- 
bour, nineteen  day9  from  the  time  she  last 
weighed  it.  Here  the  brave  friends  parted  for 
ever.  De  Clifford,  with  all  the  rapidity  of 
four  horses,  started  for  London  with  the 
despatches,  and  O'Hara  directed  his  course, 
by  easy  stages,  to  Holyhead,  to  embark  in  the 
packet  for  Dublin. 

To  be  once  more  on  English  ground  in  . 
safety,  accompanied  by  him  who  had  induced 
her  to  leave  it,  was  a  subject  of  unqualified 
delight  for  the  fair  voyager.  The-  Major  was 
now  recalled  from  foreign  service,  and  she 
looked  forward  to  the  termination  of  this 
destructive  war  with  the  Colonies,  or  her 
own  gentle  influence,  ultimately  succeeding  in 
withdrawing  him  from  a  military  life.  The 
blessed  security  of  a  land  internally  at  peace 
formed  a  striking  contrast  to  the  unfriendly 
aspect  of  the  shores  they  had  quitted.  Cooped 
within  the  narrow  compass  of  a  blockaded 
town,  or  confined  on  shipboard,  the  liberty 

Vol.  I.  H 


Digitized  by 


98 


o'ttARA, 


of  an  open  country  was  glorious  as  Exhila- 
rating. The  peasantry  Were  comfortable  and 
contented, — the  farm-yards  frequent  and  pro- 
fusely filled  with  com, — and^  -as  she  viewed 
the  peace  and  plenty  which  surrounded  her* 
she  rapturously  exclaimed,—"  Oh  !  who,  for 
the  bubble  reputation,  would  leave  the  bless- 
ings of  a  British  hearth?"  Her  husband 
sighed,  as  he  folded  up  the  newspaper  fce  had 
been  perusing.  There  the  state  of  Ireland  wai 
rather  mysteriously  slurred  tiver.  It  "was  h 
ministerial  print,  and*  from  the  fclovenly  inan- 
her  certain  political  circumstances  were  passed 
by,  O'Hara  augured  that  the  tranquillity  of 
lits  native  land  was  not  unbroken  ;  but,  feeling 
the  spell  must  of  necessity  be  soon  dissolved^ 
lie  forbore  to  cloud  the  sunny  momfent  of 
return,  by  breathing  the  probability  of  a 
doubtful  future.  On  landing  m  Dublin,  he 
found  his  fears  confirmed :  he  had  tmly  left 
one  land  of  civil  commotion  for  another.  Ire- 
land was  wretchedly  agitated.  A  heaVy  and 
portentous  storm  had  been  long  collectings 
land  none  could  say  when  or  where  it  would 
burst. 
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We  shall  pats  over  for  son*  years  the  eofti- 
mon-pkce  detail  of  the  life  of  O'Hara,  and 
the  infancy  of  his  sob,  to  give  a  rapid  sketch 
of  the  history  and  politics  of  the  country* 
This  was,  indeed*  a  stormy  period,  and  the 
eventful  year  of  1799  will  be  long  remem- 
bered. 

England  foun^  herself  engaged  in  a  triple 
conflict,-— America,  France,  and  Spun,  were 
united  against  her.  The  combined  fleets  of 
the  two  latter  powers,  unawed  by  the  Channel 
fleet,  inferior  to  them  in  strength  and  number, 
threatened  the  coasts  of  Great  Britain  with 
invasion,  while,  the  remote  and  unguarded 
parts  of  Ireland  and  Scotland  remained  in 
momentary  apprehension  of  descents  from  nu- 
merous privateers,  which,  having  almost  anni- 
hilated a  declining  commerce,  followed  and 
destroyed  the  shipping  in  the  harbours,  or 
fended  openly  on  the  coast  to  plunder  the 
homes  of  the  wealthy*  The  existence  of  the 
Government  Was  a  subject  of  critical  appre- 
hension, and  could  be  continued  only  by  a 
mighty  resistance  ;  and  in  order  to  prevent  the 
Country  from  becoming  the  theatre  of  a  doubt- 
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fill  conflict,  it  was  deemed  imperative  by  the 
Ministry  of  the  day  to  endeavour  to  keep  the 
battle  at  a  distance.  The  exertions  necessary 
to  effect  this  indispensable  measure  drained  the 
kingdom  of  its  soldiery,  and  thus  no  alterna- 
tive was  left  to  the  Parliament  but  to  remove 
the  military  force  so  requisite  at  the  time  for 
its  defence,  and  abandon  the  country  to  its 
fate.  The  maritime  towns,  fearful  of  plunder 
and  destruction,  called  on  the  Government  to 
assist  them,  but  were  answered  that  no  troops 
could  be  spared,  and  their  protection  must  be 
confided  to  themselves.  In  consequence  of 
this  communication,  a  numerous  and  respect- 
able body  of  citizens  were  embodied,  and, 
aware  that  the  public  finances  were  in  a  state 
of  bankruptcy,  they  at  individual  expense 
clothed  and  armed  themselves  ;  while  the  Exe- 
cutive, delighted  at  the  spirit  of  determined 
resistance  then  happily  pervadjng  the  Irish 
people,  encouraged  it  by  their  approval,  and, 
to  give  it  effect,  dispensed  an  immense  quan- 
tity of  arms  and  military  stores  throughout 
the  kingdom. 

Here  was  the  origin  of  the  volunteers  of 
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Ireland ;  and  be  it  remembered,  to  their  im- 
mortal honour,  that  although  organized  and 
disciplined  by  themselves,  they  not  only  paid 
profound  deference  to  the  laws,  but  frequently 
and  zealously  interfered  in  having  them  impar- 
tially and  faithfully  executed. 

The  advantages  and  defects  of  this  once 
celebrated  institution  have  been  frequently 
canvassed,  and  very  differently  decided  on. 
Their  day  has  long  passed  by,  but  they  will 
not  soon  be  forgotten.  It  will  be  sufficient  to 
observe  generally,  that  as  a  military  associa- 
tion they  deterred  their  Gallic  neighbours 
from  an  invasion  ;  while  the  internal  peace  and 
tranquillity  of  the  country  was  in  an  eminent 
degree  preserved  by  their  vigorous  exertions, 
and  the  willing  co-operation  given  by  this 
body  to  the  unbiassed  administration  of  jus- 
tice. 

The  utility  of  the  volunteers  has  been  uni- 
versally acknowledged ;  few  have  doubted  the 
purity,  none  the  patriotism  of  the  system ;  but 
as  their  numbers  were  imposing,  and  their 
influence  unbounded,  the  Government  soon 
had  cause  to  view  them  with  apprehension  and 
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distrust.  The  members  of  this  popular  insti- 
tution speculated  loosely  in  the  polities  of  the 
times,  and,  as  their  enemies  alleged,  deviated 
from  their  original  objeet  by  forming  provin* 
eial  meetings  for  the  avowed  purpose  of  dis- 
cussing questions  of  parliamentary  reform ;  and 
whilst  protesting  against  the  abuses  of  the 
Constitution,  they  pressed,  and  probably  too 
strongly,  upon  Ministers  the  necessity  of  re- 
storing it  to  its  pristine  purity.  In  further- 
ance of  these  principles,  the  Dungannon  Con- 
vention assembled  on  the  15th  February,  1782. 
Their  resolutions  were  most  determined  in  de- 
manding a  speedy  reform,  and  a  more  general 
diffusion  of  the  rights  of  civil  liberty.  No 
wonder  the  Government  felt  that  there  was 
more  of  dictation  than  prayer  in  the  petition, 
for  their  opinions  were  delivered  with  the  bold- 
ness of  delegates,  the  representatives  of  one 
iflindred  thousand  men  in  arms. 

The  example  of  the  volunteers  of  the  North 
was  followed  by  the  meeting  of  the  delegates 
of  Leinster,  in  the  month  of  the  ensuing  Octo- 
ber ;  and,  as  a  finale,  the  grand  National 
Convention,  comprising  delegates  from  every 
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corps  in  Ireland,  assembled  at  the  Royal 
Exchange  in  the  metropolis,  on  the  10th  No- 
vember, 1783. 

Previous  to  this  period,  the  volunteers  in 
many  places  had  invited  the  Roman  Catholics 
to  associate  and  take  up  arms.  A  corps  of 
great  strength,  called  the  Irish  Brigade,  was 
accordingly  embodied,  and  it  was  resolved,  at 
a  meeting  of  delegates,  that  the  training  of 
every  class  of  Irishmen  to  the  use  of  arms  was 
a  measure  of  vital  importance  to  the  country. 
In  pursuance  of  this  resolution,  a  regular  drill 
was  established,  and,  in  the  summer,  an  en 
campm&it  formed  at  Roebuck,  in  the  county 
of  Dublin,  in  which  the  Irish  Brigade,  and 
the  Volunteers  of  the  City,  practised  camp  and 
military  duties,  and  all  the  manoeuvres  con- 
nected with  active  service. 

In  the  north  of  Ireland,  the  Presbyterians 
had  been  for  many  years  firmly  united  to  the 
Americans,  and  the  principles  of  the  new 
Republic  were  universally  admired  by  a  consi- 
derable proportion  of  the  inhabitants  of  Ul- 
ster. The  subsequent  events  strongly  proved 
th&t  the  period  elapsing  between  the  declara? 
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tion  of  the  independence  of  the  United  States 
and  the  era  of  the  French  Revolution  had 
confirmed  these  democratic  feelings. 

It  will  be  necessary  here  to  remark,  that  for 
several  years  prior  to  1792,  this  part  of  Ire-, 
land  was  constantly  disturbed  by  the  reli-- 
gious  animosities  of  the  Dissenters  and  Roman 
Catholics.  After  the  volunteering  system  had 
gradually  expired,  the  former,  becoming  jea-. 
lous  of  the  latter  party's  retaining  a  vast 
quantity  of  arms  in  their  possession,  which 
they  had  instructed  them  to  use,  frequently 
assembled  during  the  night  for  the  purpose  of 
disarming  their  quondam  associates  ;  the  Pres- 
byterians assuming  the  title  of  "  Peep-o'-day- 
boys,"  the  others  adopted  the  name  of  "  De- 
fenders." The  passions  of  the  contending 
parties  being  artfully  inflamed  by  the  leaders, 
no  opportunity  of  exercising  mutual  animosity 
was  suffered  to  escape.  Many  severe  skir- 
mishes ensued ;  at  last,  after  several  ineffec- 
tual attempts  had  been  made  towards  a  recon- 
ciliation, the  hostile  parties  came  to  a  general 
engagement,  at  a  place  called  "  the  Diamond," 
on  the  21st  September,  1795,  which  termi- 
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Dated  in  the  entire  defeat  of  the  Defenders, 
who  were  driven  from  a  strong  position,  after 
numbers  of  their  friends  liad  been  killed  or 
wounded. 

To  commemorate  this  victory,  the  first 
Orange  Lodge,  composed  exclusively  of  Pro- 
testants, was  instituted. 

We  now  return,  to  O'Hara :  the  regiment 
in  which  he  had  gotten  his  promotion,  after 
having  been  for  some  time  at  Belfast,  was 
ordered  to  Dublin,  and  there  remained  for 
two  years,  doing  garrison  duty.  The  Major 
had,  therefore  many  opportunities  of  visiting 
his  estate  in  the  north.  Soon  after  they  had 
been  removed  to  the  metropolis,  Mrs.  O'Hara 
was  delivered  of  a  second  son,  who  survived 
its  birth  but  a  few  days.  The  lady's  confine- 
ment had  been  very  unfavourable,  and  in  con- 
sequence her  health  became  so  much  impaired, 
that  an  immediate  change  to  her  native  air 
was  prescribed,  as  necessary  for  her  recovery. 
The  Major,  tired  of  an  inactive  military  life, 
and  aware  that  the  health  and  happiness  of 
his  wife  required  it,  determined,  after  mature 
deliberation,  to  leave  the  army  and  retire  on 
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the  half-pay  list.  Many  things  tended  to  in-, 
duce  him  to  adopt  this  measure :  his  estate 
was  most  improvable,  situated  in  a  wild  and 
romantic  country,  and  yet  contiguous  to  seve- 
ral respectable  market-towns.  Accordingly, 
he  memorialized  the  Commander-in-Chief, 
who,  in  consideration  of  his  brilliant,  though 
short  services,  acceded  to  his  retirement,  and 
gazetted  him  out  on  full  pay. 

The  Ex-Major,  therefore,  in  the  latter  end 
of  1778,  bade  adieu  to  the  honourable  trade 
of  arms,  and  with  his  lady  and  his  young  son, 
took  possession  of  the  mansion  of  his  fore- 
fathers. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Yet  be*s  gentle ;  never  school'd,  and  yet  learned ;  full  of 
noble  deviee }  of  all  sorts  eaohantinglY  beloved, 

M  You  Like  It. 


Castle  Carra  was  wild  and  lonely  in  its  si- 
tuation ;  it  stood  on  a  bold  eminence,  over- 
looking the  narrow  union  of  two  extensive 
lakes,  on  one  side,  while  on  the  other  it  was 
surrounded  by  a  eordon  of  rocky  hills,  rising 
above  each  other  in  alternate  ridges,  till  the 
black  and  broken  summits  of  the  Mourne 
mountains  topped  the  entire,  and  threw  a 
duskier  shade  upon  the  heaths  beneath  them. 
The  edifice  was  in  perfect  preservation ;  the 
ornamental  parts  of  the  building,  its  turrets, 
narrow  arched  doors,  and  gothic  casements, 
executed  with  that  beautiful  regularity  which 
characterizes  the  designs  of  former  artists, 
displayed  the  same  appearance  they  had  done 
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two  hundred  years  before*  The  roof  was 
flagged  with  grey-stones  ;  the  doors  were 
oaken,  and  studded  with  iron  bolts  ;  the  win- 
dows filled  with  glass  of  dark  and  gloomy 
colours ;  the  whole  looking  strength  without 
comfort,  pride  without  magnificence.  No 
alteration  in  its  appearance  was  observable,  as 
any  repairs  which  time  had  rendered  necessary 
were  effected  without  taking  aught  from  its 
antiquity.  The  offices  detached  from  the  main 
building  were  partly  sunk  in  a  ravine,  and 
partly  shaded  by  the  tall  trees  that  embo- 
somed them.  Clump  of  oak-trees  and  scrub 
(as  the  lower  Irish  term  coppice- wood)  were 
interspersed  over*  the  distant  heaths.  The 
castle  towered  above  the  whole,  and  from  the 
high  bank  on  which  it  stood  forced  itself  upon 
the  view  with  an  imposing  air  of  gloomy  iso- 
lated grandeur.  A  broad  ditch,  once  filled  with 
water,  encompassed  the  ancient  fortress ;  but 
the  later  owners  had  given  the  stream  another 
direction,  and,  levelling  the  mounds,  clothed 
their  sloping  sides  with  verdure,  while  the  river 
which  had  supplied  the  fosse,  diverted  from 
its  original  channel,  fell  a  little  to  the  right 
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into  the  lake,  wandering  in  its  course  through 
shrubberies  and  extensive  gardens.  The  lakes 
extended  fourteen  or  fifteen  miles,  and  were 
irregular  in  their  breadth,  varying  from  one  to 
seven.  The  extremities  of  neither  were  visi- 
ble, asr  the  prospect  terminated  by  the  head- 
lands shutting  in  on  either  side.  The  castle, 
being  placed  on  the  narrow  strait,  where  the 
waters  of  both  united,  had  been  erected  to 
command  the  ancient  bridge,  a  pass  at  that 
time  undoubtedly  of  great  importance. 

In  the  retirement  of  Castle  Carra,  Henry 
O'Hara  was  educated.  The  boy,  from  his 
infancy,  seemed  destined  to  support  some  ar- 
duous character  in  the  drama  of  human  life : 
his  constitution,  his  form,  and  his  youth,  were 
all  extraordinary  for  his  years.  The  conti- 
guous heaths  afforded *  him  health  and  exer- 
pise ;  sickness  or  restraint  had  never  prevented 
him  from  braving  each  opposite  of  heat  and 
cold ;  and,  attended  by  his  tutor,  more  as  a 
companion  than  a  guide,  he  wandered  wherever 
fancy  prompted. 

The  period  of  infancy  is  soon  passed  over ; 
years  roll  on  rapidly,  and  that  portion  of  ex- 
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istence  comprised  between  ehiklheod  and  ado- 
lescence is  but  remembered  as  a  dream  *  The 
mother  of  young  O'Hara  had  been  removed 
before  her  son  could  well  estimate  her  loss* 
and  his  surviving  parent  devoted  himself 
wholly  to  the  education  of  the  orphan ;  but  of 
necessity,  it  was,  in  many  material  points,  wild 
and  imperfect.  The  seclusion  of  his  father, 
and  the  solitude  of  the  mansion,  had  given  a 
romantic  ttern  to  the  habits  and  opinions  of 
the  son,  and  wheh  he  had  completed  his  fif- 
teenth year,  he  knew  men  as  he  Wad  taught 
mathematics, — solely  by  the  agency  of  others. 

The  ill  health  of  Mrs.  O'Hara  had  made 
Dr.  Molloy  a  constant  visiter  at  the  castle  1 
from  the  child's  infancy  the  physician  had 
b£en  attached  to  him,  and  so  sincerely,  thai 
when  ke  lost  his  mother,  the  Doctor  retired 
from  practice,  and  took  up  his  residence  at 
Castle  Carra,  where  he  had  been  an  iftmatfe 
for  many  years.  Dr.. Molloy  had  crept  into 
life  from  great  obscurity,  and  his  youth  had 
passed  away  before  he  obtained  the  requisite 
qualifications  for  practising  physic.  To  a 
figure  of  singular  oddity,  he  united  uncouth 
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manners ;  the  exterior  was  harsh  and  repulsive, 
bat  the  feeling  heart  it  contained  was  inesti- 
mable. Kindness  and  innocence  were  buried 
beneath  die  rough  and  unpolished  habits  of 
his  youth ;  and  when  his  breast  throbbed  as  he 
listened  to  a  tale  of  misery,  his  features  at  the 
moment  would  have  pictured  gloomy  misan- 
thropy, although  a  dole,  too  liberal  for  his 
limited  fortune  to  warrant,  was  dealt  with  an 
unsparing  hand.  Nature  had  refused  her 
favour*  to  his  person,  but  she  had  been  other- 
Wise  munificent.  A*  comprehensive  mind,  ami 
prodigious  memory,  gifted  thk  self-taught 
Scholar ;  and  while  Ins  abstracted  manners  would 
have  admitted  a  charge  of  downright  stupi- 
dity* perhaps  at  the  moment  this  singular 
being  was  lost  in  contemplations  from  which 
minds  of  no  trirdinary  capacity  would  have 
shrunk  with  dismay  .  As  a  professional  man, 
Ins  character  stood  justly  high;  and,  conse- 
quently, the  liberal  and  extensive  practice  he 
had  possessed  enabled  him  to  exert  his  benevo- 
lent dispositions,  and  acquire  a  moderate  inde- 
pendence. He  was  fond  of  society,  although 
his  unconquerable  absence  of  mind  often  in- 
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commoded  him  in  conversation,  and  his  wan- 
dering thoughts  could  never  be  sufficiently  at 
home  to  allow  him  to  engage  at  the  card-table. 
In  the  drama  he  delighted,  and  as  he  listened 
to  the  strollers  who  occasionally  visited  the 
adjoining  market-town,  to  .him  the  delusion  of 
the  scene  disappeared,  and  all  was  truth  and 
reality.  On  one  occasion  he  interrupted  the 
business  of  the  stage  by  throwing  a  handful  of 
silver  to  "  Lieutenant  Workington,"  and  even 
once  arrested  the  fate  of  the  gentle  Deede* 
mona,  by  striding  over  the  benches,  and  shout- 
ing, *<  Othello,  you're  a  fool !"  and  tendered 
his  oath  to  the  exculpation  of  the  suspected 
beauty.  His  was  a  character  constructed  of 
opposites ;  one  moment  grappling  with  a  folio, 
and  the  next  bewildered  in  the  intricacies  of 
a  romance.  He  wrote  much,  but  his  lucubra- 
tions were  usually  committed  to  fate  and  shreds 
of  paper.  He  had  once,  indeed,  gone  so  far  as 
to  send  a  clever  work  into  the  world,  notwith- 
standing arrangement  was  not  to  be  included 
among  the  number  of  its  excellencies.  Every 
one  in  the  neighbourhood  subscribed  to  what, 
with  one  or  two  exceptions,  no  one  in  the 


Digitized  by 


o'haba. 


113 


neighbourhood  could  understand.  But  none 
of  these  patrons  of  genius  ever  thought  of 
sending  any  equivalent, — to  wit,  the  cash  : 
this  latter,  he  ("  good  easy  man,")  overlooked 
-—the  patrons  and  publisher  shared  the  profit, 
and  the  disciple  of  jEsculapius  was  permitted 
to  pay  the  incidental  expenses.  Such  was 
young  Henry's  tutor ;  and  under  him  he  was 
likely  enough  to  become  a  ponderous  scholar ; 
but  parental  solicitude,  perceiving  that  some- 
thing was  necessary  to  correct  the  same  failing 
so  discernible  in  the  preceptor,  determined 
O'Hara  to  sacrifice  his  love  of  retirement  to 
the  interests  of  his  child,  and  introduce  him  to 
the  world.  To  the  University  he  turned  his 
thoughts,  and  concluded  by  placing  his  name 
on  the  books,  and  attending  to  the  progress  of 
his  studies  there.  A  house  was  accordingly 
provided  in  Clare-street,  and  with  reluctance 
he  prepared  to  bid  adieu  to  the  seat  of  his 
ancestors,  and  enter  once  more  on  a  world,  to 
which  he~  had  lately  supposed  he  had  bidden 
an  eternal  farewell. 

Since  the  decease  of  Mrs.  O'Hara,  a  clumsy 
offer  had  been  made  by  her  brother  towards  a 
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reconciliation.  O'Hara  generously  met  these 
advances,  and  extended  the  "  olive-branch''  to 
his  undeserving  relative  ;  and,  anxious  to 
show  how  sincerely  he  intended,  he  nominated? 
young  Moore  (then  admitted  to  the  practice  o£ 
the  law)  his  agent,  and  established  him  with  a 
liberal  salary  in  his  new  offioe.  This  act  o£ 
generous  and  kind  confidence  was  requited  a» 
it  did  not  merit;  and  an  ill-fated  reliance 
reposed  in  his  false  and  wily  kinsman,  proved 
eventually  ruinous  to  the  fortunes  of  his  eon. 

The  morning  of  the  departure  of  the 
widower  was  one  of  real  sorrow ;  the  carriage 
drew  up  to  the  hall-door ;  it  was  the  same 
Mrs.  O'Hara  had  used  during  her  life,  and 
this  was  the  first  time  it  was  employed  by  her 
husband,  to  convey  him  from  a  spot  hallowed 
by  her  remembrance.  The  Major  was  deeply 
affected ;  tears  coursed  each  other  down  his 
manly  cheek,  and  while  Molloy  blessed  his 
pupil,  and  cursed  and  cried  alternately,  the 
carriage  started.  The  traveller  threw  himself 
back  in  an  agony  of  distress,  while  Henry,  in 
a  mingled  mood  of  joy  and  sorrow,  watched 
the  old  gates  closing— his  solitude  was  de« 
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serted,  and  now  "  the  world  was  all  before 

him." 

The  period  of  young  Henry's  entrance  into 
Dublin  was  fated  to  behold  that  city  in  the. 
zenith  of  its  greatness  ;  glittering  amid  an 
halo  of  surrounding  splendour,  like  the  tropi- 
cal sun*  glorious  to  the  last,  its  brilliancy  was 
scarcely  shaded  for  a  moment,  when  it  sunk  in 
the  waters  for  ever.  The  opulence  and  beauty 
of  the  Irish  capital  ranked  it  inferior  to  few 
cities  in  the  world.  Then,  a  native  Parlia- 
ment was  assembled,  and  scarcely  was  there  a 
man  of  rank  and  affluence  in  the  kingdom  who 
had  not  a  winter  residence  in  the  metropolis 
Public  and  private  amusements  were  conee 
quently  splendid ;  routes  were  every  night  to 
be  heard  of;  the  carriages  of  the  nobility  and 
gentry  thronged  the  squares ;  flambeaux  glit- 
tered in  the  streets,  and  Venice  and  ita  earnw 
val  was  often  emulated  by  the  festive  gaiety  of 
the  city  of  the  ««  Emerald  Islfe."  What  m 
mournful  contrast  was  it  feted  to  exhibit  I 
Ten  short  years  saw  it  splendid  and  wealthy— *• 
deserted  and  undone!  "The  contemplation  i» 
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sickening,— like  that  melancholy  air  of  Swit- 
zerland which  maddens,  by  its  reminiscence  of 
lost  liberty,  those  who  were  once  free.  Dublin 
as  it  was,  and  as  it  is.— But  we  shall  not 
carry  on  these  unhappy  recollections. 
-  The  court  of  1 792,  nearly  equalled  St.  J ames's 
in  splendour  and  display.  The  first  and  haugh- 
tiest in  the  empire  trode  its  carpets,  and  few, 
very  few,  of  that  nameless  multitude,  whom 
lack  of  better,  afterwards  introduced,  were 
ever  seen  within  its  halls.  The  table  was 
cfrowded-with  bidden  guests;  but,  "  woe  worth 
the  day,"  now  the  highways  and  streets  are 
forced  to  contribute  their  quota,  and  eke  out 
a  lamentable  deficiency  with  paupers  or  ple- 
beians. The  Irish  court,  preserving  a  sem- 
blance of  royalty,  then  deferred  to  birth  and' 
talent.  Now  and  then,  when  a  whimsical 
vicegerent  presided,  a  mercer,  or  music-master 
suffered  knighthood  in  a  drunken  frolic ;  but, 
not  presuming  on  the  solemn  mockery,  and 
feeling  the  bitter,  irony  of  their  elevation,  Sir 
John's  voice  was  never  loud,  but  in  the 
choir;  while  the  only  alteration  in  Sir  James 
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was,  a  more  than  common  adroitness  in  slip- 
ping his  scissars  through  the  lutestring,— like 
the  unschooled  tuition  of  Scrub,  when  he 
wished  to  rival  his  "  brother  Martin"  at  the 
knife-board,*  the  good  knight's  envy  and  emu- 
lation never  ranged  beyond  the .  confines  of 
Skinner-row  ;  but .  tempora  mutantur, — that 
is,  the  tables  are  turned,— and  nothing  so 
plenty  in  .  the  metropolis,  as  knights  and 
empty  houses. 

/To  a.  person  returning  after,  an  absence  of 
some  years,  the  wonderful  change  in  the 
occupations  of  the  streets  would  forcibly 
strike  him,— "  To  what  uses  may  we  not  re- 
turn !" ,  At  that  time,  the  beautiful  row  of 
houses  in  Sackville-street  was  undiafigured 
by  shop  or  show-board ;  neither  huge  Ele- 
phant, nor  tawdry  Chinese  merchant,  had  ex- 
istence. The  brass  plates  upon  the  doors 
informed  the  reader,  that  a  Lord,  or  Lady,  or 
M.  P.,  was  the  occupant.  But  now,  alas! 
names  , and  trades  glitter  fr6m  the  attic  to  the 
area;  and  the.  coronetted  carriage  has  given 
place  to  the  grocer's  cart.  Can  Dublin  yet 
sink  lower  ?  Is  degradation  not  consummated  ? 
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Impossible  !  unless  some  Sultan  Mahmoud,  of 
devastating  propensities,  would  altogether 
qualify  it  to  dower  some  portionless  screech- 
fewls. 

Le't  no  reader  here  imagine,  that  I  make 
these  observations,  as  in  any  way  contemning 
trade  and  its  followers.  Far  be  it  from  me. 
I  myself  am  a  member  of  one  of  the  humblest 
classes  of  society,'  and  would  not,  therefore, 
despise  any  individual  of  the  community.  I 
have  passed  through  life,  (praise  be  to  God,) 
without  even  an  attempt  having  been  made 
to  subject  me  to  the  pains  and  penalties  of 
knighthood.  I  have,  furthermore,  cause  to  be 
thankful,  for  (although  I  do  not  wish  to  vaunt 
me  of  my  good  fortune,)  I  never  was  appe- 
lated Esquire  but  once,  and  that  by  the  mis- 
take of  a  Methodist  preacher,  persuaded  by 
a  wag,  to  apply  to  me  on  a  begging  occasion, 
as  a  well-known  contributor  to  Gospel  minis- 
ters and  conventicles.  For  this  good  luck,  I 
suppose  myself  indebted  to  my  youthful  days 
heing  gone  by,  before  the  Esquire  epidemic 
had  broken  out  with  its  present  violence. 
Last  Saturday,  as  I  strolled  along  the  banks 
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of  the  royal  canal,  I  picked  up  a  letter  with  a 
barbarous  superscription,  purporting  to  direct 
the  enclosure,  "  To  Fill  Ruggins,'  Esquaie, 
No.  2J,  Cross  Poddle."  Ah  !  I  understand 
it.  Some  young  spendthrift  on  his  keeping. 
I  will  deliver  it  myself.  I  made  out  Phil 
Ruggins,  Esq.,  forthwith,  at  his  residence, 
2$,  Cross  Poddle  ;  and,  by  Heaven !  he  was 
a  journeyman  bobbin- weaver.  But  what  has 
Phil  Ruggins  to  say  to  this  story  f 

I  was,  I  remember,  speaking  of  Dublin 
Castle;  and,  like  the  etiquette  of  the  said 
castle,  one  story  shall  introduce  another,  and, 
therefore,  one  anecdote  more  of  myself,  (I  am 
a  little  egotistical  to-day).  Many  a  time,  with 
a  lady,  on  either  arm,  Mrs.  Timothy  Flin,  of 
the  Weaver's-square,  and  Mrs.  Peter  Dun- 
lavy,  of  Mark's-alley,  have  I  left  the  liberty 
in  the  evening,  to  view  the  grandees,  as  they 
went  in  state  to  the  drawing-room.  Cork- 
hill  was  our  favourite  station,  and*  there, 
among  apprentices,  mantua-makers,  and  la- 
dies' waiting-women,  known  to  the  mob  -by 
the  familiar  title  of  "  kitchen  stuff,"  have  we 
gazed  with  admiration,  on  the  showy  equi- 
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pages,  at  one  moment  at  a  dead  stand,  and  at 
.the  next,  with  rapid  motion  jerking  themselves 
into  the  vacancy  occasioned  by  the  last  set- 
down.  Nor  were  we  permitted  to  look  on 
with  impunity.  Pickpockets  were  on  the  alert, 
while,  now  and  again,  a  grenadier,  with  a 
charged  bayonet,  and  "  Stand  back,  blast 
yees,"  made  an  awful  irruption  into  our  terror-r 
struck  squares.  Last  week  I  read  among. the 
list  of  presentations,  the  names  of  Mrs.  Henry 
Rourke,  and  Mrs.  T.  P.  Reilly.  .Often  have 
they'  gazed  from  these  arms,  till  they  ached, 
on  passing  peers  and  peeresses.  The  former 
was  Julia  Dunlary :  the  latter,  Matilda  Hen- 
rietta Flin. 

Will  another  story  be  tolerated?  I  hate 
apologies,  .so  I  shall,  give  it  without  any. 
I  wanted  stockings,  (byj  the  by,  my  washer- 
woman accuses  me  of  great  severity  on  the 
heel,)  and  had  recourse  to  an  eminent  hosier's 
to  refit.  It  was  dusk,  and  all  the  neighbour- 
ing shops  were  closing.  I  hate  haggling  with 
a  shop-keeper :  the  bargain  was  soon  con- 
cluded,—the  stockings  in  paper,— and  my  one- 
pound-note  undergoing  a  severe  scrutiny  on 
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the  counter.  "  Mat!"  cried  a  shrill  voice 
from  the  farther  end  of  the  shop.  Matthew 
started.  "  Mat,  my  dear  !"  Matthew  be- 
came more  composed.  "  Send  James  to  the 
row  for  our  carriage, — Sir  Thomas's  coach  is 
at  the  door,  and  his  shutters  on  this  half 
hour,— don't  mind  the  pickle  people,— ever 
since  his  wife  was  persented,  she  makes  it 
a  rule  to  be  an  hour  later  than  the  world. 
Ah,  Mat !  if  you  took  the  right  side  in  the 
hall,  I  would  have  been  interduced  long  ago." 
The  truth  is,  Mat  is  a  common  council-man, 
but  having  a  bad  drop  in  him,  (his  grand- 
mother was  a  papist,)  he  did  not  roar,  with 
the  remainder, '  against  the  Roman  bill* — and 
I  can  assure  the  hosier's  lady,  that  she  will 
never,  in  the  drawing-room  of  Dublin  'Castle; 
elbow  Mrs.  Nelligan,  of  the  pickle  ware- 
house, unless  the  aforesaid  Mat  entertains 
more  orthodox  sentiments  of  the  damnable 
doctrines  of  Pope  and  Popery  ! 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

That  Lord  Fitzwittiam's  yiceroyaity  would  have  banished 
aH  discontent  I  cannot  suppose ;  but,  that  if  the  Catholic 
claims  had  been  settled,  or  some  parliamentary  reform  taken 
place,  rebellion  would  not  hare  reared  its  head,  I  am  witting 
to  believe. 

Hardy' 9  Life  of  Charlerxont. 

Retired  from  the  busier  scenes  of  former  life, 
O'Hara  watched  in  its  progress  the  arduous 
struggle  for  freedom  beyond  the  Atlantic,  until 
the  consummation  of  the  hopes  and  independ- 
ence of  America  was  achieved  by  those  whom 
oppression  had  determined  to  be  free.  The 
insane  policy  of  ministers  was  persevered  in  till 
all  their  misconduct  could  effect  was  completed ; 
they  severed  the  colonies  from  the  parent—* 
raised  a  mighty  power  into  political  existence, 
which,  had  common  moderation  been  granted  to 
their  supplication,  would  have  been  contented 
to  have  remained  auxiliary  and  dependent, — and 
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taught  a  lesson  of  liberty  to  the  world,  which 
often  afterwards  made  monarchy  tremble  on  the 
throne. 

In  this  contest  for  freedom,  glorious  in  its 
issue,  O'Hara  had  to  lament  the  fall  of  many 
of  his  former  companions  in  arms ;  and  in  the 
last  effort  made  by  the  royal  army  to  relieve 
itself  from  the  miserable  dilemma  into  which 
the  ability  of  the  American  leaders  had  drawn 
it,  before  safety  was  secured  by  an  unavoidable 
surrender,  Malowney  and  M'Greggor  fell.  The 
Highlander,  by  exemplary  conduct,  had  at- 
tained the  rank  of  captain ;  and  Malowney 's  luck, 
as  he  termed  it,  having  carried  him  in  safety 
through  many  a  bloody  conflict,  at  length  de- 
serted him,  when  in  the  command  of  the  forty- 
seventh  regiment,  to  which  he  had  pushed  his 
way  by  dint  of  sheer  fighting,  without  owing  a 
single  compliment  to  either  duke  or  minister. 
He  made  his  exit  from  the  stage  of  life  in  the 
most  summary  manner,  in  an  attempt  to  force 
the  American  lines  at  Saratoga.  A  bullet  in  the 
brain  to  many  would  not  have  been  particu- 
larly desirable,  but  honest  Dennis  was  no  man 
for  round-about  measures,  and  probably  felt 
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this  mode  of  bidding  "  his  long  good  night" 
just  as  agreeable  as  in  having  his  last  sands 
eked  out  under  the  cautious  directions  of -a 
regular  physician.  He  fell  not  in  victory,  but 
the  attempt  was  well  planned  and  boldly  exe- 
cuted ;  and,  like  Montgomery  dying  before  the 
barriers  of  Quebec,  even  in  death  and  defeat  he 
left  a  gallant  name  behind  him. 

The  death  of  Mrs.  O'Hara  in  1786,  seemed 
to  be  the  opening  of  her  husband's  misfortunes, 
and  from  that  time  his  destinies  became  gradu- 
ally overcast.  The  precarious  health  of  his  la- 
mented consort  had  for  years  before  her  death 
precluded  any  close  intimacy  from  subsisting 
between  Castle  Carra  and  the  gayer  world. 
The  remote  situation  of  the  mansion  rendered 
distant  visiting  impracticable  to  an  invalid ;  but 
the  high  crime  of  inhospitality  (a  grievous  sin 
amongst  the  Irish)  did  not  attach  its  stigma  to 
its  hall.  The  castle  was  not  without  visiters, 
and  as  O'Hara  took  a  leading  part  in  the^poli- 
tics  of  these  times,  many  names,  afterwards 
fatally  distinguished  in  the  field  and  on  the 
scaffold,  were  found  among  his  intimates.  Lord 
Edward  Fitzstephen,  Wolfe,  Russell,  O'^loore, 
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and  others  of  the  democratic  leaden,  composed 
a  group  of  attached  associates.  There  the  oc- 
currences of  these  stormy  times  were  discussed 
or  arranged— there  the  necessity  of  reform  was 
enforced — there  election  opposition  to  county 
aristocracy  was  embodied ;  in  fine,  the  retirement 
of  O'Hara  was  the  focus  whence  the  Whigs  and 
Reformers  incessantly  poured  forth  their  remon- 
strances, and  fulminated  resolutions  and  protests. 

Among  the  many  friends  of  O'Hara,  there 
was  one  to  whom  he  was  particularly  at- 
tached. At  the  termination  of  the  American 
war,  Fitzstephen  returned  to  Ireland ;  he  was 
then  a  very  young  man,  and  a  captain  in  the 
fifteenth  regiment.  During  the  contest  with 
the  States,  he  served  with  distinguished  repu- 
tation, and  'gave  early  promise  of  possessing 
those  military  talents  which  afterwards  gained 
him  a  melancholy  celebrity.  With  the  soldiery 
he  was'  frank,  condescending,  and  humane ; 
while  in  the  hour  of  danger,  each  felt  safety 
and  assurance  in  the  unmoved  bearing  of  their 
chivalrous  leader.  He  bore  fatigue  and  the  se- 
verities of  climate  with  unalterable  composure; 
and  obstacles,  which  had  hitherto  bounded  the 
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attempts  of  all,  gave  way  to  his  enterprise  and 
determination.  He  seemed  to  be  the  very, 
chief  of  the  Poet— 

Who  shall  lead  »  ho* 

From  India's  fires  to  Zambia's  frost. 

O'Hara  and  Fitzstephen  became  acquainted  on. 
service— both  were  soldiers,  and  both  enthu- 
siasts— their  opinions  on  the  subject  of  civil  and 
religious  liberty  alike,  and  their  advocacy  o£ 
its  justu^e  bold,  warm,  and  unguarded.  Fitz- 
stephen, at  the  time  we  mention  him,  was  pro- 
bably thirty  years  old;  his  figure,  though 
small,  was  perfectly  well  formed ;  his  hair  and 
complexion  of  the  deepest  brown,  his  eyes  dark 
and  penetrating,  his  carriage  free  and  active, 
his  step  soldierly ;  such  was  the  exterior— but 
let  those  who  remember  him  complete  the  por- 
trait—the mind  gifted  and  intelligent;  the 
manner  exquisitely  polished,  but  warm,  wild, 
and  winning;  his  honour  unblemished  as  his 
beauty — but  surely  Lord  Edward,  in  Ireland, 
is  not  forgotten ! 

To  recall  to  the  memory  of  his  country  his 
virtues  and  misfortunes  (and  they  were  many) 
would  be  unnecessary ;  his  crimes  have  received 
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the  fiat  of  another  tribunal — we  trust  and  be- 
lieve they  were  but  few— peace  to  Jus  ashes  I 

The  year  1795  opened  with  prospects  of 
conciliation,  which  alas  I  were  transitory  and 
delusive.  An  appointment  to  the  chief  govern- 
ment of  Ireland  had  taken  place,  from  which, 
much  advantage  was  expected  to  arise.  Lord, 
Fitzwilliam  succeeded  Lord  Westmoreland,  and 
one  %  who  to  the  last  was  faithful  to  the  coun- 
try which  gloried  in  him,  gave  the  discontented 
strong  assurance  that  the  reign  of  bigotry  was 
drawing  to  a  close.  The  Viceroy  landed  in 
Dublin  on  the  4th  of  January,  and  no  time 
was  lost  by  the  Roman  Catholics  in  preparing 
a  petition,  praying  for  a  removal  of  the  disabi- 
lities under  which  they  suffered.  In  this  appeal 
to  the  House  the  northern  Presbyterians  heartily 
concurred;  a  majority  of  the  Protestants  sup- 
porting the  catholic  claims  from  principle,  while 
many,  who  had  hitherto  studiously  avoided 
interference  in  political  affairs,  but  now* 
conscious  that  the  ferment  of  public  opinion 
required  some  sedative  to  allay  its  violence,; 
stepped  forward  to  join  their  voice  to  the  ge- 
*  Henry  Grattao. 
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neral  call  made  on  the  government  for  justice. 
This  was  the  last  effort  of  Ireland,  and  it  was 
blasted.  Lord  Fitzwilliam  was  suddenly  called 
from  his  government,  leaving  an  abused  people 
without  one  ray  of  hope  to  gild  the  darkness  of 
their  despondency.  What  must  have  been  the 
deep  sorrow  of  the  Reformers  and  Roman  Ca- 
tholics in  seeing  him  removed  from  the  lieute- 
nancy, may  be  conjectured  from  the  character 
given  of  him  by  the  most  bigoted  and  credu- 
lous chronicler  of  the  times*:—"  From  the  re- 
spectability and  amiableness  of  his  character, 
no  person  could  doubt  the  rectitude  of  his  in- 
tentions ;  or  that  he  had  any  other  object  at 
heart  than  the  interest  of  the  empire—but  it  is 
believed  that  his  lordship  was  unacquainted 
with  the  real  state  of  the  kingdom." 

The  hopes  of  the  Roman  Catholics  had  been 
raised  to  the  pinnacle  of  expectation,  and  on  the 
destruction  of  their  high  prospects,  they  gave 
way  to  anger  and  despair.  A  deputation  from 
the  catholic  board  hastened  to  St.  James's;  but 
their  remonstrance  was  coldly  received  by  the 
king,  and  the  Duke  of  Portland  referred  the. 
•  Musgrave,  page  161. 
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prayer  of  their  petition  to  "  those  dreadful 
guardians"  who  had  succeeded  Earl  Fitz- 
william — "  that  combination"  (to  use  the 
words  of  the  lamented  Grattan)  "  which  galled 
the  country  with  its  tyranny — insulted  her  by 
itsmanners— exhausted  her  by  its  rapacity,  and 
slandered  her  by  its  malice."  The  new  go- 
vernment instantly  proceeded  to  visit  the  male- 
contents  with  cruel  and  unjustifiable  severity: 
under  the  plea  of  security,  the  metropolis  was 
rendered  intolerable  to  all  but  the  minions  of 
the  administration ;  while,  with  the  pretence  of 
restoring  social  order,  Lord  Carhampton  re- 
paired to  the  midland  and  western  counties, 
and  alleging  that  the  laws  were  inoperative  in 
them,  resolved  to  restore  their  energy  by" 
what  Sir  Richard  calls  "  a  salutary  system  of 
severity."  He  assembled  the  principal  Orange- 
men of  each  county,  and  having  in  concert  with 
them,  examined  the  charges  against  the  leaders 
of  this  banditti,  who  were  in  prison,  but  defied 
justice,  (anglice,  persons  against  whom  no 
shadow  of  evidence  could  be  produced  to  war- 
rant their  conviction,)  he,  with  the  concur- 
rence of  these  gentlemen,  sent  the  most  nefari- 
Vol.  I.  K 
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out  of  them  on  board  a  tender  stationed  at 
Sligo.  By  this  bold  measure,  founded  on  ob- 
vious principles  of  political  necessity,  be  com- 
pletely restored  peace  in  the  disturbed  district*. 
This  unparalleled  outrage  on  Irish  liberty 
elicited  universal  deprecation;  and,  arbitrary 
as  the  government  was,  it  soon  found  itself 
unequal  to  shelter  the  engine  of  its  tyranny 
against  the  numerous  civil  actions  which  were 
in  progress  against  him,  till,  by  the  unprece- 
dented measure  of  resorting  to  a  bill  of  indem- 
nity, the  unhappy  sufferers  had  their  wrongs 
and  hopes  of  redress  equally  silenced  for  ever. 
This  infamous  bill  passed,  after  a  furious  oppo- 
sition, early  in  1796.  Fifastephen  in  his  place 
in  the  Commons,  and  O'Hara  at  a  county  meet- 
ing, delivered  their  opinions  of  these  unconsti- 
tutional proceedings  with  a  freedom  of  depre- 
cation which  gave  mortal  oflfence  to  the  Irish 
court*  At  this  period,  January,  1796,  we 
resume  our  private  memoir. 
*  It  is  probable  that  O'Hara's  resolution  of 
passing  some  time  in  the  Irish  capital  was  con- 
firmed by  the  advice  of  Lord  Edward.  The 
friends  who  had  associated  at  Castle  Carra 
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were  once  more  assembled  in  Clare-etreet,  The 
character  of  the  times  was  now  taking  an  im- 
posing aspect— discontent  was  too  loud  and  too 
determined  not  to  bring  on  a  speedy  crisis.  The 
6rgan$zation  of  United  Irishmen,  from  theme- 
inent  of  its  birth,  had  become  truly  formidable, 
and  the  government  at  last  flaw  their  dangers 
tiad  they  gone  too  far  to  conciliate?  Could 
hot  the  storm,  which  had  been  so  long  gather* 
ing,  and  whose  explosion  was  no  longer  to  be 
reckoned  an  uncertainty,  be  mitigated  by  gent** 
measures,  and  its  violence  dispersed  by  those 
whose  mal-administration  had  first  raised  itt 
This  question  was  not  deemed  worthy  of  con- 
sideration, or  if  it  was,  an  opposite  conclusion 
Was  the  result. 

With  the  personages  more  than  the  politics 
of  these  days  our  business  lies,  and  in  a  short 
summary  we  shall  comprise  the  history  of  these 
unhappy  times.  From  the  period  of  1792,  the 
lower  classes  of  the  Reformers  were  in  cork* 
motion,  and  the  higher  dissatisfied.  French 
politics  gained  ground  apace ;  mobs  of  great 
numerical  force  frequently  assembled,  and  were 
Only  dispersed  by  military  interference  and 
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mutual  loss  of  lives.  The  discontent  of  the 
lower  Irish  was  further  augmented  by  the  pass- 
ing of  the  Militia  Bill :  the  disaffection  of  the 
higher  confirmed  by  espionage,  arrests,  and 
ex  officio  prosecutions.  A  clergyman  of  the 
establishment,  to  avoid  the  ignominy  of  a  public 
execution,  perished  by  poison  at  the  bar ;  while 
many  of  the  leading  malecontents  saved  their 
lives  by  a  voluntary  expatriation.  Military 
license  and  tyranny  became  intolerable— sus- 
pected persons  were  seized,  and  sent  on  board 
the  royal  navy,  without  even  the  mockery  of 
investigation — houses  were  searched  for  arms,' 
and  should  the  inmates  be  absent,  they  were  de- 
nounced as  rebels,  and  their  property  consigned 
to  the  flames.  In  their  marches,  the  soldiery 
overloaded  and  injured  the  horses  and  carriages 
of  the  peasantry,  or  committed  shameless  ex- 
actions on  the  most  flimsy  pretexts.  Bills  of 
indemnity  were  passed — the  habeas  corpus  act 
suspended — multitudes  of  Roman  Catholic  fa- 
milies driven  from  their  homes  in  Ulster  to 
seek  refuge  in  the  wilds  of  Connaught,  while 
an  armed  and  bigoted  yeomanry  were  loosed 
upon  the  country ;  and  the  troops,  sent  from 
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England  ostensibly  to  quell  a  rebellion,  seemed 
much  better  qualified  by  their  cruelty  to  foment 
it.  Such  is  a  faithful  picture  of  the  royalists 
and  their  proceedings,  from  1790,  until  the  in- 
surrection actually  broke  out.  ^Justice  requires 
usto  view  the  opposite  party  in  their  progress, 
and  though  it  may  be  a  painful  task,  yet  it  shall 
be  performed  with  impartiality. 

In  times  of  civil  commotion,  it  is  a  misfortune 
that  any  number  of  parties  in  opposition  to 
the  existing  government,  and  whose  plans  and 
security  require  a  secret  bond  of  union,  are  too 
frequently  identified  in  crime,  when  their  pre- 
sent views  and  ultimate  objects  are  widely 
though  indistinctly  different. 

This  was  the  case  for  some  years  prior  to  the 
eventful  1798.  That  savage  and  ruffian  com- 
bination, called  "  Defenderism,"  was  strangely 
clashed,  with  the  system  of  the  United.  Irishmen. 
To  both,  the  Orange  party  had  an  equal  aver- 
sion ;  and  the  principles  of  the  Reformers  were 
blackened  with  the  atrocities  of  a  banditti,  with 
whom  they  neither  held  communication,  and  to 
whose  objects  they  neither  afforded  their  coun- 
tenance or  support. .  The  Defenders  were  ex- 
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elusively  Roman  Catholics  of  the  very  dregs  of 
society; — their  leaders  illiterate  boors,  or  tra- 
velling Friars,  the  lowest  grade  of  the  Popish 
Clergy.  Plunder  and  assassination  accompanied 
their  nocturnal  expeditions,  and  their  vengeance 
was  directed  as  well  against  the  purses  as  the  re* 
ligious  professionof  their  Protestant  neighbours* 
The  Irish  Union  was  composed  of  different 
materials ;  and  actuated  by  noble,  though  mis- 
taken feelings,  (I  shall  speak  of  it  only  at  its 
formation,)  the  bar,  the  pulpit,  and  the  senate 
gave  it  leaders,  eminent  for  family  and  fortune, 
talent  and  private  worth ;  and  its  principles,  in 
1792,  were  the  mere  echo  of  those- promulgated 
by  the  delegates  at  Dungannon  ten  years  be- 
fore. The  members  were  so  numerous,  as  to 
embrace  by  far  the  greatest  portion  of  the  opu- 
lent merchants,  private  gentry,  and  industrious 
formers  in  Ulster.  Such  was  the  Irish  Union 
in  1792;  and  had  the  Government,  instead  of 
crusading  blindly  against  a  body  which  could 
have  been  dismembered  by  moderation,  and 
conciliated  by  an  act  of  common  justice,  en- 
tered into  the  spirit  of  the  grievances  so  often, 
so  respectfully  laid  upon  the  Commons'  table, 


Digitized  by 


o'haba. 


135 


and  which  were  read  only  to  be  rejected,—* 
pike  would  never  have  glittered  on  the  heights 
of  Tara,  nor  the  blood  of  its  inhabitants  been 
spilled  in  the  peaceful  streets  of  Antrim ! 

For  two  years  Henry  pursued  his  studies 
in  the  University,  and  would  have  continued 
there  until  he  graduated,  had  not  a  circum- 
stance occurred  which  at  once  put  a  period  to 
his  sojourn,  and  stamped  his  public  character 
for  ever*  In  Alma  Mater,  politics  ran  as  high 
as  in  any  other  society,  and  a  more  divided 
body  in  their  political  sentiments  than  the  Fel- 
lows and  Students  of  Trinity  College,  could 
not  be  found  in  the  empire.  Henry's  short 
career  was  too  brilliant  not  to  throw  a  shade 
of  distinction  over  his  name.  Classic  and  scien- 
tific honours  accompanied  his  progress;  and, 
as  he  mixed  in  the  athletic  exercises  of  the  Park, 
his  superior  strength  and  activity  were  noted  in 
the  field,  till  by  a  kind  of  spontaneous  consent, 
the  Republican  party  selected  him  for  their 
leader. 

His  rival  in  academic  glory  and  political  sen- 
timents, was  a  lad  named  Loftus,  the  orphan 
son  of  a  deceased  Clergyman,  and  the  &6ve  of 
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an  Archbishop.  His  manners  were  plain,  his 
temper  hasty,  his  talents  only  moderate,  but: 
with  industry  sufficient  to  overcome  every  ob- 
stacle in  his  course.  Next  to  O'Hara,.  Loftus 
was  the  classic  hero;  and  although  the  perse- 
verance of  the  latter  was  constantly  defeated 
by  the  superior  brilliancy  of  his  gifted  rival," 
undismayed  by  defeat,  he  redoubled  his  exer- 
tions, and  viewed  his  second-rate  trophies  with 
contempt.  Never  were  two  beings  more  op- 
posite : — the  one,  diminutive  in  his  person,  mo- 
rose in  his  .manners,  and  retired  in  his  habits ; 
the  appearance  of  the  other,  dignified  and 
noble — in  temper,  arch  and  playful— in  dispo- 
sition, generous,  open,  and  convivial.  The. 
January  examinations  were  approaching; — . 
Loftus  made  prodigious  efforts  to  surpass  his 
opponent,  and  there  was  not  an  Orange  Fellow 
in  the  University  whose  cut  questions  were  not 
copiously  administered.  O'Hara  read  with  his 
common  attention,  and  followed  his  amuse- 
ments in  the  Park.  The  eventful  day  arrived, 
and  Loftus  again  found  his  antagonist  his  su- 
perior ;  one  only  hope  was  left — he  heard  that 
Henry  had  paid  but  little  attention  to  the. 
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branch  of  science  which  was  to  form  the  exami- 
nation of  the  morrow,  arid  if  he  could  only 
defeat  him  in  it,  he  had  every  thing  to  hope 
from  the  rioted  partiality  of  the  examiner.  But 
when  the  trial  came,  the  contest  was  equal, 
and  not  a  shade  was  discernible  in  the  answer- 
ing. Such  was  the "result  of  the  first  six  hours. 
The  victory  was  hollow,  and  Henry  left  the 
Hall  amid  the  exultations  of  his  friends. 

When  he  reached  Clare-street,  the  servant 
who -opened  the  door,  told  him  the  Major  was 
ndt  well.  "  Not  well !  Why  I  was  in  his  cham- 
ber this  morning,  and  he  was  in  excellent  health." 
He  ran  up  to  his  dressing-room,  and  found  his' 
father  lying  6n  the  couch,'  pale  and  disordered/ 
The  faint  smile  which  played  on  his  sickly  fea- 
tures, while  he  inquired  after  his  son's  success, 
was  forced  and  unnatural.  Henry  was  making 
anxious  inquiry r  when  a  loud  knock  at  the  door' 
started  his  father,  and  Lord  Edward's  voice,  in 
unusually  high  tones,  asked  where  the  Major 
was  ?  and  he  scarcely  waited  for  a  reply  till  his 
step  was  heard  in  the  passage.  "  Henry,  my 
boy,  Jeave  the  room.  Lord  Edward,  not  a' 
syllable — I  know  it." 
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Henry,  at  lie  retired,  looked  alternately  at 
Fitsstephen  and  his  father.  The  former  seemed 
raieed  almost  to  mad  net,  and  was  labouring 
with  a  volcano  of  rage  which  O'Hara's  caution 
lately  kept  from  bursting.  That  hie  father 
and  Fitzstephen  were  concerned  m  some  vn* 
plsasnnt  affiur  wae  obvious,  froso  the  demeanour 
of  both ;  that  they  were  not  quarrelling  them* 
selves  was  also  plain,  from  the  warm,  though 
hurried  greeting  which  had  passed  before  him. 
The  business  moat  be  consequential,  for  neither 
would  suffer  a  light  concern  to  disturb  their 
usual  tranquillity.  It  was  almost  time  for  him 
to  return  to  the  examination  hall ;  to  leave  the 
house  in  such  uncertainty  was  intolerable ;  and , 
while  he  debated  whether  he  should  go  to  his 
father,  and  demand  some  elucidation  of  the 
morning's  transaction,  his  valet  placed  »  scroll 
in  his  hand  and  retired.  It  was  Lord  Edwardls 
writing 

**  Dear  Henry — Go  to  your  examination— 
make  your  mind  easy;  at  dinner  you  shall  be 
made  acquainted  with  the  business  you  wish  to 
know*  Adieu.  Victory  attend  you.  6  Aut 
Caesar,  aut  nullus'.  Fitz." 
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This  was  Lord  Edward's  usual  style  to  his 
Javourite,  and  the  note  relieved  his  uncertainty. 
He  accordingly  hurried  to  the  College ;  his  ap- 
pearance bespeaking  mental  ease  and  confidence. 
He  observed  the  groups  he  passed  loitering 
before  the  hall,  eyed  him  with  peculiar  atten- 
tion. The  Orange  party  looked  with  soma* 
thing  like  triumph ;  his  own  friends  mightily 
caat  down.  «  What,"  thought  he,  "  do  they 
flatter  themselves  that  Loftus  will  4»rry  the 
prize  off.  Well,  I  trust  I  shall  lower  your 
exalting  looks  before  long*  How  dull,  the 
others  seem — some  one  has  frightened  them; 
but  here's  one  of  the  gayest  with  a  face  like  a 
mute  at  a  funeral.  Why,  M'Donnell,  ,what's 
the  matter  ?— cheer  up,  man— you  see  Fm  not 
cast  down  by  the  morning's  business/* 

"  Well,  certainly  Harry,  you're  a  bold  fel- 
low :  but  how  is  your  father  1" 

"  Better,  better— I  left  Lord  Edward  with 
hhs :  but  hark  I  the  bell  rings  for  victory.** 

All  crowded  into  the  hall ;  and  the  brilliant 
answering  of  the  afternoon  possessed  O'Hara 
of  both  premiums. 

.  Rage  and  disappointment  stung  Loftus  to 
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the  soul ;  the  decision,  his  heart  told  him,  was 
as  it  should  be,  but  he  had  not  temper  to  bear 
defeat  with  equanimity ;  with  an  infernal  sneer, 
he  snatched  a  newspaper  from  a  fellow-student, 
and  exclaimed,  as  he  handed  it  over  the  table 
to  his  rival,  "  Reallv  your  honours  will  be  quite 
a  set-off  against  the  mall  mishap  of  your  father 
and  his  loyal  confederate." 

M'Donnell  snatched  the  extended  paper,  and 
Henry  overheard,  in  a  suppressed  tone,  the 
words  "  Ungenerous — unfeeling." 

The  morning  scene  flashed  on  his  recollec- 
tion ;  he  demanded  the  newspaper.  M'Donnell 
refused  it.  "  M'Donnell,  by  our  friendship,  I 
request  it :  you  would  not  surely  trifle  with  me. 
It  must  be  some  pleasant  communication  that 
Mr.  Loftus  would  trouble  himself  to  select ;" 
and"  he  bitterly  eyed  his  pale  and  discomfited 
opponent.  He  threw  his  eye  on  the  paragraph 
—it  ran  thus—"  It  mus  tbe  a  source  of  sincere 
congratulation  to  every  loyal  and  well-disposed 
subject  to  know,  that  his  Majesty  is  determined 
to  remove  from  the  Army  List,  the  names  of 
every  favourer  of  Jacobites,  Revolutionists, 
and  Rebels,  Two  qames  of  political  notoriety, 
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for  systematic  opposition  to  the  Government, 
will  be  found  in  this  day's  Gazette ;  and  as  the 
simple  sentence,  announcing  their  disgrace, 
speaks  more  than  pages,  we  refer  our  readers 
to  the  next  column."  O'Hara's  cheeks  blazed 
as  he  rapidly  ran  his  eyes  over  the  paper ;  his 
sight  grew  dim,  his  brain  burned  as  he  read— 
"  His-  Majesty  has  been  pleased  to  direct  that 
the  names  of  Major  Frederic  O'Hara,  on  the 
retired  list,  and  Lord  Edward  Fitzstephen,  on 
the  half-pay  of  the  19th  regiment,  be  erased 
from  the  Army  List,  for  disaffection ;  and  that 
these  Officers  be  declared  incapable  of  ever 
holding  any  commission  in  his  Majesty's  service." 
As  Henry  read,  eyery  eye  was  turned  on  him. 
Loftus  gazed  with  malicious  delight;  while 
O'Hara  crumpled  the  paper  coolly  in  his  hand, 
and  flung  it  in  his  face.  "  You  mean  scoundrel 
— miserable  in  mind  as  in  figure — if  your 
wretchedness  did  not  shield  you  from  my  re- 
sentment, this  hall  should  not  save  you.  As  to 
the  alleged  disgrace  thrown  on  my  father  and 
his  noble  friend,  they  despise  it ;  they  would 
feel  degraded  in  serving  an  ill-advised  King 
and  a  corrupt  administration." 
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The  noise  and  confusion  arrested  the  atten- 
tion of  tlie  Vice-Provost,  who  walked  oyer  to 
the  table  where  Henry  was  declaiming,  and  who, 
although  fully  aware  of  the  Doctor's  political 
animosity,  continued  to  abuse  the  Government 
with  more  warmth  than  discretion,  and,  in 
consequence,  was  summoned  to  attend  the 
Board  the  following  day. 

The  disclosure  of  the  severe  and  unmerited 
disgrace  cast  upon  his  father  and  Lord  Edward 
overwhelmed  Henry  with  sorrow  as  he  hurried 
home.  The  Ex- Major  was  astonishingly  com- 
posed since  morning,  and  endeavoured  to  soften 
the  insult  offered  to  an  old  and  meritorious  Offi- 
cer. Not  so  Lord  Edward;  his  feelings  were 
vented  in  reproaches  and  threats,  and  the  most 
uncomfortable  day  ever  recollected  by  the  par- 
ties, was  heavily  dragged  through.  The  morn- 
ing dawned  to  consummate  the  disgrace  of  the 
O' Haras.  Henry  was  tried  by  the  Board  of 
Trinity  College  for  sedition ;  found  guilty  of 
abusing  the  Government ;  condemned,  and  sen- 
tenced "  tanquam  pestis,  e  Collegio  in  perpetuo 
amoveri !" 

Thus  terminated  his  literary  career.  Th6 
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same  Journals  announced  his  classic  victories 
and  his  expulsion.  His  father,  heart-sick  of 
Dublin,  retired  to  his  estate;  Lord  Edward 
left  Ireland  for  Park ;  aod  Henry  bade  a  tem- 
porary adieu  to  his  native  land,  and  set  out,  ac- 
companied by  a  gentleman  of  erudition  and 
integrity,  td  travel  wherever  the  disturbed  state 
of  the  Continent  would  permit  him. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

With  news  the  time's  in  labour. 

Antony  and  Cleopatra. 


Castle  Carra  was  now  solitude  itself.  An- 
other year  rolled  on;  and  while  O'Hara's 
mind  brooded  over  his  military  disgrace,  as  if 
to  augment  his  chagrin,  and  consummate  his 
public  degradation,  a  command  from  the  Lord 
Chancellor  recalled  his  Commission  of  the 
Peace.  No  impropriety  could  be  adduced  to 
Warrant  this  act  of  harshness,  nor  was  any 
attempted.  It  was  briefly  stated,  that  the 
Government  considered  him  unfit  for  holding 
that  office. 

In  the  following  paper,  the  death  of  his 
gallant  friend  De  Clifford  was  announced. 
In  a  frigate  of  very  inferior  strength,  he  had 
brought  the  Republican  ship  Egalite,  of  48, 
and  the  corvette  El  Corso,  of  18  guns,  to 
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close  action,  and  after  two  hours*  desperate 
fighting,  captured  the  corvette,  and  sunk  the 
-frigate ;  but  fell  by  one  of  the  last  shots  from 
the  sinking  Frenchman.  His  first  lieutenant 
caught  him  in  his  arms  as  he  tottered.  The 
crew  of  the  Endymion  cheered  at  the  mo- 
ment. "  Has  she  struck?"  asked  the  dying 
commander.  "  No  ;"  was  the  reply,  "  but 
she  can  scarcely  swim.  There, — there,— she's 
gone,  by  Heaven!"  "  Save  them!  —  save 
them!"  muttered  De  Clifford,  and  expired. 

"  I  had  almost  completed  my  answer  to 
your  last  letter,"  said  the  Major  to  his  son, 
"  when  one  from  the  widow  of  my  gallant 
friend  reached  me.  Poor  De  Clifford  has 
named  me  his  executor,  and,  with  her  mother, 
joint  guardian  of  his  daughter.  All  the  pro* 
perty  he  left  is  but  trifling, — not  quite  two 
thousand  pounds ;  and  his  widow  entreats  me 
to  procure  her  some  retired  residence  in  my 
neighbourhood.  She  has,  I  fear  from  neces- 
sity alone,  given  up  her  establishment ;  but  I 
am  informed  it  will  scarcely  cover  her  debts. 
The  trust  confided  to  me  is  truly  distressing, 

Vol.  I.  L 
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but  it  is  sacred,  and  I  shall  fulfil  it  as  I  best 
may.  I  have  replied  to  Lady  Sarah  De  Clif- 
ford, and  invited  her  and  her  daughter*  on 
disposing  of  their  house,  to  make  Castle  Carra 
their  home,  till  they  can  be  accommodated 
with  a  suitable  residence.  Therefore,  my  dear 
Harry,  on  receipt  of  this  letter,  I  must  re- 
luctantly entreat  your  return.  My  spirits  are 
not  fit  to  entertain  a  mourner,  and  your  pre- 
sence will  be  necessary  to  perform  the  more 
active  rites  of  hospitality, 

"  P.  S. — I  have  received  a  reply,  grate- 
fully accepting  my  invitation :  early  in  Spring 
I  am  to  expect  them*  This  will  give  you  six 
months'  further  leave  of  absence.  Till  then, 
oommand  your  own  time. 

"  F,  0*H." 

To  connect  our  memoir,  we  will  give  a  few 
extracts  from  the  elder  O'Hara's  letters  to  his 
son.  The  notices  of  politics  were  necessarily 
short  and  cautious,  as  any  correspondence  be- 
tween a  suspected  person,  and  a  resident  in  a 
hostile  country,  would  be  a  subject  of  sus- 
picion to  the  Government. 
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"  September,  1796. 

"  Politics,"  continued  the  Major  to  Harry, 
"  are  alarmingly  violent.  All  our  old  neigh- 
bours are  disunited.  There  can  be  no  neu- 
trality in  this  unfortunate  country.  I  am  an 
object  of  suspicion  to  both  parties.  My  mili- 
tary disgrace  has  turned  all  the  Orange  faction 
on  my  back ;  and  the  Republicans,  finding  me 
firm  in  my  determination  to  avoid  any  political 
connexion  at  present,  eye  me  with  something 
bordering  on  distrust.  My  retirement  is  now 
profoundly  seclusive.  When  a  tenant  visits 
the  Castle  on  business,  even  his  humble  call 
is  now-a-days  somewhat  consequential  to  us* 
You  may  remember  what  numbers  crowded  to 
*  his  Honour  for  laa  (law)/  The  Chancellor 
(and,  God  knows,  I  thank  him  for  the  measure, 
though  the  means  were  not  so  agreeable)  has 
despatched  my  olients  to  justices  of  better  re- 
gulated opinions ;  and  wfren  the  knocker  falls 
at  times,  even  poor  old  Pero  (sole  survivor 
of  all  the  spaniels)  loudly  testifies  his  asto- 
nishment.   I  sometimes  contrast  the  present 

with  other  days.   But  I  have  done*  Adieu," 

LS 
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"  October,  1796. 
"  I  told  you,  the  last  time  I  wrote,  how 
much  the  society  of  our  old  neighbours  was 
broken  by  the  discordance  of  their  political 
sentiments.  You  desired  me  to  tell  you  how 
they  are,  I  can  only  answer  your  inquiry  by 
telling  you  €  they  live.'  Mr.  Nugent  has  built 
an  addition  to  his  house,  and  become  a  violent 
tool  of  the  Government.  Whether  his  mansion 
has  been  amended  in  an  equal  ratio  to  his  po- 
litics, I  cannot  pretend  to  say  ;  but  I  fear  his 
fortune  by  both  has  suffered  deterioration. 
You  know  my  opinion  of  his  understanding 
was  never  flattering,  and  I  conceive  him  to  be 
just  a  character  fit  for  persecution,  when 
prompted  by  a  powerful  but  unprincipled 
aristocracy.  Nugent  will  be  the  puppet,  dan- 
gled by  hands  behind  the  curtain,  and,  in 
these  dreadful  days,  may  be  made  a  terrible 
engine  of  oppression.  His  house  is  always 
filled  with  company,  and  rather  resembjes  an 
officer's  barrack  than  a  private  habitation; 
and,  notwithstanding  its  being  the  focus  for 
horse,  foot,  and  artillery,  the  Misses  Nugent 
still  remain  unrfedded. 
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"  Of  M'Cullogh  I  know,  unwillingly,  more 
than  I  do  of  Mr.  Nugent.  He,  you  are  aware, 
purchased  the  estate  of  the  unfortunate  Fitz- 
maurice,  and,  as  his  new  purchase  stretches 
along  the  lake,  parallel  to  the  Castle  Carra 
property,  he  set  up  a  claim  to  Islandbeg  and 
Islandmore.  However,  the  islands  and  roy- 
alties of  the  whole  lake  were  found  to  be 
vested  in  me;  and  his  lawyer,  fortunately, 
could  make  out  no  feasible  claim,  by  which 
he  might  litigate  their  ownership.  Finding 
his  hopes  of  gaining  those  beautiful  little 
islands  by  litigation  desperate,  he  offered  me 
1000/.  for  them  (the  fellow's  made  of  money). 
I  returned  an  answer,  that,  in  that  little  sa- 
cred spot,  my  ancestors,  for  many  a  genera- 
tion, reposed;  and  I  would  not  barter  the 
last  resting-place  of  the  O' Haras  for  the  six 
thousand  acres  which  composed  the  Fitzmau- 
rice  estate.  I  am  told  he  was  furious,  but,  as 
he  knew  he  dare  not  turn  restive,  like  an 
uneasy  horse,  he  contented  himself  with  champ- 
ing on  the  bit  a  little.       (  » 

"  This  man's  extraordinary  rise  in  life  would 
appear  fabulous,  did  we  not  know  the  fact  to 
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be  past  disbelief.  His.  father  was  an  orphan, 
and  when  a  boy,  our  old  herd,  <  Panrick 
More/  (Big  Pat,)  remembers  him  for  a  short 
time  in  the  kitchen  of  Castle  Carra,  assisting 
your  grandfather's  cook  as  turf-boy.  He  left 
this  bouse,  and  soon  after  the  country,  for  ever. 
Latterly,  for  five  or  six  years,  the  name  of 
M'Cullogh  was  known  as  a  purchaser  of  pro- 
perties in  the  county,  and  suddenly  the  me- 
nial's son  returned.  What  will  not  money  dot 
Every  one  in  the  neighbourhood,  but  the  dis- 
graced owner  of  Castle  Carra,  visited  and  in- 
vited the  ci-devant  kitchen-boy's  descendant. 
Determined  to  raise  a  name,  he  is  building  an 
over-grown  house,  and  seeking  a  matrimonial 
alliance  to  perpetuate  it.  Lord  Loftus  has 
borrowed  30,000/.  from  him,  and  actually 
countenanced  his  addresses  to  Lady  Constantia, 
your  old  flame.  Nothing,  however,  could 
bring  her  ladyship  to  listen  to  his  detested 
overtures,  and,  they  say,  he  is  now  looking 
after  the  Baronet's  sister.  But  to  have  done 
with  him,  I  shall  sketch  his  appearance  in  the 
hue  and  cry  style : — '  M'Cullogh  is  about  five 
feet,  two  inches  and  a  half  in  height ;  round 
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shoulders,  in-kneed,  clumsy  figure,  much  in- 
clined to  corpulency,  scorbutic  face,  grey  eyes, 
and  snub  nose;  has  an  awkward,  shambling 
Walk,  with  a  loud  and  vulgar  manner  of  speak- 
ing.' Such  is  the  lord  of  three  estates— such 
the  builder  of  Belvue,  and  such  the  lover  of 
Lady  Conetantia  Loftus !" 

«  Nov.  1796. 
"  I  ihtrdduced  Mt.  M'Cullogh  to  you  in 
my  last  letter  but  one;  and  if  you  recollect 
aright,  I  told  you  that  I  refused  to  let  him  have 
the  bland*  for  love,  law,  of  money.  If  you 
have  forgotten  these  circumstances,  he  has  not ; 
but  to  the  detail.  We  had  a  meeting  of  grand- 
jurors,  magistrates,  and  gentry,  to  petition  par- 
liament against  the  Roman  Catholic  claims.  I 
attended  to  oppose  this  measure,  as  I  have  uni- 
formly done  since  it  became  the  fashion  to  send 
a  yearly  tirade  to  parliament  against  the  Pa- 
pishes,  as  these  ill-B tarred  Irishmen  are  called  by 
the  yeomen  who  sign  it.  In  the  course  of  the 
proceedings  I  spoke  and  dissented ;  the  news- 
papers say  the  speech  was  good ;  all  I  know 
is,  that  it  was  too  true.  Mr.  M'Cullogh, 
however,  was  determined  to  give  me  a  dressing 
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(his  own  words  in  a  whisper  to  the  sheriff),  and. 
made  a  most  brutal  exhibition.  He  poured 
forth  in  bad  English,  and  worse  sense,  a  furious, 
libel  against  the  Papists,  and  wondered  how  a 
gentleman,  who  was  seldom  seen  at  church, 
(meaning  me)  could  presume  to  talk  of  matters 
of  religion.  I  coolly  replied,  that  I  thought  it 
was  as  illiberal  as  impertinent  in  any  man  to 
question  the  religious  opinions  of  his  neigh- 
bours ;  as  to  my  own  part,  whatever  might  be 
defective  in  mine,  I  trusted  the  morality  of  my 
character  .was  not  of  a  questionable  complexion. 
(*  Hear,  hear,'  from  friends  and  foes.)  I  con* 
tinued — *  This  testimony,  gentlemen,  is  the 
more  grateful,  as  I  hope  it  will  tacitly  repel 
the  irreligious  jcharge  brought  against  me  by 
the  honourable  gentleman,' — (strong  emphasis 
here.) — '  I  never  arraigned  any  one  for  his 
faith,  and  I  never  knew,  nor  asked,  what  were, 
the  religious  opinions  of  the  high-minded  gen- 
tleman opposite  to  me,  who  has  dignified  this 
county  by  selecting  it  for  his  residence.  But, 
gentlemen,  if  there  be  any  liberality  in  my  con- 
duct, I  inherit  it  from  my  father ;  for  I  will  be 
bold  in  asserting  that  he  never  questioned  th$ 
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tenets  of  the  worthy  gentleman's  father  when 
in  earlier  life  he  honoured  Castle  Carra  with 
his  presence.'  All  stared,  and  M'Cullogh  grew 
pale  as  ashes.  *  No,  gentlemen,  though  my 
father  was  a  rigid  Calvinist,  he  never  quarrelled 
with  his  cook  for  the  difference  of  their  faith ; 
and  I  have  some  reason  to  suppose,  that  the  elder 
Mr.  M'Cullogh  occasionally  accompanied  that 
lady  to  the  Mass-house,  as  in  his  subordinate 
situation  the  retention  of  her  friendship  must 
have  been  to  him  a  matter  of  paramount  import- 
ance.' Shall  I  describe  the  effect  of  this  ex- 
pos^ of  Mr.  M'Cullogh'8  earlier  life  on  himself, 
and  on  the  meeting  ?  No  pen  can  do  it.  The 
course  of  the  business  which  collected  us  wa§ 
instantly  arrested,  and  in  the  turmoil,  I  leisurely 
called  my  carriage,  and  returned  to  the  castle. 
The  next  morning,  Mr.  Nugent  waited  on  me, 
and  after  many  apologies  on  his  part,  he  at  last 
informed  me  his  embassy  was  seeking  one.-—: 
*  An  apology  for  telling  the  history  of  an  in- 
teresting era  in  the  annals  of  Castle  Carra? 
That  the  father  of  the  High  Sheriff  elect  was 
here  formerly  a  cook's  underling !  But  I  must 
satisfy  you,  Mr.  Nugent,  as  I  presume  you  ar$ 
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the  plenipotentiary.  Here,  Philip;  call  Pau- 
rick  More,  (big  Pat).'  Nugent  looked  silly. 
«  Paurick,'  said  I,  in  Irish, « was  Mr.  M«Cul- 
logh  and  you  formerly  acquainted  ?9 

*  Nonough  ner  braig  e  thin,  a  waisther, 
(there's  no  lie  in  that,  master,)'  said  Paurick. 

*  What  was  he  in  my  father's  service  ?' 

'  Boheil  beg  in  she  kishthena,'  (a  little  kit- 
chen-boy.) 

*  Are  you  certain?' 

€  Shuraulthe  a  waisther,'  (certain.) 

«  Would  you  swear  it  V 

1  Thorum  an  lower,'  (hand  me  the  book.) 

*  Now,  sir,'  when  Paurick  More  had  left 
the  room,  *  tell  Mr.  M'Cullogh  that  I  believe 
Paurick  More,  his  father's  friend's  word  too 
firmly,  to  have  a  doubt  of  his  real  parentage 
and  early  occupation.' 

*  Hem — but— *hem ;  can  I  not  accommodate 
matters— -a  slight  explanation—-' 

1  Could  not  alter  a  true  assertion,*  said  I, 
with  a  silent  bow,  and  rang  the  bell  for  lunch. 
Nugent  affirmed  he  never  snacked,  and  con- 
cluded by  giving  me  in  a  round-about  speech, 
a  message  for  the  ensuing  morning.  I  attended, 
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with  Mr.  Drummond  as  my  friend,  on  this  im- 
portant occasion.  Mr.  M'Cullogh  and  Nugent 
were  dilatory  in  making  their  appearance,  and 
at  the  same  moment  Mr.  Scanlan  arrived  with 
the  posse  comitates,  and  we  were  stayed  in 
form  from  the  mortal  combat  which  we  medi- 
tated. The  crowd,  which,  from  the  delay,  had 
assembled"  in  great  numbers,  and  either  from 
personal  affection  for  me,  or  from  a  feeling  of 
disappointment  in  not  being  rewarded  by  an 
exhibition,  hissed  M'Cullogh  and  his  second  off 
the  ground,  and  shouted  forth  their  opinions 
that  Mr.  Scanlan  was  brought  by  my  antago- 
nist. Thus  ended  the  affair  of  honour,  as 
the  public  prints  term  it;  and  I  presume  I 
may  henceforth,  and  for  ever,  reckon  Mr. 
M'Cullogh  among  the  list  of  my  deadliest 
enemies." 

Shortly  after  the  receipt  of  this  letter,  and 
while  Henry  was  on  his  return  to  Ireland,  the 
long  expected  visiters  arrived.  It  was  evening 
when  the  Major's  carriage  (which  had  been 
sent  to  meet  them  at  the  last  stage)  set  down 
at  the  castle.  The  sun  was  sinking  in  the  lake. 
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when  the  relict  of  De  Clifford  and  her  orphan 
daughter  entered  O'  Harass  territory.  The 
wild  character  of  the  scenery  was  calculated  to 
impress  no  very  flattering  idea  of  the  place  of 
her  destination  on  the  imagination  of  a  London 
lady  of  fashion.  The  road  ran  along  the  shore 
of  the  lake,  and  was  in  many  places  hewn  out 
of  the  side  of  the  hill,  which  precipitated  its 
descent  to  the  waters  at  its  base.  Huge  masses 
of  mountain  granite  here  and  there  overhanging 
the  travellers,  threatened  to  crush  them  as 
they  passed ;  and  when  these  hills  were  left 
behind,  the  view  only  opened  on  a  wide  and 
lonely  heath,  on  one  side  resting  on  the  moun- 
tains, and  on  the  other  enclosed  by  the  lough. 
The  short  and  stunted  copse-wood  did  not  .im- 
prove its  features,  and  from  its  own  declining 
look,  added  to  the  dreariness  of  the  parent 
moor.  Now  and  again,  a  few  green  spots  of 
herbage  were  visible,  and  the  scanty  flocks 
which  were  scattered  upon  them  harmonised 
in  ragged  poverty  with  the  coarse  pasture  on 
which  they  browsed. 

Before  them  the  prospect  was  dreary  indeed. 
The  road  apparently  terminated  in  the  lake, 
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and  their  destination  was  no  where  to  be  seen. 
Here  there  was  a  descent  of  half  a  mile,  and 
when  they  turned  a  sharp  angle,  where  the  pro- 
montory rested  its  base  in  the  waters  of  the 
lough,  Castle  Carra,  with  its  antique  battle- 
ments, its  oaks,  and  its  islands,  burst  suddenly 
on  their  view.  All  was  improved,  but  not 
changed — the  heath  became  less  withered  in  its 
appearance,  the  herbage  more  green  and  fre- 
quent, the  trees  numerous  and  healthy,  till  at 
length  the  carriage  rolled  over  rich  meadow, 
beneath  the  shade  of  ancient  oaks,  which  more 
immediately  surrounded  the  mansion. 

It  was  now  almost  dark.  The  ladies  gazed 
on  the  high  and  gloomy  pile  with  something 
like  alarm ;  and  when  they  stopped  before  the 
heavy  entrance,  every  thing  was  done  appa-r 
rently  to  make  a  din — dogs  barked,  men  scolded 
them  in  English  and  Irish;  the  hall-door  was 
unbarred  with  due  clangor,  while  the  carriage- 
steps  rattled  as  they  fell.  From  the  landing- 
place  which  led  to  the  hall,  the  Chieftain  was 
seen  to  descend,  but  the  ladies'  curiosity  could 
not  be  gratified  by  an  accurate  view  of  his  per- 
son or  features.    The  words  of  welcome  were 
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pronounced  in  all  the  warmth  of  Irish  hospi- 
tality, by  a  sweet  and  manly  voice,  and  with 
their  host  in  the  centre,  the  fair  visiters  were 
ushered  into  the  antique  hall,  and  thence  con- 
ducted by  two  elderly  waiting- women  to  their 
respective  chambers. 

The  interior  of  O'Hara's  mansion  was  care- 
fully scrutinized  by  the  new-comers,  as  they 
descended  to  the  drawing-room.  The  stair- 
case was  but  narrow,  and,  together  with  the 
pannels  and  doors  which  everywhere  concealed 
the  walls,  was  constructed  entirely  of  black 
oak.  A  few  pictures  and  portraits  in  antique 
framing,  and  indifferently  painted,  were  sus- 
pended around,  and  in  no  way  relieved  the 
sombre  hue  of  the  gloomy  wood-work.  The 
ceiling  was  sheeted,  and  formed  of  the  same 
heavy  timber  with  the  massive  beams  on  which 
the  rafters  rested.  The  hall,  lighted  by  a 
small  lamp,  differed  from  the  lobbies  above, 
only  in  being  flagged  with  mountain  granite  ; 
instead  of  pictures,  its  pannels  were  adorned 
with  hunting  bugles,  ancient  Irish  weapons, 
and  moose-deer  horns,  which  had  at  different 
times  been  discovered  in  the  surrounding  bogs. 
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A  large  fire,  and  porter's  ohair,  occupied  a  cor- 
ner, where  two  blind  musicians  were  seated ; 
an  old  man  filled  the  seat  of  honour,  while  the 
huge  chimney,  heaped  with  turf,  diffused  heat 
and  light  around. 

The  drawing-room  door  was  partly  unclosed, 
an4  the  ladies  paused,  by  a  kind  of  mutual  con- 
sent, to  look  at  the  master  of  the  house.  A 
large  and  brilliant  fire  of  bog-deal  illuminated 
the  apartment*  O'Hara  stood,  leaning  on  his 
arm,  against  the  lofty  old-fashioned  chimney- 
piece,  and  was  apparently  lost  in  meditation. 
His  dress  was  deep  and  mournful,^  although 
in  those  days  gentlemen,  when  in  dinner  cos- 
tume, wore  gay  and  lively  colours ;  his  height, 
his  dark  features,  and  raven  hair,  were  all  in 
unison  with  his  melancholy  mood,  and  the 
venerable  air  of  the  apartment.  He  was  evi- 
dently a  very  handsome  man,  and  although  his 
ebon  hair  was  here  and  there  interspersed  with 
grey,  this  uncertain  indication  was  all  which 
would  have  marked  his  having  passed  over  life's 
meridian ;  his  carriage  was  lofty  and  erect,  and 
when  a  rustling  of  female  dresses  roused  him 
from  his  reverie,  the  manly  and  unbroken  step 
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with  which  he  crossed  the  room  to  meet  his 
guests,  betrayed  nothing  of  approaching  seni- 
lity. His  manners  accorded  with  his  appear- 
ance— they  were  those  of  high  birth  and  po- 
lished society ;  but  in  his  smile,  although  sweet 
and  winning,  there  was  that  shade  of  sorrow 
mingled,  which  bespoke  the  presence  of  a  "mind 
diseased:"  the  efforts  he  made  to  conceal  it 
were,  however,  successful,  and  when  the  din- 
ner was  announced,  the  hospitality  of  his  coun- 
try seemed  to  have  overcome  every  other  feel- 
ing. Lady  Sarah  was  astonished  when  handed 
to  the  dining-room ;  it  was  spacious,  and,  not- 
withstanding its  oaken  pannels,  magnificent; 
the  furniture  was  heavy,  but  handsome ;  the 
plate,  of  which  there  was  a  profusion,  ancient 
and  massive ;  and  the  grey-headed  butler  of 
O'Hara's  father,  with  four  richly-dressed  foot- 
men, were  in  perfect  character  with  all. 

The  hall  was  so  ample,  that  the  entertainer 
and  his  banquet  occupied  but  the  upper  extre- 
mity ;  while  at  the  bottom  of  the  chamber,  and 
scarcely  visible  from  the  table,  the  harpers 
were  seated,  and  according  to  the  custom  of 
the  country,  played  during  the  meal.  Some 
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curiosity  was  excited  by  the  appearance  of  a 
fourth  cover  on  the  table ;  but  an  inquiry  from 
O'Hara,  "  if  the  Doctor  had  returned?"  par- 
tially  removed  it,  by  acquainting  the  ladies, 
that  the  expected  was  a  professional  gentleman. 
On  the  servant's  replying  that  he  had  not,  the 
host  observed,  "  My  friend  the  Doctor  is  nearly 
as  eccentric  in  his  movements  as  in  his  appear- 
ance—we never  wait  for  him ;  but  I  hear  his 
step ;  the  creak  of  his  shoe  is  not  to  be  mistaken, 
and  therefore  he  shall  describe  himself."  The 
expected  Physician  accordingly  entered  the 
room  with  considerable  bustle.  He  was  a  very 
little  man,  whose  circumference  far  exceeded 
his  altitude — his  figure  excessively  outrt~ his 
proportions  exactly  those  of  a  nine-pin,  with  a 
very  rubicund  countenance,  which  would  not 
have  brought  discredit  on  a  civic  officer.  Al- 
though he  certainly  enjoyed  the  advantages  of 
a  recent  refit,  it  was  easy  to  conjecture  that  the 
business  of  the  toilette  formed  but  a  trifling 
part  of  the  Doctor's  concerns  in  life :  his  clothes 
were  very  unequally  put  on,  no  one  button 
being  fitted  in  its  natural  receptacle;  the  knot 
of  his  neckcloth  drawn  under  his  ear,  precisely 
Vol.  I.  M 
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as  the  hangman  would  have  placed  it  hiad  he 
been  in  attendance ;  one  cheek  wai  obecnred  by 
hair-powder,  while  its  fellow  glistened  with 
pomatum;  his  bow  and  introductory  addresa 
were  quite  in  character. 

"  My  dear  Doctor,"  said  the  host,  when  the1 
party  were  seated,  "  we  had  nearly  rated  you 
an  absentee— old  David  was  active  in  his  re*: 
searches,  and  reported  you  to  be  missing."  \ 

"  Missing,"  cried  the  Physician,  "as  I  am 
to  be  saved,  I  was  for  the  last  hour  in  the  library^  ^ 
Ah !  poor  Davy — years,  years,  my  dear  Lady,* 
will  make  the  best  of  us  subject  to  mistakes. 
I  remember  poor  Doctor  Pillagrew — (here 
O'Hara  groaned) — he  died  at  eighty-three,  and 
practised  to  the  last.  You  may  recollect  Miss 
Golightly,  Major ;  he  gave  her  digitalis  for  a 
dropsy  the  morning  she  was  delivered  of  a 
daughter."  The  Ladies  looked  confused,  but 
Molloy  would  scarcely  have  remarked  them 
had  they  been  fainting.  i€  On  her  recovery^ 
she  married  a  Methodist  Preacher,  and  had  a; 
blessed  death,  as  the  man  said  in  the  funeral 
sermon,  for  she  went  off  raising  the  hymn  at  a 
love-feast.   Talking  of  death  (O'Hara  again 


Digitized  by 


O'HABA.  163 

groaned),  I  tttver  saw  a  finer  man  on  *  table 
than  poor  Pillagrew;  we  opened  him,  at  his 
own  request— liver  scirrhous :  otherwise,  sound 
as  a  bell." 

"  For  the  sake  of  Heaven,  Doctor,"  cried 
O'Hara,  interrupting  the  reminiscences  of 
Doctor  Pillagrew  and  Miss  Golightly,  "  give 
us  some  soup." 

The  Doctor  mechanically  dipped  the  ladle 
in  the  tureen.  "  Poor  Pillagrew !  he  was  a 
facetious  man.  Doctor  Drench,  of  Edinburgh, 
a  friend  of  mine,  and  Author  of  Hints  on  Hy* 
drophobia — " 

«*  Soup,  soup,"  cried  O'Hara,  unmercifully 
interrupting  anecdotes  of  Doctors  living  and 
dead.  "  Hang  Doctor  Drench — come,  yotf 
will  starve  the  Ladies." 

The  Doctor  begged  pardon,  sent  soup  round 
the  table  without  spoiling  the  cloth ;  and,  if  we 
except  his  mistaking  Emily  for  her  mother,  and 
a  fillet  of  veal  for  a  roast  turkey,  with  a  few 
other  trifling  misnomers,  he  acquitted  himself 
with  unusual  adroitness. 

Nor  was  the  first  impression  made  by  Major 
O'Hara  on  the  minds  of  his  guests  weakened 
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by  a  subsequent  intimacy ;  each  succeeding  day 
displayed  a  character  of  bold  but  amiable  pro- 
perties, while  his  mental  acquirements,  the 
fruit  of  much  reading  and  reflection,  enabled 
him  to  gain  an  extraordinary  ascendency  over 
the  affections  of  his  female  friends.  His  equal 
and  gentle  hilarity  brightened  the  long  hours, 
and  robbed  retirement  of  its  dulness ;  and,  as 
was  sometimes  the  case,  when  the  hand  of  care 
appeared  to  press  for  a  moment  heavily  on  his 
brow,  some  odd  or  mal-a-propos  remark  of  the 
Doctor,  banished  the  cloud  which  hung  gloom* 
ily  oyer  the  party,  and  all  again  was  sunshine. 
At  times,  however,  his  mind  appeared  lost  in 
considerations  of  deep  moment ;  he  often  left 
the  drawing-room  early ;  and  Lady  Sarah 
De  Clifford  remarked,  that  though  hours  must 
have  elapsed  after  the  household  had  retired  to 
rest,  yet  the  closing  of  the  library-door  disco- 
vered that  some  one  was  still  waking.  Con- 
ferences between  O'Hara  and  many  strangers 
were  frequent,  and  conducted  with  much  cau- 
tion, while  the  receipt  of  a  letter  obliged  him 
often  to  rise  abruptly  from  the  table,  to  which 
he  did  not  again  return.    Of  the  many  visiters 
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of  O'Hara,  very  few  were  introduced  to  the 
Ladies,  and  seldom  any  of  them  remained  for 
dinner.  The  Castle  was  carefully  secured  at 
night-fall,  and  a  person  during  the  day  was 
stationed  on  the  battlements,  from  whence,  for 
many  miles,  the  view  was  uninterrupted. 

O'Hara  seemed  to  have  much  and  important 
business  to  transact;  and  at  the  board,  when 
his  gaiety  appeared  assumed,  his  acting  was  so 
admirable,  that  none  but  an  experienced  ob- 
server could  discover  his  mirth  to  be  foreign 
to  his  heart.  Whatever  might  have  been  his 
sorrows,  and  deeply  as  his  concerns  might  oc- 
cupy his  mind,  his  politeness,  or  ease  of  manner, 
was  never  for  9.  moment  forgotten;  and  the 
Ladies  could  never  accuse  him  of  neglecting 
that  which  was  due  to  his  own  hospitality  or 
their  sex. 

The  peerage  told  that  Lady  Sarah  De  Clif- 
ford was  in  her  forty- third  year;  and  but  for 
that,  and  the  tell-tale  presence  of  a  marriage- 
able daughter,  she  might  have  thrown  off  the 
latter  five  without  much  fear  of  detection.  She 
never  had  warm  feelings  or  affections ;  and  ex- 
cepting where  her  own  pleasure  was  compro- 
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inked,  the  sufferings  of  the  nearest  friend  little 
•endangered  her  mental  tranquillity;  and  to 
this  cold  and  heartless  tone  of  character,  she 
might  probably  attribute  the  continuance  of 
fresh  and  unfaded  beauty.  She  was  still  very 
lovely.;  and  many  who  were  strangers  to  the . 
greater  and  more  momentous  concerns  which  oc- 
cupied O'Hara's  mind,  would  have  pronounced 
fiis  fate  and  her  victory  secure.  To  have 
achieved  the  conquest  of  his  heart  would  have 
been  a  desirable  object  from  the  first ;  but  after 
It  longer  intimacy,  more  than  common  worldly 
advantage  swayed  Lady  Sarah's  conduct. 
O'Hara  was  both  amiable  and  handsome;  and 
his  rank,  his  family,  and  the  eclat,  which  even 
followed  him  to'seclusion,  would  have  rendered 
him  a  high  object  in  the  eyes  of  one  to  whom 
penury  and  imprudence  had  made  the  more 
elevated  walks  of  London  dissipation  unattain- 
able. However,  the  widow's  castled  were  all 
air-bttilt.  O'Hara's  gentlemanly  attention  en- 
deavoured to  anticipate  the  wants  and  wishes 
»f  Lady  Sarah ;  but  still  there  was  no  more  of 
warmer  sentiment  in  this  delicate  and  gentle 
ki&dnce*,  than  if  h*  had  wanted  eyes,  or  Lady. 
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Sarah  beauty.  Trifling  circumstances  soon 
told  the  .widow  her  chance  of  conquest  was 
hopeless,  and  like  an  able  general,  she  had 
scarcely  broken  ground,  until,  perceiving  the 
fortress  was  impregnable,  she  forbore  to  press 
the  siege,  and  retired  in  good  time  and  perfect 
order. 

Lady  Sarah  was  a  thorough  manceuvrer,  and 
finding  that  Castle  Carra  would  not  own  her 
for  its  mistress,  she  determined  to  transfer  the 
command  to  her  daughter .  Henry's  return  was, 
therefore,  impatiently  expected,  and  Emily  was 
regularly  prepared  to  entrap  the  young  Mile- 
sian, whose  subjugation  was  counted  certain,  as 
the  lady  was  strictly  beautiful,  and  the  gentle- 
&an  an  Irishman  of  twenty-four. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Sick  was  the  sun,  the  owl  forsook  his  bower, 
The  moon-struck  prophet  felt  the  madding  hour. 

Pope. 


The  return  of  the  heir  of  Castle  Carra  had  been 
expected  for  some  time,  and  a  letter,  stating 
that  he  was  on  his  way  from  London,  had  been 
received.  Two  years  had  elapsed  since  the 
father  and  son  had  last  parted,  and  the  imagi- 
nation of  the  parent  was  employed  in  fancying 
the  alteration  likely  to  have  been  effected  in 
the  manners  and  appearance  of  his  absent  boy. 
The  curiosity  of  the  visiters  was  equally  intense ; 
they  wished  to  see  one  of  whose  personal  ac- 
complishments every  tongue  was  prodigal. 
The  minds  of  both  were  sceptical  as  to  the 
truth  of  the  high-wrought  colours  with  which 
the  name  of  Henry  O'Hara  was  emblazoned. 
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"  Could  it  be  possible  that  this  sequestered 
Castle  had  given  birth  and  education  to  one  in 
whose  character  and  appearance  romance  might 
find  colouring  for  her  hero,  and  graces  for  the 
love-ditty  of  a  Troubadour  V9 

"  Impossible/'  said  the  younger  lady,  with 
something  like  a  sneer.  "  Who  are  these 
O'Hara's  eulogists?  That  old,  noisy  savage, 
whose  screams  wakened  us  this  morning,  who 
has  been  (God  knows  how  long)  huntsman  to 
the  clan ;  he,  forsooth,  reckons  him  a  prodigy, 
because  he  could  ride  vicious  horses,  and  leap 
break-neck  fences;  and  then  he  is  head  of  a 
horde  of  half-clad  mountaineers,  and  knows 
them  and  their  sons,  and  their  daughters,  and 
jabbers  Irish  better,  I  suppose,  than  he  can 
speak  English.  Pshaw!  I  fear  I  shall  be  mi- 
serably disappointed." 

"  But  his  father,"  rejoined  the  Matron— 

«*  Ay,  Lady  Sarah;  but  consider  the  differ- 
ence of  opportunity — the  one  educated  in  those 
bleak  turrets  with  a  die-away  Mamma,  and  en- 
circled by  a  collection  of  drunken  Squires  or 
crazy  Doctdirs ;  the  other  schooled  in  the  world* 
and  a  soldier  from  his  boyhood.    Well,  we 
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shall  soon  see  with  what  justice  his  praises  have 
been  trumpeted  over  hill  and  dale." 

While  these  and  such  conjectures  amused  the 
ennui  of  the  secluded  fashionables,  the  object 
of  their  curiosity  arrived.  It  was  one  of  those 
bright  and  placid  nights  which  are  not  unfre- 
quent  during  the  winter  in  Ireland.  Binnian 
and  Slieve  Donard  were  capped  with  snow,  and 
contrasted  their  blanched  summits  with  the  dark 
hue  of  the  ridges  stretched  beneath  their  tower- 
ing heights.  The  night  was  clear  and  strong,  and 
the  young  moon,  peeping  over  a  little  hill,  shed 
a  gentle  side-light  on  the  lake  below  her.  Every 
thing  looked  with  something  endearing  in  it  to 
the  returning  Irishman ;  every  heath  he  passed, 
and  every  hillock  his  eye  traced,  were  intimately 
remembered.  When  he  approached  nearer  to 
his  home,  each  recollection  became  more  vivid, 
each  feeling  an  agony ; — there  were  the  towers 
of  his  youth,  and  there  the  scenes  of  all  his  first 
joys  and  sorrows  ; -—there  sat  his  parent  expect- 
ing him,  and  there  the  "  mille  fealtha"  *  waiting 
to  receive  him.  The  carriage  stopped,  and 
leaving  it  to  pursue  its  more  circuitous  road,  he 
*  Thousand  welcomes. 
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took  *  nearer  path  through  the  plantations 
which  skirted  the  Castle  Park.  He  passed  ra- 
pidly through  the  well-known  incloeurea,  when 
turning  suddenly  into  a  little  vista,  he  started 
M  seeing  a  human  figure  seated  on  a  stone,  mut- 
tering, in  low  and  hollow  tones,  sounds  which, 
although  not  intelligible  to  the  ear,  had  some* 
thing  in  them  unearthly  and  terrific.  The  light 
was  dim,  for  the  moonbeams  were  excluded  by 
the  fir-trees  which  surrounded  this  lonely  dell, 
and  superstition  had  not  failed  to  seise  on  a 
spot  so  favourable  for  her  traditions,  and  people 
f c  Glan  Dullogh"  with  fays  and  spectres ;  an  an- 
cient barrow  was  its  boundary,  and,  of  course, 
added  to  the  terror  of  this  gloomy  hollow, 
Henry  O'Hara  was  brave,  but  he  had  some 
slight  taint  of  that  superstition  which  so  gene- 
rally imbues  the  character  of  the  Irish  of  even 
the  higher  ranks.  That  a  spot  so  lonely  and 
desolate,  should  be  chosen  for  the  ordinary  pur- 
pose of  resting  in,  was  unlikely,  .for  the  most 
courageous  of  the  peasantry  avoided  it  even  in 
the  noontide.  He  stood,  irresolute  to  advance, 
but  yet  scorning  to  retire,  while  a  well-known 
voice  addressed  him—"  Welcome,  Heury 
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O'Hal*— Welcome !  said  I  ?  Oh!  that  I  could 
bid  you  one,  but  never  did  man  return  under 
worse  omens  than  yourself." 

"  In  the  name  of  God,  what  do  you  here, 
Alice  More?"  cried  O'Hara,  advancing  and  re- 
cognising the  speaker;  "  why  sit  you  here,  like 
a  night  raven,  to  damp  my  happy  return  with 
your  croaking  and  foreboding— and  how  is  it 
that  first  of  all  I  light  upon  you,  Alice  ?  None 
count  it  fortunate  to  meet  you ;  and  never  did 
I  see  you  in  my  father's  house  but  in  time  of 
sorrow  and  distress." 

"  Ask  me  not,  Henry  O'Hara,  how  I  knew 
that  I  should  meet  you— nothing  earthly  sent 
me  here — the  *  Far  a  Knuick*  (the  man  of  the 
hills)  has  screamed  the  live-long  night  round 
the  old  towers — he  has  screamed  over  the  place 
where  your  forefathers  are  sleeping — not  a  hill 
or  valley,  but  has  echoed  with  his  cries." 

O'Hara  felt  unusual  alarm  as  he  listened  to 
Alice  More ;  his  native  gallantry  of  spirit,  how- 
ever, conquered  his  latent  superstition,  as  he 
boldly  continued,  "  And  what  care  I  for  the 
Far  a  Knuick — what  care  I  for  his  cries — I  tell 
you  it  is  all  rank  superstition ;  you  .have  been 
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deceived  yourself,  and  you  want  to  deceive 
me." 

"  Superstition— deceit,  call  you  it,"  screamed 
Alice  More ;  "  I  tell  you,  Harry,  in  your  heart 
you  feel  a  shudder.  When  the  English  broke 
into  Shaun  Rua's  (Red  John's)  hall,  and  spilled 
his  blood  on  his  own  hearth,  did  not  the  *  Far 
a  Knuick*  cry?  When  your  grandfather  ex- 
pired in  his  bed,  and  none  knew  it,  did  I  not 
hear  the  spirit  on  the  hill,  and  was  he  not  found 
cold  and"  clammy,  even  when  I  was  telling  it  to 
his  serving-man  ?  When  your  mother  (God 
be  good  to  her)  died,  who  could  sleep  for  the 
Hill-man's  cries  ?  .  I  heard  him  mourning  when 
these  ill-boded  English  women  came  to  the  house 
of  O'Hara ;  but  never  did  his  cries  equal  those 
with  which  he  made  the  mountains  echo  for 
your  return." 

She  had  raised  herself  from  the  stone  on 
which  she  rested,  and  through  an  opening  in 
the  trees,  the  moonbeams  shone  on  her  hard 
and  heated  features,  and  her  tall  form,  wrapped 
in  the  loose  mantle  which  was  carelessly  flung 
around  her,  recalled  much  of  the  expression 
given  by  painters  to  the  witch  of  Scripture 
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confronting  Samuel.  The  uncommon  energy 
with  which  she  had  spoken,  struck  unaccount- 
able awe  into  the  heart  of  young  O'Hara. 
Theee  tales  were  familiar  to  him  from  his  child* 
hood;  and,  if  he  disbelieved  the  existence  of 
the  "  Far  a  Knuick,"  he  was  probably  the  only 
sceptic  within  the  circle  of  many  miles  round 
the  dwelling  of  his  family. 

"  Alice  More,"  said  he,  u  do  not  gloom  the 
hour  of  happiness,  by  anticipating  what  may 
never  be  fulfilled.  I  fear  not  what  may  be  in  fu- 
turity— my  hour  may  be  short  and  transient,  but 
even  you,  Alice,  shall  never  make  me  tremble/ 

"  Hush,  hush,"  said  Alice,  placing  her  arm 
on  his,  "  there  is  a  step — beware,  none  but 
one  would  venture  in  the  gloaming  to  the  lonely 
♦        spot  on  which  you  and  I  are  standing/' 

Henry's  heart  beat,  as  he  strained  his  ear  to 
catch  the  sounds  which  Alice  More  had  heard; 
some  one  advanced,  for  the  leaves  rustled  be- 
neath a  cautious  footstep,  and  the  boughs,  at 
though  gently  displaced,  indicated  that  an  in- 
truder was  contiguous. 

"  Alice,"  said  a  deep,  disguised  voice,  "  what 
do  you  here?   Am  I  betrayed ;  and  is  it  mortal 
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man  who  stands  beside  you  ?  Speak,  or  by  the 
merciful  God,  I  will  fire  at  it,  be  it  man,  be  it 
devil." 

To  this  extraordinary  address  which  issued 
from  the  thicket9  within  a  few  paces  of  the  spot 
where  they  stood,  Alice  coolly  replied,  "  Un- 
grateful boy — am  I  a  betrayer  ?   Need  I  have 
brought  you  to  «  Glan  Dullogh*  to  sell  or  slay 
you?  When  you  lay  exhausted  on  my  own  bed 
—when  famine,  fatigue,  and  fever  made  you 
unable  to  lift  the  cup  of  water  to  cool  your 
burning  lips,  did  Alice  More  betray  you? 
When  none  could  succour  ye,  none  dare  shelter 
ye,  who,  in  the  storm  of  midnight,  when  nothing 
earthly  was  a-foot,  sought  ye  in  the  haunted 
cave  *  where  the  bloody  Arnold  murdered  his 
grey-headed  father  ?    Pat  Mahony !  come  for- 
ward, and  see  him  whom  you  would  have  slain.,r 
The  person  addressed  sprung  lightly  through 
the  bushes  which  had  concealed  him,  and,  with 
a  pistol  in  his  hand,  approached  confidently  to 
O'Hara ;  but  suddenly,  with  a  cry  of  horror, 

*  A  remarkable  cavern  on  the  Mourne  coast,  and  the  scene 
of  a  dreadful  murder. 
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he  dropped  the  weapon  at  his  feet,  and  hid  his 
face  in  his  hands. 

"  Unhappy  young  man,  how  is  it  I  find  you? 
Why  did  I  select  you  from  all  my  father's 
people,  and  in  the  fond  hope  of  making  you 
comfortable  to  your  parents  and  honourable  to 
society,  gave  you  that  education  which  many 
a  well-born  Irishman  has  been  denied— rand 
what  do  I  find  you,  Pat— a  wandering  out- 
law, dragging  out  k  detestable  and  precarious 
existence,  and  branded  by  the  community  as  an 
outcast.  Leave  me,  Pat,  leave  me— perhaps, 
in  strict  justice  I  should  now  give  you  back  to 
the  offended  laws  whose  retribution  you  have 
for  a  time  evaded ;  bi$  the  recollection  of  what 
you  once  were  robs  me  of  the  resolution.  Leave 
me,  Pat  Mahony,  and  leave  me  for  ever ;  cross 
not  my  path  again — retire  from  this  country, 
or  by  the  soul  of  my  fathers,  should  we  meet 
again,  not  even  the  feelings  of  past  affection 
shall  shelter  a  murderer  from  justice."  Ma- 
hony calmly  raised  his  head,  and  unbuttoned 
the  loose  grey  coat  which  he  had  on ;  a  blun- 
derbuss, a  case  of  pistols,  and  a  knife  or  dirk 
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were  concealed  beneath  it— these  he  laid  at  his 
master's  feet,  and  then,  while  sobs  almost  stifled 
his  utterance,  he  spoke  to  young  O'Hara — 
"  There,  Master  Henry,  there  ;  no  longer  will 
Pat  Mahony  keep  the  hill-side — to  be  called  a 
murderer  by  the  world— to  be  the  disgrace  of 
my  father's  old  age  was  hard  to  bear ;  but  to 
be  scorned  by  you,  Mister  Harry— to  be 
thought  a  cold-blooded  assassin — who  could 
bear  it !  There  lie,  what  would  stretch  the  best 
yeoman  M'Cullogh  could  command,  had  he  on 
the  heath  dared  to  question  me.   Come  on,  I  am 
ready;  good  bye,  Alice— heaven  reward  you 
for  what  you  did  to  me  and  mine  ;  and  when  I 
am  at  the  gallow's-tree,  I  will  declare,  as  I  did 
to  judge  and  jury,  that  I  never,  in  life  or  death, 
did  injure  Bryan  M*Bride  (God  take  his  soul), 
and  as  he  hopes  for  God's  mercy  in  the  next, 
(for  man's  in  this  world  he  neither  asks  nor 
cares  for)  never  did  man  or  woman's  blood  lie 
at  the  hands  of  Patrick  Mahony !" 

There  was  a  solemnity  in  the  appeal  of  the 
youthful  outlaw,  that  brought  conviction  to  his 
master's  heart ;  he  raised  him  from  the  ground, 
on  which  in  despair  he  had  thrown  himself, 
.    Vol.  I.  N 
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and  listened  to  his  own  confession  of  the  part 
which  he  had  acted  in  the  tragedy  of  M 'Bride's 
murder.  Re  had,  with  others,  consented  to  his 
death,  but  repenting,  followed  the  murderers 
to  save  their  victim.  He  came  only  when 
they  were  separating,  after  having  accomplished 
the  death  of  the  devoted  informer ;  he  was  seen 
leaving  the  spot  by  a  passing  traveller,  and  on 
his  imperfect  evidence  was  convicted,  and  sen- 
tenced to  be  executed.  The  night  preceding 
the  day  on  which  he  was  to  suffer,  he  made  a 
most  extraordinary  escape  from  the  prison,  and 
though  two  hundred  pounds  was  offered  for 
his  detection,  he  evaded  every  attempt  to  seize 
him.  The  disaffected  through  the  mountain 
'districts  afforded  him  shelter  and  assistance, 
and  his  uncommon  boldness,  the  result  of  native 
courage,  unduly  excited  by  desperation,  spurred 
him  on  to  the  achievement  of  many  exploits, 
which  at  once  made  him  the  admiration  of  the 
one  party,  and  the  terror  of  the  other. 

"  Ye  must  part,  ye  must  part!"  exclaimed 
Alice;  "  see  how  the  moon  is  rising;  I  will 
bring  you  to  each  other  Boon,  but  ere  now, 
Pat  Mahony,  your  foot  should  have  been  on 


Digitized  by 


O'HARA. 


179 


the  heather  of  Glancullen  (pointing  to  a  high 
hill  beside  them) ;  but  God  protect  us— did  you 
see  any  thing  either  of  ye?"— and  the  cold 
drops  stood  on  her  high  forehead. 

"  Nothing,  Alice,"  said  O'Hara,  while 
Mahony  cocked  his  blunderbuss  and  sprang 
forward. 

"  Lay  it  down,  Pat— lay  it  down ;  what 
would  arms  do  against  a  spirit — it  was  shorter 
than  you,  O'Hara,"  as  she  peered  over  his  fece 
and  figure — when,  turning  to  the  outlaw, 
"  The  wraith  was  yours,  Pat  Mahony." 

"  Mine,  Alice!"  said  the  wanderer ;  u  well, 
well,"  as  he  sighed,  "  the  sooner  I  am  in  the 
ground  the  better.  Hear  me,  Master  Harry ; 
perilous  times  are  coming— blood  will  flow  in 
rivers  ;  join  neither  party  till  you  see  me  again ; 
you  may  not  meet  me  for  a  time,  and  should  I 
never  see  you  more,  ask  Alice,  and  she  will  tell 
you  much." 

At  the  moment,  the  bugles  of  the  cavalry 
sounded,  and  the  evening  gun  of  the  garrison 
pealed  across  the  lake.  Alice  called  out  loudly, 
c<  Away,  not  a  moment  must  be  lost!"  Ma- 
hony pressed  Henry's  hand  respectfolly  to  hv» 

NS 
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lips,  and  lifting  his  arms,  concealed  them  be- 
neath his  coat,  and  disappeared  through  the 
underwood.  Alice,  taking  an  opposite  direc- 
tion, beckoned  Henry  to  follow.  They  passed 
the  thick  glades  in  profound  silence,  till,  emerg- 
ing from  the  coverts,  they  found  themselves  in 
an  open  avenue  leading  to  the  castle,  which  was 
now  revealed  in  the  pale  moonlight.  Alice 
paused.  "  O'Hara,  God  bless  you,  and  may 
you  be  more  lucky  than  all  things  bode  you — 
of  one  thing  beware— beware  of  love  ;  she  who. 
will  endanger  your  heart,  is  now;  a  guest  in  the 
halls  of  Castle  Carra ;  but  a  higher  destiny 
awaits  you — a  more  important  object  must  en^ 
gross  your  thoughts,  and  your  country's  claims 
predominate.  Ask  me  no  questions,  I  will 
answer  none.  One  thing  more,  and  I  will 
leave  you; — none  have  deadlier  foes — none 
more  devoted  friends;  but  it  is  your  fate — 
away,  away !" 

She  started  suddenly  from  his  side,  and 
before  he  could  recover  his  utterance  or  self-, 
possession,  Alice  More  had  turned  into  the 
coppice  wood,  and  was  no  longer  seen.  O'Hara 
stood  rivetted  to  the  spot — was  it  a  dream,  or 
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was  it  reality  ?  This  extraordinary  meeting  with 
two  persons,  with  whom  peculiar  circumstance* 
of  life  and  character  rendered  an  interview  so 
improbable,  was  indeed  singular.  Alice  More 
was  rarely  seen  beyond  the  precincts  of  her 
little  garden,  which,  with  her  cottage,  was 
placed  in  an  unfrequented  hollow  between  the 
bases  of  Glancullen  and  Binnion.  That  Ma- 
hony,  a  proscribed  felon,  should  be  at  large  in 
the  evening  and  in  a  frequented  park,  was  still 
more  unaccountable.  "  But  these  occurrences," 
said  Henry,  "  after  all,  do  n6t  require  a  super- 
natural solution.  This  strange  woman,  ever 
wayward  and  unsettled,  would  naturally  choose 
the  dark  dell,  as  a  place  suited  to  indulge  the 
fancies  of  a  weak  and  unsteady  mind ;  and 
should  I  yield  up  my  independence  to  the 
trammels  of  a  crazy  dotard  ?  Rouse  yourself, 
O'Hara! — there  is  the  home  where  a  fond 
father  waits  to  embrace  you  ;  banish  what 
would  damp  its  welcome — courage!" 

It  was  now  ten  o'clock,  and  the'carriage  had 
made  its  tedious  circuit,  and  rolled  over  the 
distant  avenue;  Henry  rushed  up  the  steps, 
and  knocked  loudly  at  the  door. 
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"  It  is  Aw  foot,"  cried  the  blind  Harper.— 
"  It  is  his  knock*"  said  old  David ;  and  amidst 
the  joyous  bustle  of  servants,  and  the  over- 
whelming caresses  of  his  favourite  dogs,  Henry 
rushed  into  the  library,  and  was  locked  in  the 
arms  of  his  father. 
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Bat  I  know  what  my  own  taste  in  female  beauty  is,  and  I 

will  describe  it.  A  woman  five  feet  two  inches  high  (without 
her  shoes),  half  an  inch  more  or  less ;  plump,  even  when 
young,  and  prone  to  cram  rather  than  crust  as  she  increases 
in  years ;  small-boned,  small  hands,  and  small  nimble  feet, 
and  giving  evident  proofs  that  the  fruit  of  her  love  is  not,  for 
want  of  an  ample  natural  supply,  to  be  banished  to  a  hireling 
breast.  Sprightly  eyes,  of  I  care  not  what  colour ;  features 
that  speak ;  a  voice  at  once  feminine  and  firm,  and  a  laugh 
that  banishes  melancholy  from  my  abode. 

Cobbeit. 


When  young  CHara  retired  to  his  chamber, 
he  sought  in  vain  the  repose  which  the  fatigue 
of  his  day's  journey  might  have  been  expected 
to  produce.  An  indistinct  apprehension  of 
danger  is  sometimes  felt,  although  one  cannot 
resolve  it  to  any  satisfactory  cause ;  and  Henry 
endeavoured  to  banish  uneasy  feelings  which 
threw  a  feverish  restlessness  over  his  slumbers. 
If  for  a  moment  he  succeeded  in  composing 
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himself  to  sleep,  dreams  of  Mahony  and  Alice 
More  disturbed  him,  and  he  arose,  to  break  the 
chain  of  sombre  meditations,  by  looking  on  the 
placid  scenery  which  lay  before  his  window. 
The  clock  struck  three,  and  to  his  surprise, 
voices  not  very  distant  stole  on  his  ear;  he 
listened  anxiously,  and  from  a  glass-door  which 
opened  from  the  library  upon  the  lawn,  a  man 
issued,  carefully  muffled  in  a  dark  cloak,  and 
immediately  the  door  was  closed  and  bolted. 
The  stranger  stopped — looked  around  him  for 
an  instant,  and  seemed  uncertain  which  path  to 
strike  into.  After  a  moment's  hesitation,  he 
turned  into  a  narrow  walk  which  led  circuit- 
ously  to  the  lake,  and  in  a  short  time  the  faint 
sound  of  his  retiring  footsteps  ceased  to  be  heard. 
Henry  hurried  on  his  clothes,  and  taking  hip 
travelling  pistols  from  the  table,  passed  down 
to  the  library.  All  was  perfectly  silent,  and 
|ie  found  no  difficulty  in  passing  through  the 
same  door  which  had  given  the  stranger  egress. 
A  private  turn  through  the  shrubbery  led  by  a 
neglected  path  directly  to  the  water,  and  this 
he  chose  as  likely  to  enable  him  to  overtake  Jho 
object  of  his  curiosity.    Nor  was  he  deceived-*- 
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for  on  reaching  the  termination  of  the  walk, 
cautious  footsteps  announced  that  the  unknown 
Was  approaching.  Concealed  in  the  thick  foli- 
age of  the  Laurestinas,  he  perceived  him  issue 
into  the  moonlight,  and  after  looking  carefully 
round  for  an  instant,  he  clapped  his  hands 
sharply — the  signal  was  promptly  answered  by 
a  small  boat  starting  from  a  little  inlet,  and 
stopping  at  the  bank  to  receive  him.  One 
man  was  in  the  skiff,  and  as  Henry  was  about 
to  start  from  his  concealment  and  confront 
those  mysterious  persons,  the  well-known  tones 
of  the  boatman  (in  whom  he  recognised  Pat 
Mahony)  arrested  him.  €t  Well,  Colonel,  what 
the  devil  kept  you — three  long  hours — and  it 
is  so  confoundedly  cold." 

u  Was  all  quiet  since,"  said  the  stranger. 

*'  Still  as  the  grave — nothing  astir  but  ghosts 
and  water-fowl.    Was  all  right  at  the  castle?" 

4t  All,"  said  the  stranger.  "  Young  O'Hara 
detained  me  a  full  hour  talking  of  his  travels 
to  the  old  one,  and  faith  I  thought  the  father 
Would  be  so  new-fangled  with  the  story,  as 
to  keep  me  shivering  in  the  closet  till  cock- 
crow.   I  got  the  despatches  for  the  Directory, 


/ 


Digitized  by 


186 


o'hara. 


and  you  must  land  me  as  far  up  the  lake  as 

you  can." 

"  Come,  then/'  replied  the  boatman,  "  let 
us  be  moving ;  if  M'Cullogh  knew  the  precious 
freight  and  crew  that  occupy  hU  boat  to-night," 
and  he  laughed  heartily.  "  Faugh  1  there's  as 
mu$h  tawdry  orange  in  the  stern-sheets  as  in 
the  Nassau  Lodge  on  a  making-night ;  only  it 
may  be  useful  again,  by  St.  Peter  I  would  stave 
it,  although  it  cost  me  a  long  hour.  Here, 
Colonel»  here  is  a  real  Protestant  oar  for  you, 
never  contaminated  by  a  Popish  paw  till  now— 
pull  away ,  my  hearty." 

The  boat  Bhot  away  from  the  shore ;  in  a  few 
minutes  it  doubled  a  head-land,  and  Henry  re- 
turned to  the  castle.  On  reaching  the  glass- 
door,  a  light  in  his  father's  dressing-room'  at- 
tracted his  attention.  This  apartment  opened 
immediately  from  the  library,  and  was  con- 
sidered by  the  inmates  of  the  house  as  the 
private  chamber  of  O'Hara.  When  engaged 
here,  no  domestic  presumed  to  enter,  and  the 
task  of  airing  and  arranging  it  was  intrusted 
to  his  own  personal  attendant.  Through  the 
opening  in  the  shutters  Henry  perceived  that 
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his  father  was  not  alone — tliere  was  another 
in  the  room,  but  owing  to  the  confined  aper- 
ture, the  figure  was  but  indistinctly  seen ;  once 
he  passed  between  him  and  the  lights,  and  it 
struck  him  that  he  had  seen  the  person  before. 
At  the  moment,  his  father  lifted  a  taper  from 
the  table,  as  about  to  retire,  and  he  was  obliged 
to  pass  hastily  into  the  library.  Before  he 
reached  his  chamber,  the  noise  of  the  locking  of 
the  door  indicated  that  O'Hara  had  retired  for 
the  night* 

Once  more  he  threw  himself  upon  a  restless 
bed — fancy  was  too  busy  to  let  him  sleep,  and 
the  suspicion  long  entertained  was  too  true — his 
father  was  an  United  Irishman!  Every  cir- 
ehmstance  confirmed  it — the  characters  he  had 
remembered  as  intimates  at  Castle  Carra  were 
notoriously  inimical  to  the  existing  government, 
and  would  his  father  hold  sentiments  different 
from  his  associates?  No— he  knew  that  the 
recollection,  of  his  military  disgrace  rankled 
deeply  in  his  breast — his  character  as  a  soldier, 
and  his  popularity  with  the  disaffected,  would 
render  him  a  desirable  leader  to  head  the  exist- 
ing conspiracy ;  the  offer  would  be  made,  and 
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the  remembrance  of  what  he  considered  as  the 
persecution-  of  the  Irish  executive  would  stimu- 
late him  to  accept  this  dangerous  honour,  and 
thus  display  political  feeling  and  gratify  private 
revenge.  Yet  if  his  father  was  so  deeply  con* 
cerned  as  he  had  reason  to  suspect  he  was  in 
the  conspiracy,  how  should  it  happen  that  he 
was  permitted  to  remain  at  large,  while  the 
other  reformers  were  prisoners  or  exiles,  $nd 
when  Lord  Edward,  his  associate  and  friend, 
was  obliged  to  conceal  himself  in  the  country, 
or  remain  beyond  seas  ?  On  the  cool,  calculat- 
ing temper  of  his  father  he  relied  much ;  but 
the  insult  offered  to  the  honour  of  a  jealous 
eoldier  by  the  government,  was  too  keen  to  be 
forgotten,  and  would  spur  a  duller  spirit  to 
retaliation.  These  reflections  robbed  him  of 
his  rest,  and  the  night  of  his  return  was  the 
most  unhappy  he  had  ever  passed  beneath  his 
paternal  roof. 

The  same  anxiety  which  had  kept  him  from 
repose  made  him  an  early  riser,  and  he  strolled 
into  the  Park  to  enjoy  the  freshness  of  the 
morning  air.  None  of  the  family  were  stirring 
— the  domestics  were,  engaged  iu  their  cu$to- 
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mary  occupations,  and  the  wolf-dogs  deserted 
the  guardianship  of  the  Castle-hall  to  ramble 
with  their  young  master.    A  Danish  Fort  was 
at  the  other  side  of  the  gardens,  and,  from  the 
summit  of  its  grassy  mound,  commanded  a 
noble  prospect  of  all  the  variety  of  scenery 
which  Castle  Carra  boasted.    How  often  had 
he  laid  himself  upon  its  shelving  sides,  and  read 
and  mused  away  the  hours,  before. manhood, 
and  its  inseparable  anxieties,  had  chased  the  gay 
and  happy  visions  of  thoughtless  childhood. 
Seated  on  the  bank,  over  the  tops  of  the  sur- 
rounding evergreens,  he  contemplated  two  strik- 
ing objects,  and  each  brought  its  reflections. 
The  little  island  where  his  ancestors  for  many  a 
generation  slept,  lay  before  him — the  lake  was 
unruffled  by  a  wave,  excepting  where  the  trout 
sprang  at  the  passing  insect,  and  broke  its  sur- 
face here  and  there  with  many  a  circling  eddy. 
,  The  stillness  of  the  water,  the  dark  foliage  of 
the  fir  and  cypress  trees,  which  grew  on  the  in- 
sulated Burying-place,  recalled  the  memory  of 
her  who-  rested  beneath  their  gloomy  shade ; 
he  thought  of  "  years  agone,"  when  she  had 
rambled  with  him  over  the  adjacent  grounds, 
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and  his  eye  was  now  "  upon  the  very  spot-r 
the  last  to  which  his  feet  had  followed  her." 
The  tear  of  filial  sorrow  trembled  on  his  cheek ; 
but,  when  his  glance  rested  on  the  livelier  ob- 
jects which  lay  beyond  the  water,  the  soft  emo- 
tion vanished ;  and,  as  he  dashed  the  tear  away, 
the  darkened  brow  and  flashing  countenance 
betrayed  the  presence  of  some  unwelcome  ob- 
ject;— it  was  the  large  and  magnificent  mansion 
of  M'Cullogh ;  every  thing  connected  with  it 
bespoke  the  wealth  and  profusion  of  the  owner 
—an  immense  park  was  newly  walled  in,  spa- 
cious gardens  were  laid  out,  while  plantations 
of  prodigious  extent  encompassed  this  princely 
demesne.    "  And  was  it  not  enough/'  thought 
he,  "  to  heap  on  the  house  of  O'Hara  every 
insult  which  political  rancour  could  inflict! 
Was  it  not  enough  to  place  our  name  in  the 
mouth  of  every  brawling  bigot,  but  this  up- 
start must  come  to  beard  us  at  our  door,  and 
presume  to  bribe  us  for  a  spot  sacred  to  our 
ancient  family — a  pleasure-house  above  my 
mother's  tomb !— her  ashes  to  be  violated  by  a 
menial ! " 

It  was,  indeed,  a  bitter  moment ;  the  insulted 
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honour  of  a  high-born  Irishman  was  excited, 
and  the  softer  sympathies  a  mother's  memory 
had  recalled ,  only  gave  deeper  poignancy  to 
feelings  outraged  by  an  arrogant  intruder. 
Footsteps  .were  heard,  and  he  perceived  two 
females  approaching — their  appearance  could 
not  be  mistaken— and  Lady  Sarah  De  Clifford 
and  her  daughter  stopped  nearly  beneath  the 
mound  he  stood  upon.  The  elder  and  taller  of 
the  two  was  still  a  fine  woman  ;  and  confident 
that  the  charms  she  had  once  so  lavishly  pos- 
sessed were  but  slightly  impaired  by  the  hand 
of  time,  appeared,  by  the  studied  elegance  of 
her  dress,  determined  still  to  assert  her  claim 
to  admiration.  Her  face  was  of  that  order 
which  never  fails  to  command  attention  from 
even  the  most  careless  admirer  of  beauty-t-the 
features  were  marked  and  regular,  the  eye  full 
and  brilliant;  but  a  haughty  assumption  of 
superiority  was  discernible  in  every  look,  and 
an  unconscious  knitting  of  the  dark  and  arching 
brow,  betrayed  a  temper  impatient  of  contra- 
diction and  intolerant  of  restraint.  -Henry 
turned  his  attention  to  the  younger  lady ;  never* 
he  determined,  had  he  seen  so  lovely  a  face, 
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never  had  he  viewed  a  more  perfect  form.  She 
seemed  fuller  in  person  than  females  usually 
are  at  that  early  period  of  life ;  but  a  total  ab- 
sence of  every  thing  coarse  and  inelegant  gave 
to  the  roundness  of  her  figure  that  rich  and 
sumptuous  character  with  which  statuaries 
have  gifted  their  Hebe  and  Sleeping  Venus; 
The  form  of  her  bosom  and  arms  was  exquisite ; 
and  when  she  stooped  to  tie  her  sandal,  which 
had  by  accident  been  unfastened,  a  foot  and 
limb  of  perfect  symmetry  were  disclosed  :  the 
shape  of  the  face  was  particularly  fine — the 
fairness  of  the  complexion  strikingly  contrasted 
with  nut-brown  hair,  *  while  the  wreathed  smile9 
which  curled  on  the  lip,  and  lightened  in  the 
eye,  gave  that  life  to  loveliness  without  which 
even  beauty  cannot  charm. 

"  WeH,  I  never  supposed  such  cruelty  ex- 
isted in  this  wicked  world— to  think  that  peo- 
ple could  exist  four  long  hours  in  a  room  of 
West  Indian  temperature !  Country  routes  and- 
strong  tea  would  destroy  me  in  one  winter ;  and 
that  noisy  mob  at  loo  and  the  whist-table,  was 
enough  to  destroy  the  nerves  of  Broughton 
himself.    How  I  pitied  you,  Mamma,  after  I 
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was  tired  pitying  myself.  *  Lady  Sarah,  (mi- 
micking) ogh !  if  you  had  but  another  trumph, 
and  I  had  the  king,  and  you  had  the  queen, 
and  he  had  the  ten,  and  she  the  knave,  why  we 
would  have  been  game.  Well,  we'll  squeeze 
their  dollar  after  all,  I  hope.' "  • 

"  Emily,  for  the  sake  of  Heaven,  never  name 
that  beastly  Scanlan  to  me — the  brute  knows 
no  more  of  whist  than  magic ;  and  then  to  have 
him  drawling  out  after  every  deal  his  ifs  and 
ands,  till  half  the  pack  are  disposed  of ;  and 
the  savage  is  half  an  hour  what  he  calls  *  put- 
ting them  on  their  legs  ;'  he  would  no  more  at- 
tempt to  play  with  a  knave,  heels  uppermost, 
than  with  his  eyes  shut." 

"  And  the  dancing,"  continued  the  young 
lady ;  "  the  musicians  drunk,  the  kitchen  emp- 
tied to  the  very  turnspit  to  see  the  quality,  the 
low  room  reeking  with  mutton  lights — why, 
my  ottar  had  no  more  effect  over  this  combi- 
nation of  villanous  smells  than  dead  lavendar 
or  withered  rose-leaves.  But  where  is  the  Star 
— the  Phoenix — the  Apollo  Belvidere — the  Non- 
pareil. Oh !  Lady  Sarah,  I  am  dying  to  meet 
Vol.  I.  O 
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this  eighth  wonder.  Bell,  luckiest  of  waiting- 
women,  has  seen  him,  and  pronounce*  him  an 
Adonis  proper,  of  six  feet  two  inches." 

Henry  began  to  feel  a  little  uneasy ;  he  was 
an  unintentional  listener*  and  there  would  be 
now  much  awkwardness  in  a  discovery.  The 
dogs  at  the  moment  rustled  through  the  under- 
wood. "  Some  one  is  coming  this  way,"  said 
Lady  Sarah.  "  Let  us  strike  into  the  other 
walk."  Emily  threw  her  shawl  round  her 
shoulders,  and  turning  away,  left  young  Q'Hara 
in  undisturbed  indulgence  of  his  own  thoughts. 
How  long  his  musings  would  have  continued, 
we  cannot  pretend  to  guess,  for  the  breakfast* 
bell  startled  him  from  his  reverie. 

"  Have  you  seen  my  truant  b6y,M  said 
O'Hara,  as  he  entered  the  breakfast-room. 
"  But  no— his  first  visit  will  be  to  the  kennel 
or  paddock,  where  his  old  favourites  are  placed 
in  honourable  retirement.  We  never  part  with 
our  horses.  Lady  Sarah ;  when  they  have  lost 
their  vigour  in  our  service,  we  allow  them  food, 
shelter,  and  protection;  and,  among  yonder 
group  of  venerable  hunters,  (which  he  pointed 
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oat  in  a  distant  enclosure)  you  may  remark  two 
milk-white  ponies,  one  was  the  first  horse  which 
carried  Henry  when  a  child,  and  the  other  the 
last  favourite  of  his  lamented  mother.  What 
a  brute  Scankn  appeared  to  be,  when  he  re- 
commended me  to  shoot  them,  of  remote  them 
to  the  heaths  of  Finhmgh,  as  their  pastamgv 
Would  fttten  beeves  admirably.  Poor  animals  I 
The  first  was  a  merciful  proposition*  when  com- 
pared with  the  last.  But  here  comes  my  boy,'* 
and  his  eyes  brightened  as  he  gazed  on  the  form 
that  entered  ;  "  here  comes  the  heir  to  all  the 
pride  and  poverty  of  Castle  Carral" 

After  the  ceremonial  of  introduction  was 
over,  and  the  business  of  the  breakfast-table 
permitted  a  furtive  glance  to  be  interchanged 
between  the  ladies,  Lady  Sarah's  eye  te- 
proached  her  daughter  with  incredulity,  White 
the  heightened  colour  on  Emily's  cheek  con- 
fessed how  truly  feme  had  spoken,  when  she 
boasted  of  this  accomplished  cavalier. 

The  Doctor's  vacant  chair  produced  an  in- 
quiry from  Henry,  where  Ms  old  friend  was  f 

«  Really,  Mr,  OTHara,"  said  Lady  Sarah, 
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"  that  is  a  question  of  some  difficulty.  I  ex- 
hibited him  in  more  than  usual  health  and  spi- 
rits at  Mr.  Nugent's,  last  night,  but  haying  re-, 
peatedly  inquired  for.  my  Cicisbep,  when  the. 
carriage  was  ordered,  I  discovered  that  I  had 
been  cruelly  abandoned  by.  the  false  knight, 
who  had  been  seen  riding  off  with  a  country- 
man, but  whether  on  a  physical  or  political 
errand,  no  person  could  pretend  to  determine." 

"  I'll  acquit  him  of  the  latter,  unless  he  is 
marvellously  changed  since  I  left  Ireland." 

"  But  here,"  said  the  Major,  "  comes  a  cou-, 
rier,  and  probably  brings  tidings  of  the  lost 
gallant ;"  and,  as  he  looked  again — "  Himself, 
by  all  that's  healing !" 

Doctor  Molloy  had  been  called  from  the 
rout  of  the  preceditig  evening,  to  attend  a  sick 
tenant  of  Castle  Carra,  and  having  been  de- 
tained to  a  late  hour  beside  the  patient's  bed, 
had  taken  up  his  abode  for  the  night  with  an 
adjoining  farmer.  Here  the  news  of  his  fa- 
vourite's return  had  reached  him  at  the  moment 
he  was  venting  his  wrath  on  the  Village  Apo-, 
thecary.    To  roar  for  his  pony,  and  strike  into 
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a.  lame  canter,  was  the  work  of  a  moment ;  and, 
when  discovered  from  the  windows,  he  was 
evidently  hi  violent  emotion ;  while  a  peasant, 
without  hat  or  shoes;  was  running  alongside. 
A  discharge  of  technicals  announced  their 
nearer  approach — 

"  Sinner  that  I  am,  I  tell  you  it  was  no  more 
Socotrine  than  Asafoetida.  What  will  the 
world  come  to?  Nothing  but  Jamaica,  vile 
Jamaica ;  but  where  s  Harry — where's  Harry  ? 
I  say,  you  Hobson,  tell  Fillup  to  «  tere  et 
divide  in  charte ;'  but  zounds,  why  talk  to  a 
clod-hopper.   I'll  write." 

"  Af  your  Honour  would  write  plain,  for 
the  other  Doctor  says  he  can't  read  it—" 

"  The  other  Doctor,  he's  no  Doctor — an 
Apothecary,  Pharmacopolist,  adulterator  of 
aloes.  Ah !  Harry,  I  see  you — Damn  Fillup,  - 
*  sells  Jamaica,  and  calls  it  Socotrine."  The 
Doctor's  joy  at  his  Pupil's  return  was  indescri- 
bable. "  Never  thought  to  see  you  home — 
hate  the  French, — Goths,  Barbarians.  Cut  off 
Lavoisier's  head — first  Chemist  in  the  world ; — 
tucked  up  the  Sieur  Fredaine  to  a  lamp-iron — 
unequalled  in  comparative  anatomy." 
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Mollojr  swallowed  a  batty  meal,  and  followed 
bis  P*£il  rat,  to  ascertain  if  be  bad  really  ea« 
oaped  fyxn  tbese  ruthless  Republicans,  wbo 
sbowed  so  little  respect  to  Cbemists  and  com- 
parative Anatomy. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


And  then  the  Justice 
****** 
FsUef  wise  itwt and  modem  inttenees. 

A*  You  Lib  It 

Tins  ftew  rapidly— nothing  of  consequence  oc- 
curred at  Castle  Carra — the  days  [passed  in  re- 
ceiving  the  visits  and  congratulations  of  the 
neighbouring  gentry,  and  to  the  surprise  of 
the  O' Haras,  and  joy  of  Lady  Sarah,  many 
families  whom  political  opinions  had  prevented 
for  a  long  time  from  calling  at  the  Castle, 
seized  on  the  return  of  the  heir  as  a  proper 
opportunity  of  leaving  their  names,  and  thus 
renewing  a  former  intimacy.  In  revisiting  his 
ancient  haunts,  Emily  generally  accompanied 
young  O'Hara;  and  the  constant  business  which 
engrossed  the  Major's  time,  and  Lady  Sarah's 
indolence,  left  them,  of  necessity,  much  toge« 
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ther.  An  invitation  to  a  party  at  Mrs.  Glos- 
sins,  reminded  Henry  that  he  had  not  returned 
the  visits  of  his  friends,  and  he  mounted  his 
horse  and  set  out  to  make  a  round  of  the  neigh- 
bouring mansions. 

The  first  visit  of  the  morning,  was  to  his  next 
neighbour,  the  Justice.  Mr.  Scanlan  had  been 
for  many  years  the  proprietor  of  a  country 
shop,  in  which  he  had  carried  on  trade  to  some 
advantage,  when  the  death  of  a  maiden  aunt 
induced  him  to  leave  off  business,  and  retire  to 
a  profitable  farm,  which  had  been  the  property 
of  the  departed  virgin.  Fortune  took  one  pair 
of  scales  out  of  his  hands  only  to  replace  them 
with  another ;  for  at  the  next  contested  elec- 
tion the  Government  candidate,  in  considera- 
tion of  the  use,  pro  tempore,  of  Certain  forty- 
shilling  freeholders,  procured  him  the  commis- 
sion of  the  peace,  and  conceded  the  balance  of 
justice  to  his  custody.  In  the  country  for  many 
miles  round,  there  were  few  less  exceptionable 
Magistrates-— he  jobbed,  and  so  did  they  all ; 
and  then  he  was  an  empty,  but  a  good-natured,' 
fool.  The  Quarter  Sessions  heard  his  harangues, 
but  never  blushed  for  his  persecutions.    In  his 
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office  he  talked  plaintiff  and  traverser  tired  of 
law  ;  and  as  he  always,  instead  of  encouraging 
them  to  hostilities,  endeavoured  to  persuade 
them  to  peace,  the  going  Judges  had  seldom 
any  of  his  handy-work  to  distract  them  at  the 
Assizes.  He  himself  was  the  only  sufferer,  for 
he  was  laughed  at  by  the  aristocracy,  and 
humbugged  by  the  mob. 

Through  a  long  winding  lane,  darkened  by 
high  quickset  hedges,  Henry  approached  the 
mansion.  It  was  an  old-fashioned  building,  in 
which  taste  and  cleanliness  never  seemed  to 
have  been  on  terms  of  intimacy.  On  arriving 
by  a  circuit .  through  piggeries  and  cow-sheds, 
and  turf-stacks  at  the  grand  entrance,  his  loud 
knock  brought  a  wild-looking,  staring  lad  to 
the  door,  and  the  following  colloquy  ensued:— 

"  Pray  is  your  master  at  home?"  * 

"  He  is,  or  he's  all  as  one — " 

"  You're  a  liar,"  roared  an  old  woman, 
starting  out  from  the  kitchen;  "  and  ye  know 
ye  are,  Paddy  Pheahen."  The  accused  turned 
wrathfully  round. 

"  I  tell  you,  Molly  Corr,  that  his  Worship 
is  at  home,  af  ye'd  but  tell  God's  truth." 
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"  But  he's  not,  ye  whalp,  ye,"  returned 
Molly  Corr. 

"  Bad  lock  to  the  liarei"  ejaeulated  Muter 
Pheahen. 

"  IsnH  that  the  taxman,  ye  haste,  ye  2"  cried 
die  old  lady,  in  no  suppressed  whisper,  at  she 
bolted  forward. 

"  No,  it's  not,  ye  ould  Qmmad*wn*l"  shouted 
the  boy.  "  Don't  I  know  him  well,  a  wee»  hard- 
featured  man,  on  a  sorrel  mare  " 

Henry  hearing  himself  taken  for  one  of  not 
the  most  popular  professions  in  Ireland,  an* 
nounoed  his  name.  The  old  woman  curtsied 
to  the  ground,  while  the  footman  jumped  out 
of  the  door  . 

"  His  worship's,  please  your  honour,  in  the 
mud,  (turf-bog).  Run,  Paddy  Pheahen,  the 
devil's  luck  to  ye,  and  tell  him  who's  come  to 
see  him."  MoHy  then  hooked  O'Hara's  horse 
at  the  door,  and  ushered  him  into  the  mansion. 

During  the  absence  pf  the  proprietor,  Henry 
amused  himself  by  examining  the  apartment. 
It  was  evidently  the  chamber  of  audience  into 
which  he  had  been  conducted.  The  Justice's 
*  Ommadmn  or  Omadaun,  in  Iriib,  rotsas  a  fool. 
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Assistant  was  open  on  the  table,  among  paper 
and  implements  of  writing.  The  library  con- 
sisted of  a  dozen  or  two  of  old  and  odd  volumes, 
most  probably  procured  on  easy  terms  from 
some  itinerant  bibliopolist  since  the  elevation 
of  the  enlightened  owner.  A  fowling-piece, 
fishing-rod,  and  dog-couples,  were  suspended 
above  the  chimney-piece.  On  the  opposite 
wall,  and  exhibited  to  the  very  best  advantage, 
hung  the  military  accoutrements  of  his  honour, 
who  was  first  lieutenant  in  the  Cultimaugh 
Cavalry ;  while  boots,  breeches,  and  all  sorts 
of  garments,  occupied  sundry  pegs  in  the 
apartment.  This  chamber  seemed  also  to  be 
the  refectory  of  the  mansion,  for  the  table  was 
covered  with  the  necessary  apparatus  for  eating, 
and  a  tea-kettle  simmering  on  the  fire,  associ- 
ated with  a  black  bottle  and  sugar-bowl,  inti- 
mated that  Justices  of  the  Peace  were,  like  other 
mortals,  liable  to  occasional  thirstiness. 

The  visit  of  the  young  stranger  seemed  to 
have  created  a  mighty  confusion  throughout 
the  edifice — loud  and  earnest  whisperings  were 
heard  in  the  hall— at  last  the  door  burst  open, 
and  in  rushed  Paddy  Pbeahen;  he  flew  to  a 
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press,  but  exclaiming—"  Holy  Bridget!  the 
more  ye  haste,  the  worse  ye'll  speed,"  disap- 
peared ;  but  soon  returned  with  a  fork,  with 
which  he  attacked  the  door  of  the  cupboard, 
dashed  it  violently  open,  and  from  this  reposi- 
tory extracted  the  usual  implements  for  shav- 
ing—applied the  box  to  the  pipe  of  the  tea- 
kettle, and  proceeded  in  raising  a  lather  with 
due  diligence.  Henry  stared  with  amazement 
at  the  oddity  of  the  scene,  when  Pat  with  great 
composure  requested  that  "  as  his  Honour  was 
brave  and  lengthy,  he  would  lift  him  down  the 
leathers." 

The  boon  was  granted.  Pat  threw  the 
breeches  across  his  arm,  tore  down  a  pair  of 
top-boots  from  a  peg,  and  exclaiming,  "  The 
Justice  will  be  with  you  in  a  shake,"  bolted 
out  of  the  apartment. 

After  a  considerable  delay,  Mr.  Scanlan, 
fully  attired,  entered,  and  with  respect  and 
cordiality  welcomed  the  visiter  to  his  house, 
and  congratulated  him  on  his  improved  and. 
altered  appearance.  He  protested  he  never 
had  a  more  constant  and  punctual  customer,  he. 
meant  friend,  than  bis  father,  and  concluded. 
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his  speech  by  entreating  him  to  take  pot-luck, 
in  a  bachelor's  way,  with  him  on  Tuesday. 
Henry  accepted  the  invitation,  and  after  a  few 
desultory  observations  on  the  game-laws,  and 
the  advantage  of  planting  potatoes  in  drills,  in- 
stead of  riggs  (ridges),  the  visiter  took  leave  of 
the  magistrate,  and  rode  slowly  from  the  door. 

Rockland,  the  seat  of  his  friend  "  the  Cap- 
tain," (as  Mr.  Nugent  was  called  by  the  country 
people)  lay  on  the  opposite  side  of  Ballycar- 
naney  (the  name  of  Mr.  Scanlan's  chateau.) 
It  was  necessary  to  pass  by  the  Justice's  hay- 
yard  to  reach  the  cross-road  leading  to  the  com- 
mander's, and  from  an  enclosure  the  voice  of 
Pat  Pheahen  was  heard  singing  with  great 
spirit,  although  his  notes  were  frequently  lost 
among  the  screams  of  alarmed  poultry.  Pat 
was  too  intent  on  his  music  and  the  business 
which  then  occupied  him,  to  perceive  that  he 
was  not  alone  ;  he  held  a  hen  in  his  grasp,  and 
from  the  attitude  of  the  bird  and  the  presence 
of  a  knife,  Henry  conjectured  that  deliberate 
murder  was  about  to  ensue.  Pat,  all  unmoved, 
sang  gaily  on —  4 

My  love,  says  I,  you're  Venus  fair — 
No,  sir,  says  she,  I'm  Norah  Creena. 
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When  the  rolot  of  Molly  Corr  arrested  the 
harmony.  "  Drap  her,  Pat  Pheahen,  drap 
her;  he'll  not  stop,  thank  God,  for  dinner* 
Aghl  if  we  were  but  over  Tuesday ;  and  its 
the  yalla  hin  that's  sittin,  ye  have  a  hanld  of. 
Oh,  ye  natarel  !" 

Plat  Pheahen  flung  the  hen  at  Molly  Corr, 
bid  the  devil  bother  her  for  an  ould  — :  the 
monosyllable  was  luckily  lost  in  the  confusion, 
and  as  it  probably  might  not  have  been  flatter- 
ing to  Mrs.  Corr's  character,  we  will  omit  eon* 
jecturing  what  the  epithet  was.  Pat  clapped 
his  hands  in  his  pockets,  whistled  a  loud  and 
lively  air,  and  danced  gaily  to  his  own  music. 

Rockland  at  a  little  distance  appeared  to 
have  been  formerly  insular;  a  flat  marshy 
country,  in  many  places  covered  with  water, 
surrounded  it  on  every  side.  The  eminence 
arising  from  those  morasses,  on  which  the  house 
stood)  had  for  a  century  back  been  the  resi- 
dence of  the  Nugents,  and  yet  it  was  but  im- 
perfectly reclaimed.  When  Henry  had  last 
been  in  the  country,  Mr.  Nugent  was  com- 
mencing a  large  addition  to  the  mansion,  and 
he  had  afterwards  understood  that  this,  added 
to  his  former  embarrassments,  had  severely 
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injured  the  'Squire's  property,  already  loaded 
with  incumbrances.  As  he  approached  Rook* 
land,  every  thing  looked  as  it  had  always  done. 
The  entrance-gate  was  off  its  hinges,  and  many 
practicable  breaches  were  visible  in  the  park* 
wall,  but  the  present  appearance  of  the  man* 
sjob  was  most  singular:  it  was  what  an  Irish 
artist  would  term  of  the  true  "  Composite 
order ;"  for,  being  the  ha&dywork  of  several 
of  the  Captains  progenitors,  each  man  seemed 
merely  to  have  consulted  his  own  taste,  un- 
prejudiced by  that  of  his  predecessor.  The 
wings  and  additions  were  as  different  as  they 
Were  numerous — some  were  built  of  brick, 
others  were  constructed  of  stone.  The  interior 
was  still  more  curious ;  for  the  numerous  ad- 
ditions had  their  several  lobbies  and  staircases, 
and  to  reach  some  of  the  "  Wee-set-offe,"  (as 
the  domestics  of  the  family  entitled  these  out- 
shots,)  short  turns,  ascents  and  descents,  were 
so  numerous,  that  the  whole  edifice  seemed  to 
be  built  pretty  nearly  on  the  plan  of  the  Cretan 
Labyrinth. 

A  person  who  acted  as  porter  joined  Henry 
at  the  gate,  and  accompanied  him  to  the  man* 
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sion.  Two  men,  who  at  his  first  entrance  into 
the  avenue  had  come  forward  to  the  front  of 
the  house,  now  disappeared.  Their  showy 
dresses  and  arms,  however,  caught  Henry's 
eye,  and  he  inquired  of  his  companion  who 
they  were?  The  fellow  looked  knowingly  on 
hearing  the  question,  and  replied  in  an  under 
tone — 

"  The  Captain,  please  your  Honour's,  on  his 
keepin,  and  its  two  of  the  yeomen,  who' re 
watching  for  fear  of  bailiffs.9' 

"  Good  Heaven!"  observed  the  visiter,  "  is 
it  possible  that  a  man  in  that  embarrassed  situa- 
tion would  think  of  seeing  company,  and  his 
house  beset  bv  creditors?" 

"  Arrah  the  devil  a  man  of  them  dare  come 
thsre,"  replied  the  gate-keeper,  "  for  two 
clainer  or  sharper  boys  aint  in  the  corps  than 
the  two  very  boys  that's  gardin  him,  and  a 
whistle  would  bring  the  dogs  from  the  yard 
and  the  boys  from  the  kitchen." 

Perhaps  it  was  the  intimate  terms  on  which 
the  janitor  and  horseman  appeared  to  be,  or 
probably  from  a  prior  knowledge  of  the  visiter 
%  being  expected,  which  prevented  these  tutelary 
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Genii  from  barring  his  passage;  on  the  con- 
trary, one  of  them  advanced  from  his  ambus- 
cade, and  having  received  O'Hara's  horse, 
applied  his  knuckle  to  his  mouth,  and  whistled 
loudly.  A  boy  answered  the  signal  by  coming 
to  lead  the  steed  to  the  stable,  and  Henry 
stepped  into  the  hall. 

He  entered  the  mansion  unannounced,  for  the 
gate-keeper,  acting  as  a  vidette,  immediately  re* 
turned  to  his  post,  and  the  soldier  as  quickly  ab- 
sconded. A  knocker  would  have  been  desirable, 
but  the  door  unhappily  proved  to  be  unfurnished 
with  that  customary  appendage.  No  servant 
was  visible,  and  no  bell  appeared  by  which  one 
could  be  summoned.  Repeated  bursts  of  mer- 
riment were  heard  from  the  apartment  on  the 
right,  and  Henry  determined  to  enter  this 
joyous  assembly.  He  paused  with  his  hand  on 
the  lock — romping,  he  knew,  was  the  order  of 
the  day  at  Rockland,  but  the  noise  and  tumult 
in  the  drawing-room  was  most  tremendous. 
Feeling,  however,  that  if  any  of  the  inmates 
discovered  him  as  he  stood,  he  might  be  sus- 
pected to  be  a  listener,  he  boldly  pushed  the 
door  open.   The  entrance  was  not  undisputed, 
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£  fchair-cf&hiofi*  httHed  With  thighty  fort<*, 
itftek  thte  wkll  beside*  hiiti,  and  fcaifbwljr 
ffaissed  liis  heatl.  Henry  stdirtfed  back  at  re- 
ceiving tiife  eitraordinary  salutation*  while  thfe 
ftmites  of  the  party,  discovering  thai  a  stranger 
iikfl  entfer^l,  tttteted  ft  wild  fofeitai;  ana  hin  to 
sofas  and  chairs,  leaving  the  carpet  isirewfi 
With  feushidhs,  gl'dves,  and  bSBndtt;  A  hand- 
some* y&uftg  ffiari  In  &githeh&ls  advAfieet!  firom 
tiie  he&d  of  the  roorii;  and  ajtoldgisefl  Br  h& 
gteat  apj&rtent  ftidenes's,  u  but  reailly  he 
thought  that  Mh  BAWdrd  Nugent;  whb  had 
jtfet  left  \h&  rootti,  had  been  returning."  Heiiry 
ferfail^d  at  his  mistake*  and  assured  him  that  no 
fcptildgy  #as  hecesfedry,  and,  addrfc&ihg  hftbself 
to  Miss  Nugent,  who  was  covered  With  blushes 
In  the  ctirner,  reheWed  hiis  former  acquaintance, 
iind  begged  hot  to  be  considered  a  stranger, 
iThe  easy,  volatile  ihahner  of  the  speaker  had 
more  effect  thah  his  Words ;  he  was  speediiy 
introduced  and  acquaihted  With  all  the  party, 
familiarity  gradually  ensued— romjping  recom- 
menced by  degrees-,  and  in  five  minutes  from  the 
tlate  ot  his  clebtit,  Henry  was  on  thte  floor  an 
Active  combatant. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


The  deril  take  order,  now !  I'll  to  the  throng, 

1ST enrjr  t. 

The  latest  addition  to  the  neighbourhood  we 
mentioned,  was  Mr.  Geofge  Glossin,  late  of 
Grafton-stfeet,  Dublin,  who  had  by  great  in- 
dustry and  good  leather,  made  A  fortune  as  * 
ladies'  shoemaker*  His  lsady  Was  a  professed 
*  Bad  Bleu/  atid  had  formerly  obtained  some 
celebrity  as  a  provincial  performer,  before  Mr. 
Glossin  led  her  from  the  Temple  of  Thespis  to 
the  Altar  of  Hymen.  When  the  Fitzmaurice 
estate  came  to  the  hammer,  he  purchased,  by 
order  of  his  lady,  a  small  hunting-lodge,  as 
Mrs.  Glossin  was  ambitious  to  lead  a  life  of 
classic  retirement.  She  changed  the  name  from 
Tallyho  to  Pompeii,  demolished  dog-kennels 
without  mercy,  and  new  modelled  the  Villa  to 
her  own  perfect  satisfaction.   Mr.  Glossin  was 

p  2 


Digitized  by 


212. 


o'uara. 


what  ladies  call  an  excellent  family  man ;  he 
was  most  submissive  to  his  wife,  and  never  ven- 
tured to  think  or  act  without  previously  ob- 
taining the  approbation  of  his  gifted  helpmate. 
A  ride  on  his  fat  dun  pony,  a  bottle  of  wine 
after  dinner,  and  permission  to  sleep  ad  libitum, 
rendered  him  the  happiest  of  mortals.  He 
never  interfered  with  politics,  although  Mrs. 
Glossin  was  a  staunch  Republican ;  and,  as  he 
was  clearly  unfitted  for  active  life,  neither  party 
troubled  him  on  the  subject.. 

Major  O'Hara  had  gone  through  the  form 
of  visiting  and  entertaining  the  Glossins  on 
their  arrival  in  the  country,  but  as  he  rarely 
went  into  company,  their  acquaintance  had  al- 
most ceased.  On  the  arrival,  however,  of  Lady 
Sarah  at  Castle  Carra,  Mrs.  Glossin  was 
among  the  first  to  visit  one  whose  name  had 
been  so  often  recorded  in  the  annals  of  tonnish 
life;  and  the  day  after  Henry's  return  was 
known,  Miv  Glossin  and  his  dun  pony  were 
put  in  requisition  to  invite  him  to  what  his 
Lady  called  k<  her  Literary  Melange."  What 
kind  of  concerns  Mrs.  Glossin  and  her  Me- 
lange were,  young  O'Hara  could  not  imagine. 
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His  father  knew  nothing  of  them ;  Lady  Sarah 
could  only  tell  that  she  heard  that  Glossin  had 
been  a  shoemaker.  Dr.  Molloy,  who  had  been 
there  professionally,  assured  him  that  he  was 
in  a  state  of  dotage,  and  the  remainder  of  the 
family  perfectly  deranged.    The .  Doctor  pro- 
tested to  God,  nothing  but  the  wish  he  ever 
had  to  disseminate  useful  information,  would 
tempt  him  to  have  any  fellowship  or  intercourse 
with  Miss  Carney,  who  resided  with  Mrs. 
.Glossin,  and  whom  he  pronounced  to  be  a  vain 
_  and  impudent  maniac.    She  had  the  hardihood 
to  assert,  that  painting  was  a  nobler  art  than 
physic  ;  however,  he  would  this  once  deign  to 
tolerate  her,  but  never,  never,  would  he  have 
a  good  opinion  of  any  woman  who  would  com- 
pare a  dauber  of  canvass  with  a  Professor  of 
Pharmacy,    What  would  Davy  Drench  say  if 
he  heard  her? 

Henry's  curiosity  was  much  excited  tQ  see 
this  extraordinary  family;  some  unexpected 
guests  had  dined  at  Castle  Carra,  and  it  was 
consequently  late  when  the  party  arrived  at 
Pompeii.  During  the  momentary  stop  in  the 
.  entrance-hall,  while  the  ladies  were  unshawlipg* 
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a  most  extraordinary  uproar  was  heard  in  the 
reception-rooms,  and  the  parties  panted  by 
mutual  consent,  as  a  violent  quarrel  was  than 
raging  between  Doctor  Molloy  and  a  number 
of  the  gentler  sex. 

**  Oh  I  laws.  Doctor,  dear,  there's  Mrs. 
Moneypenny,  and  she  in  her  present  delicate 
situation  ;"«»*-"  and  Mrs.  Jordan,"  cried  ano? 
ther  damsel ; — "  and  Mrs*  Dowdale,"  said  a 
third  ;  "  Ladies,  for  God's  sake — ;"  but  ano- 
ther volley  of  voices  overwhelmed  the  speaker. 

«« You,  Doctor,  who  know  the  conseqpences ; 
why  Mrs.  Black's  as  white  as  a  sheet."  "  Salts 
for  Mrs.  Dowdale,"  shouted  another.  "  Don't 
be  alarmed,  Mrs.  Jordan,  he  would  not  be  so 
cruel  at  to  read  that  dreadful  paper,"  *'  Will 
you  hear  me,  ladies?"  A  still  more  terrifip 
burst  totally  overpowered  the  unfortunate 
Doctor,  and  the  servant  seizing  on  a  moment's 
calm,  at  the  full  strength  of  his  lungs  an- 
nounced «*  Lady  Sarah  De  Clifford." 
•  The  reception  rooms  of  Pompeii  were 
crowded  to  suffocation,  as  the  country  had 
risen  en  masse,  attracted  by  the  novelty  of  a 
literary  display.  The  entre  of  the  Castle  Carra 
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party  seemed  electric.  Lady  Sarah's  rank  and 
jewels,  $nd  Emily's  bpauty  combined,  wpre 
certainly  enough  to  deraqge  the  order  qf  $ 
country  rout*  .Qne  p^rty  flocked  to  ga^ 
upon  the  lovely  stranger,  &n4  %npth$r  tp  yf$\: 
come  young  O'tjara.  Fropi  thp  monjent  tftey 
entered,  Mrs.  Glpssin  appeared  to  forged  tl$t 
her  rooms  contained  any  person*  sav§  thfjn- 
selves,  and  even  the  fiigh  Sheriff  was  fpr  q> 
time  unlooked ;  biit  «?  wlgrp"  ^11  her  ejfortp, 
the  hostess  found  monopoly  impossible,  tijl  ?t 
last  she  cunningly  contrived  tp  placp  tljen?  in  a 
corner,  and  occupy  a  chair  \yhich  commanded 
the  devoted  group. 

"  Pardon  me,  dear  Mr.  O'Pjus*,  ^  re^Jly 
the  uncommon  satisfaction  I  feel  in  frying  ej^ch 
an  addition  to  the  little  jcircje  #f  Pompeii  has 
Hurried  me  excessively.  Beauty  and  Geniijji 
should  ever  go  together,"  m  she  ganged  rjgfct 
and  left.  ««  Dr.  Molloy  has  hm  %4  &  y*W 
praises— I  mean  your  mental ;  but  I  hfve  for- 
gotten you; — here,  Joanna,  (to  a  little  girl, 
her  daughter,)  send  the  footman  with  coffee.  I 
call  Joanna  after  the  priie  of  Genius  and  of 
Women,  Joanna  Baillie.  James,  ths  tray.  Mr* 
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Glosgin's  mother  and  I  quarrelled  on  the  sub- 
ject :  a  good,  plain  sort  of  body,  but  not  a  ray 
about  her !  She  entreated  me  to  call  her  De- 
borah, and  tendered  a  five  hundred  pound  de- 
benture as  a  douceur,  but  I  scorned  the  vulgar 
bribe,  and  Deborah  and  her  detestable  deben- 
ture were  discarded  from  my  nomenclature— 
and  there  she  is  *  without  a  shilling,  but  a 
nobler  name,'  as  Miss  Carney  sweetly  ex- 
pressed it  in  a  delightful  little  poem,  elicited  by 
the  occurrence.  Here,  Mirabeau,  (to  an  ama- 
zingly ugly  little  boy)  call  George  Washing- 
ton. Poor  Charlotte  Smith  has  burned  her 
foot,  and  my  little  Bonaparte  is  quite  an  infant, 
*  mewling  and  puking  in  his  nurse's  arms/  as 
the  immortal  Bard  has  it.  George  Washing- 
ton, as  you  may  perceive,  has  suffered  from  the 
small-pox ;  but,  thank  Heaven,  Genius  is  not 
subjected  to  the  calamities  incident  to  beauty ; 
and  though  Pope  was  plain,  who  captivated  so 
many  hearts  ?  But,  my  dear  Mr.  O'Hara,  will 
you,  for  Heaven's  sake,  endeavour  to  pacify 
the  Doctor,  and  we  shall  have  our  second  read- 
ing." And,  indeed,  a  pacificator  was  necessary, 
as  the  Doctor  furiously  restated  the  treatment 
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his  fasciculus  (as  he  termed  his  morceau)  had 
received,  which  having  been  assailed  with  a 
charge  of  indecency,  was  (as  Bob  Acres  would 
say)  "  voted  incapable 

No  one  could  have  undertaken  the  task  of 
soothing  the  irritated  author,  with  any  proba- 
bility of  success,  but  Henry,  who  having  taken 
him  aside,  persuaded  him  that  so  ingenious  and 
erudite  an  affair  as  the  aforesaid  fasciculus,  was 
quite  above  the  standard  of  female  understand- 
ing; lamenting,  at  the  same  time,  the  mental 
weakness  of  the  sex,  and  whispering  the  old 
proverb  of  "  Pearls  thrown  to  swine."  The 
Doctor  was  mollified,  and  Miss  Carney  was 
called  on  for  her  contribution. 

Miss  Carney,  the  dear  friend  and  literary 
companion  of  Mrs.  Glossin,  was  known  to  the 
world  as  the  Authoress  of  two  or  three  suc- 
cessful Novels,  and  a  volume  of  Namby  Pam- 

*  bys,  of  the  Delia  Crusca  school.  The  friend- 
ship subsisting  between  the  Lady  of  Pompeii 
and  the  Novelist  was  most  singular — for  whe- 
ther from  her  manners,  in  which  a  more  than 

1  ordinary  share  of  acid  prevailed,  or  some  name- 
less cause,  the  women  generally  disliked  her; 
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while,  with  the  other  sex,  she  was  stUJ  more 
unfortunate,  for  the  men  usually  concluded  the 
description  of  some  unlucky  female  by  saying 
she  was  "-just  such  another  de\U  as  Miss  Car? 
ney."   Her  personal  appearance  was  not  in 
her  favour — she  was  tall,  thin,  and  angular » 
and  having  reached  that  unhappy  period  of  life 
when  it  is  said  unwedded  ladies  all  Ibqt  despair, 
the  strange  efforts  she  made  use  of  to  repair ' 
the  damages  of  time,  by  dress  and  the  "  art 
cosmetique,"  placed  her  in  that  order  of  beings 
which  in  Ireland  are  distinguished  by  the  title 
of  Dusts.    On  this  eventful  evening  she  was 
attired  in  the  very  extremity  of  a  freshly-im- 
ported fashion;  her  hair  wreathed  fancifully* 
with  oak-leaves  and  flowers — roses  she  had  in 
profusion,  but  they  were  confined  to  her  head* 
for  those  which  had  erst  bloomed  upon  her 
cheek,  had  absconded  before  the  recollections 
of  the  greater  part  of  the  company  jdqi*14 
call  the  memory  of  their  exist e pee. 

Miss  Carney  advanced  with  due  dignity  to 
the  table.  The  company  were  as  quiet  as 
could  be  expected,  as  the  females  were  h^lf 
tired,  and  the  men  half  drunk.   She  surveyed 
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her  auditory  with  a  gracious  smile,  and  unclo- 
sing a  huge  portfeuille,  commenced  her  prefa- 
tory address 

«*  The  short  and  trifling  scene  I  am  about  to 
confide  to  your  indulgence,  is  h<m  the  MS. 
Romance  of  '  The  Awful  Monitor,  or  the 
Caverns  of  St.  Antonio.'  The  characters 
which  will  be  introduced  are,  the  Duca  D'Ur« 
bino ;  Rosalvina  dell'  Angelicano;  Anpette,  her 
Maid;  the  Viscounts  Manfredonia,  Squande- 
rim,  and  Martelli ;  their  profligate  companions, 
Signers  Coptarino,  Marinelli,  and  Scamparoni ; 
with  the  Bravoes  Sanguinario  and  Spado; 
the  Castellan,  Apothecary,  Confessor,  Sbirri, 
Qondoliris,  and  a  part  of  the  Banditti." 

?*  Lord  preserve  us  from  such  a  brigade," 
cried  a  Yeomanry  Officer.  "  Amen,'9  was 
generally  responded. 

Miss  Carney  requested  the  candles  should  be 
snuffed,  and  then  smilingly  commenced — 

Night  came  on  dark  and  dismally — the 
clouds,  in  thick  and  eddying  columns,  densely 
shaded  the  lofty  watch-turrets  of  the  Castello, 
while  vivid  lightning,  accompanied  by  pealing 
thunder,  awfully  illuminated  its  dusky  corri- 
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dors;  the  demon  of  the  storm  bestrode  the 
blast,  and  yet,  amid  the  pauses  of  the  tempest, 
bursts  of  noisy  merriment  ascended  from  the 
grand  saloon,  where  D'Urbino  revelled  with 
his  profligate  compeers.  One  bosom  in  the 
Castle  was  undismayed,  for  conscious  innocence 
cheered  it.  Oh !  that  was  Rosalvina's.  '  Alas !' 
.sighed  the  sufferer,  '  what  a  night  is  this  for 
the  guilty.  Does  not  thy  flinty  bosom  tremble, 
Duca  D'Urbino?' 

"  The  sufferer's  soliloquy  was  interrupted  by 
a  noise,  and  a  firm  and  sounding  step  approach- 
ing the  painted  chamber,  resounded  along  the 
tesselated  passage .  The  unknown  stopped  and 
knocked  loudly  at  the  door, — the  sound  was  in- 
stantly repeated,  and  before  our  fainting  He- 
roine could  say  *  Come  in,*  the  portal  was 
rudely  unclosed,  and  the  ruthless  Sanguinario 
entered. 

"  Rosalvina  sprang  from  the  sofa,  and  with  in- 
dignant displeasure  pourtrayed  in  her  fine  face, 
demanded,  *  Who  was  the  mannerless  intruder?* 

"  '  Donna,'  replied  the  unblushing  Bandit, 
'  it  is  Sanguinario,  your  Excellenza's  very 
humble  slave,  who  now  intrudes  on  your  Serene 
.  Highness,  to  conduct  you  to  the  expiring  Duca.' 
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"  Indignation  gave  way  to  terror,  as  with 
ashy  paleness  tinting  her  lovely  features,  Ro- 
salvina  gasped, '  Merciful  Heaven !  is  he  dying  V 

"  '  Only  with  love,'  said  the  Robber,  ele- 
vating his  whiskered  lip  into  a  demoniac  grin. 

"  '  I  will  not  go,'  said  the  trembler ;  '  the 
daughter  of  Angelicano  holds  no  intercourse 
with  inebriate  Cavaliers.' 

"  '  And  this  is  then  your  resolve,  haughty 
Donna.1 

"  *  It  is,  man  of  blood,'  replied  the  perse- 
cuted Contessa. 

"  6  Ha !'  roared  Sanguinario,  as  he  paused 
for  a  moment,  and  gazed  on  her  with  a  look  of 
indescribable  malice,  '  this  shall  be  remem- 
bered;' and  flinging  the  door  almost  off  its 
hinges,  he  strode  furiously  from  the  apart- 
ment. 

"  Scarcely  had  the  Bandit  retired,  leaving 
our  Heroine  in  a  state  of  pitiable  agitation,  when 
the  light-hearted  Annette  entered ;  but  on  per- 
ceiving the  pallid  countenance  of  her  angelic 
mistress,  the  attached  creature  burst  into  tears, 
and  exclaimed,  *  Oh !  has  that  terrible  San- 
guinario been  here  V 
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" 1  He  has/  faintly  fti-tteulated  Rosalvina. 

"  « OhI  did  you  bat  know  what  has  hap- 
petted  since  I  left  your  Exeellehfca*  to  get  hart&- 
he*ii  ftoha  the  hew  Apothee&ry,  Pedrillo ;  you 
may  know  hifo,  Ddriha,**--hfi  wears  a  soothed* 
loured  wig,  and  has  a  turn  in  his  left  eye— \ 

11  *  Go  on,  dear  Annette,  and  neve*  mind  Pep* 
drillo's  left  eye/  said  Rdsaltin*,  With  a 
heavehly  smile. 

"  4  Well,  thank  the  Virgin,  I  have  got  th* 
hartshorn,  of  you  would  faint  past  Recovery. 
Well,  as  I  was  crossing  the  west  Gdtt idotf,  to 
teach  the  spiral  staircase,  leading  to  north- 
east gallery*  I  heard  a  footstep  rapidly  follow- 
ing ine ;  blessed  Mary,  how  toy  heart  pftlpi-* 
kited;  I  could  neither  go  back  nor  forward; 
b&t  do  liot  look  so  pale,  dear  t)6nna.  On  came 
the  person,  and  who  do  you  think  it  was  ?' 

" «  Probably  Anselmd>  the  gardefter,'  said 
the  Heroine  i 

"  *  Oh>  ho,  poor  man,  he  has  been  confined 
ift  the  dungeons  for  the  last  week,  by  order  of 
the  Duca,  for  being  accessory  to  a  bad  Ballad, 
although  he  offered  to  take  his  oath  the  fault 
lay  in  the  dressing—.' 
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**  *  Well,  Wd!j  gb  bn,  Annette.' 
(i  *  It  was  Ludovico,'  said  the  Waiting-ttiftid, 
casting  down  her  eyes  and  bludhing." 

*«  Damh*d  thrash  damn'd  thrash/'  Mattered 
Doctor  Molloy,  loud  enough,  unfortunately ,  Vb 
1*  heard  by  the  AtithoresS,  Who  SUhf  ddwn 
\hb  MS.  and  With  ftify  flashing  ff&m  her  ey*S, 
attabked  the  incd&siderate  Physician. 

**  Such  tf&sh  is  it  as  your  clinical  cfctch- 
jpeimy,  of  cases,  or  whatever  haine  you  gave 
^our  abominable  accoufit  of  a-*-" 

n  Oh!  fie,  Miss  Carney,'*  exclaimed  half  a 
dozen  Misses. 

ct  Ladies,  I  btaftd  corrected  ;  his  obscene  book 
will  hbt  bear  quotation 

"  My  bbscen^  book !"  shouted  the  Doctor. 
"  What  was  your  last  novel  about,  Mfes-Car- 
iey  f  Worsfe  before  God  than  a  county  calen- 
dar, all  rape  and  robbery.4*  Both  parties 
advanced  in  a  threatening  attitude.  "  The 
bid  man's  case!"  shouted  th£  Novelist. 

"  Viola's  mother  in  the  bo\ver  !'*  roared  the 
Coctor.  N 

The  young  woman  screamed  "  Romance !" 
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"  Theodora  rained  by  Ferdinand !"  spattered 
Physic. 

What  would  have  been  the  consequence  it  is 
impossible  to  conjecture,  had  not  a  servant  at 
this  critical  moment  called  out — "  Supper's 
served." 

Every  person  was  immediately  on  the  alert ; 
some  shouted,  supper! — some  cried,  damn  the 
Duca! — and  others,  damn  the  Doctor  !  While 
Miss  Carney  and  the  author  of  "  Clinical 
Cases"  were  borne  off  by  the  crowd,  heartily 
abusing  each  other,  until  their  voices  were 
lost  in  the  "  Melee"  for  seats  at  the  supper 
table. 

"  Well,  really  I  could  not  have  imagined 
such  a  scene  as  Mrs.  Glossin's  melange  made," 
said  Lady  Sarah,  as  the  carriage  started  from 
Pompeii. 

"  Yes,"  replied  O'Hara;  "  the  early  part  of 
the  concern  was  unequalled — that  execrable 
Novellist — I  wish  she  was  in  the  hands  of  her 
own  banditti,  or  in  the  deepest  dungeon  of  her 
friend  Duca  Urbino,  or  whatever  name  she 
gave  the  gentleman  who  disliked  bad  salad. 
The  impudence  of  that  beggarly  book-maker  is 
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not  endurable. .  You  might  have  remarked  a 
mild,  gentlemanly  young  man  in  black;  lie 
canfe  in  just  after  us — an  officer  asked  who 
he  was?  And  Miss  Carney,  with  unparalleled 
effrontery,  curled  up  her  nose,  and  said,  <  Oh  ! 
it's  the  Curate— dull  creature— quite  fit  for 
church  lumber.9 " 

"  And  the  supper  was  nearly  as  droll  as  the 
melange,"  said  Emily ;  "  the  singing  was  ludi- 
crous beyond  description.  The  elderly  gentle- 
man who  sang  the  comic  song  with  all  the 
gravity  of  Billington  at  an  oratorio— I  was  all 
but  in  tears — " 

But,"  said  O'Hara,  "  what  tempted  my 
poor  friend,  Driscol,  to  select  4  Time  has  not 
thinned  my  flowing  locks,9 — when,  to  my  cer- 
tain knowledge,  he  has  not  had  a  hair  on  his 
head  these  ten  years." 

"  And  Miss  Carney's  cracked  treble,  as  she 
shrieked — *  See  from  ocean  rising,'— to  the 
accompanying  growl  of  the  cross-looking  gen- 
tleman in  the  '  sooty  wig,9  as  that  arch  Mr. 
Thornton  called  him  across  the  table/'  said 
Emily* 

«4  Oh!  as  to  Thompson,"  observed  O'Hara, 
Vol.  I.  Q 
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4 *  realty  bii  horror  of « that  Carney/  as  he  calls 
her,  b  beyond  concealment,  and  he  never  lets 
ad  opportunity  dip  to  tea2e  her ;  but  the  beet 
U  all  was,  when  she  was  doirig  modest,  and 
mentioning  that  she  rarely  sang  without  an  in- 
atrument,  Thornton  whispered  a  servant,  who 
returned  with  a  Jew's-harp,  and  plaoed  it  Otf 
the  table  with  his  compliments ;  and,  as  if  she 
was  not  stiificiently  enraged,  he  gravely  con^ 
gratufeted  her  oh  her  great  connnand  of  voices 
to 9  it  was  evident  she  could  stop  whenever  she 
pleased.1 " 

The  melange,  with  its  supper  accompany 
nmts,  kept  the  party  in  h  roar  until  the  car- 
riage passed  through  the  gates  of  Castle  Carra. 
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The  vulgar  Irish  are  worse  than  the  undaunted  and  un- 
tamed Arabian,  the  devilish,  idolatrous  Turkoman,  or  the 
moon-worshipping  Carmines. 

Lithgovft  Travels. 


Thirty  years  hare  made  a  striking  changfc  in 
the  moral  constitution  of  the  Irish.  The  man- 
ners and  habits  of  all  classes  have  been  reformed 
and  amended,  and  much  of  the  barbarism  which 
tainted  their  feelings  and  degraded  their  native 
virtues,  has  giveii  way  to  the  touch  of  refine- 
ment and  civilization.  Although  "  Green  Erin" 
has  not  forgotten  the  hospitality  which  distin- 
guished her  hi'*'  olden  time,"  she  has  learned 
to  substitute  social  comfort  for  savage  de- 
bauchery. Excessive  drinking  is  now  banished 
from  the  tables  of  the  higher  orders;  and, 
while  a  host  of  the  last  century  would  have 
deemed  himself  disgraced  in  permitting  his 
guest  to  leave  his  hall  without  the  assistance 
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of  his  servants  being  indispensable,  a  better 
ordered  hospitality  allows  free  indulgence  to 
individual  fancy,  and  the  visiter,  when  the  wine 
has  lost  its  charm,  is  allowed  a  safe  retreat,  with- 
out endangering  the  loss  of  life  or  character. 

A  very  different  system  was  once  observed 
in  the  conduct  of  an  Irish  banquet.  The 
entertainer  secured  his  company  from  retreat- 
ing by  locking  them  safely  in: — "  fast  and 
furious" — the  drinking  commenced ;  and  if  an 
unfortunate  individual  happened  not  to  be  pro- 
vided with  as  potent  a  skull  as  the  more  gifted 
bacchanals  who  surrounded  him,  he  was  either 
obliged  to  sit  quietly  till  he  tumbled  from  the 
chair,  or  absconded  by  the  fortuitous  opening 
of  a  door  or  window,  and  even  then,  most  pro- 
bably, accompanied  by  the  tender  missive  of  a 
decanter  hurled  at  his  head.  These  escapes 
were,  however,  not  generally  to  be  effected ; 
and,  if  this  weak  vessel  had  the  good  fortune 
to  escape  prostration  under  the  table,  he  had 
still  the  chance  of  prostration  on  the  field.  If 
the  host  was  a  choice  spirit,  he  would  most 
probably  resent  this  infraction  on  the  laws  of 
Irish  orgies,  by  parading  the  fugitive  in  the 
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morning,  and  repay  the  slight  passed  upon  his 
port,  by  "  tapping  the  claret"  of  the  offender. 
It  may  easily  be  conceived  that  drunkenness 
was  not  the  only  ill  consequence  of  those  revels. 
The  national  spirit,  wayward  and  ungovern- 
able, was  prepared  to  catch  at  any  questionable 
word  or  opinion,  as  contrary  interests  actuated 
them.  These  were  unfortunately  often  called 
forth  in  the  moment  of  inebriety,  and  the  con- 
sequences of  a  trifling  misconception  were  fatal 
to  tlje  peace  of  families.  All  this  is  gone  by— 
the  memory  of  our  fathers'  follies  is  fresh  ;  and 
while  the  chivalrous  spirit  of  Ireland,  shrinking 
from  the  semblance  of  insult,  secures  honour 
from  violation,  and  delicacy  from  outrage,  these 
sanguinary  scenes  of  private  encounter  which 
were  once  so  frequent,  thank  God,  at  this  day 
but  rarely  occur. 

That  class  of  worthies,  celebrated  by  such 
cognomens  as  ««  Five-bottle  Jack"— Fire- 
away  Frank"— 4<  Ten-duel  Tom,"  are  nearly  ex- 
tinct, and  there  are  many  high-spirited  gentle- 
men, who  have  never  yet  been  brought  to  the 
sod,  on  whose  fathers  the  honour  had  been  con* 
ferred,  probably  for  the  tenth  jime,  before  they 
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had  reached  the  years  of  their  children.  I  have 
known  a  gentleman,  tvhose  son  still  preserves 
the  weapons  with  which  seventeen  affairs  of 
honour  were  concluded,  (a  registry  is  notched 
on  the  handle,)  of  which  number  nine  fell  to 
the  lot  of  the  proprietor,  and  the  remainder 
were  transacted  by  a  few  particular  friends. 

That  these,  and  other  similar  habits,  should 
have  exposed  the  Irish  to  the  charge  of  bar- 
barism, was  but  just ;  but  we  must  confess  that 
their  virtues  (few  as  they  might  be)  were  not 
taken  into  account  by  their  English  neighbours 
when  they  formed  an  estimate  of  the  national 
character.  In  the  black  catalogue  of  Pat's 
failings,  his  peculiarities  were  construed  into 
crimes ;  and  while  the  ebullitions  of  ill-directed 
courage  were  termed  savage — while  popular 
disapprobation  was  tortured  to  rebellion,  and 
no  name  was  considered  sufficiently  harsh,  by 
which  the  vassal  island  should  be  designated—* 
England  forgot  to  look  at  herself,  and,  while 
she  affected  to  despise  the  vices  of  the  sister 
kingdom,  she  had  within  herself  more  of  the 
barbarism  she  had  denounced,  without  that 
shade  of  chivalry  which  shed  a  lustre  even  on 
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the  crimes  for  which  she  could  find  neither  pity 
nor  pardon.  While  every  duel,  riot,  and  rob» 
bery,  occurring  in  Ireland,  were  journalised 
with  faithful  accuracy  and  copious  colouring—* 
as  a  setoff,  we  will  presume,  the  next  column 
was  devoted  to  the  more  gratifying  description 
of  a  bruising  match,  whose  detail  ip  given  by 
the  English  editor  with  a  satisfaction  which  in* 
dicates  how  gratifying  the  subject  must  be  to 
the  enlightened  people  who  peruse  his  columns* 
Every  round  is  critically  remarked— each  Mow 
correctly  examined— nor  is  this  brutality  con* 
fined  to  the  mercenary  wretches  of  the  Fives 
Court— W  are  now  and  then  treated  with  a 
t<  mill  extraordinary"  between  a  fancy  swdl 
and  a  big-boned  blacksmith.  The  kiddy  alights 
from  his  tandem,  gives  the  ribbons  to  his  friend, 
doffs  his  lily  shallow  and  upper  toggery  9  and 
shows  his  cambric  in  a  jiffy.  Then  follows  a 
gratifying  instance  of  the  superiority  of  science 
over  strength ;  each  round  becomes  more  ex« 
hilarating — Blackie,  though  a  thorough-bred 
glutton,  gets  unmercifully  nobbed — the  swell's 
hits  are  delightfully  described  as  the  battle 
proceed?.   Blackie,  in  the  course  of  conjpli* 
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ments,  receives  a  favour  between  his  nosegay- 
smeller  and  potato-trap,  which  sends  down  his 
throat  the  ivory  part  of  his  dinner  set.  A  right* 
hand  facer  from  the  amateur's  bunch  of  fives 
hermetically  seals  his  organ  of  vision,  and  thus 
politely  saves  him  the  trouble  of  looking  through 
two  eyes  at  once,  till  at  last  a  tie-up  in  the 
victualling  office  completes  the  job— the  swell 
slips  on  his  Poodle  benjamin,  and  rolls  off  in 
his  rattler,  amid  the  applauses  of  a  delighted 
populace;  while  the  knight  of  the  anvil,  less 
fortunate,  modestly  leaves  the  ground  upon  a 
shutter.    This  is  civilization ! 

It  has  been  observed  by  some  persons,  who 
had  intimately  studied  the  situation  of  the 
country,  one  hundred  years  ago,  that  the  mor- 
tal arbitrament  to  which  many  of  the  disputes 
of  the  Irish  were  referred,  were  not  without 
some  advantage  to  meet  the  misfortunes  inse- 
parable from  this  summary  decision  of  quar- 
rels. Parts  of  the  kingdom  were  very  thinly 
attended.  The  remoter  land  proprietors  lived 
in  a  state  of  feudal  potency,  and  arrogated  much 
of  the  same  authority  over  the  properties,  and 
frequently  the  lives  of  their  tenantry,  which, 
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the  rights  of  vassalage  had  given  their  fore- 
fathers  three  hundred  years  before.  These 
personages,  from  the  retired  life  in  which  they 
were  brought  up,  had  little  intercourse  with 
the  world,  and  resolved  all  their  thoughts 
and  actions  to  a  standard  founded  on  the  cus- 
toms of  their  ancestors,  and  not  a  little  on 
their  sole  will  and  discretion.  If  one  of  those 
Chieftains  happened  to  be  of  savage  or  violent 
dispositions,  nothing  but  the  fear  of  a  fellow- 
potentate  would  prevent  him  from  resorting 
frequently  to  oppression  and  cruelty,  and  the 
injured  had  no  refuge  but  in  the  protection  of 
some  rival  Chief — this  was  rarely  denied  to  the 
suppliant ;  and,  as  the  oppressor  knew  that  a 
call  would  be  made  upon  him,  which  the  honour 
of  Ireland  rendered  it  impossible  for  him  to 
refuse,  he  frequently  stopped  short  in  his  career 
of  tyranny.  If  he  chose,  however,  to  perse- 
vere at  all  risks,  he  was  generally  removed 
from  the  scene  of  life,  a  victim  to  his  own  bad 
passions  and  misconduct.  As  the  country  be- 
came more  open  and  civilized,  these  causes  of 
complaint,  in  a  great  measure,  disappeared* 
The  laws  became  usefully  and  generally  opera* 
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tive,  and  causes  of  aggravated  oppression  wew 
seldom  beard  of. 

There  were^other  injuries,  however,  which 
custom  continued  to  refer  to  personal  decision. 
An  Irish  gentleman  rarely  troubled  a  court  of 
law  with  libel  or  defamation ;  he  took  justicg 
into  his  own  hands,  and  if  that  atonement  which 
the  code  of  honour  authorised  him  to  exact,  was 
refused  by  the  offending  party,  his  character 
suffered  so  much  in  general  estimation,  that  any 
thing  short  of  excessive  vengeance  was  fully  satis- 
fied by  his  degradation.  Grievances  of  another 
land,  also,  were  referred  to  this  sort  of  decision ; 

any  slight  offered  towards  a  lady  set  all  her 
relations  in  a  blaze ;  and  if  a  gentleman  trifled 
with  female  affections,  no  special  jury  was  em- 
panelled, no  florid  advocate  was  employed,  no 
pecuniary  damages  were  awarded  :  a  father,  a 
brother,  or  a  cousin  to  the  remotest  degree, 
was  ever  ready  to  do  battle  in  the  cause,  and 
the  delinquent  paid  with  bis  best  blood  the 
forfeit  of  his  indiscretion.  We  are,  however, 
getting  into  the  refinement  of  our  English  mas- 
ters ;  and,  if  the  gentleman  unties  his  purse- 
strings  handsomely,  his  pistols  may  occasionally 
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be  dispensed  with,    But  to  return  to  my 

story. 

It  was  late  next  morning  when  the  family 
at  Castle  Carra  assembled  at  the  breakfaet- 
table.  Major  O'Hara  was  reading  the  news- 
papers, when  his 'son  and  the  ladies  entered  to- 
gether. After  the  usual  inquiries  of  the  morn- 
ing, the  Major  handed  a  letter  to  Henry,  and 
at  the  same  time  mentioned  generally  its  con- 
tents. The  sudden  death  of  Sir  Philip  Blood, 
Member  for  the  County  of  ,  was  announ- 
ced ;  and  O'Hara  observed,  that  in  expectation 
of  that  event  taking  place,  which  had  been 
long  expected,  from  the  late  Member's  delicat* 
state  of  health,  a  large  and  respectable  body 
of  the  Freeholders  had  eomnmnicajted  their 
wishes  of  putting  him  in  nomination  for  their 
representation.  He  remarked,  that  were  his 
own  feelings  to  direct  him,  he  should  at  pace 
decline  the  intended  honour, -but  he  conceived 
himself  called  upon  to  assert  the  independence 
of  the  county,  by  acceding  to  their  wishes,  and 
offering  himself  as  a  candidate.  Preliminary 
measures  had  been  already  arranged,  an$i  he 
should  go  off  to  Newbridge,  to  meet  a  Com- 
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mittee  of  the  Electors,  and  (he  continued  with 
a  smile)  as  a  canvass  would  occupy  him.  for 
some  days,  he  must  confide  the  seneschalship  of 
his  castle,  and  the  defence  of  the  fair  dames 
who  honoured  it  with  their  presence,  to  the 
heir-apparent.  In  a  short  tine  after,  he  or- 
dered his  horses,  and  took  leave  of  has  guests. 

Lady  Sarah  was  charmed  with  the  idea  of  an 
election,  with  its  balls  and  bustle-wit  would  be 
quite  delightful;  and  to  prepare  dresses  of 
party  •colours  for  herself  and  her  fair  daughter 
would  occupy  the  intermediate  time.  Henry 
was  now  unavoidably  the  constant  companion 
of  Emily,  and  in  riding  and  walking,  the  week 
of  O'Hara's  absence  was  consumed.  Of  his 
successful  canvass,  he  frequently  acquainted  his 
son ;  and  on  the  morning  of  higf  expected  re- 
turn, Henry  rode  into  Newbridge  to  meet'  him; 
the  ladite  announcing  their  intention  of  follow- 
ing in  the  course  of  the  day. 

He  bad  nearly  reached  the  town  when  a  young 
gentleman  of  the  neighbourhood  overtook  him. 

41  Oh!  Thornton,  -good  morning.  Wfcll; 
what  have  you  been  doing  since  we  met  at  the 
Melange?" 
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"  Oh!  curse  the  mummery  of  that  crazy 
Cordwainer.  I  was  sick  for  two  days,  by 
making  Nugent  and  Scanlan  drunk,  hoping 
they  would  either  fight  themselves,  break  a 
mirror,  splinter  a  vase,  burn  Miss  Carney's 
MS.  or  Mrs.  Gkeein's  wig,  or  do  some  notable 
mischief,  but,  confound  them,  they  did  not  an* 
swer  my  expectations.  And  pray,  gallant  sir, 
what  have  you  been  doing?  Turned  sonnet- 
teer,  to  eulogise  an  eyebrow.  Come,  we'll 
have  you  a  contributor  to  the  next  Melange. 
"  Stanzas  on  seeing  Stella  with  a  sprig  of  sweet 
briar "  Sonnet  to  her  slipper,"  or  some  ama- 
tory morceau.  Are  you  gone,  man?  Is  it  all 
over  with  you?  Are  you,  as  we  say  in  Ireland, 
kilt  out  and  out?" 

(C  I  see,  William,  you  are  still  the  same 
hearty,  careless  fellow ;  but  as  we  must  make 
inquiries,  how  comes  on  your  affair  with  Miss 
Nugent  ?" 

"  Pho !  I  will  answer  you  m  one  word  just 
as  well  as  could  be  wished,  all  pour  passer 
le  terns ;  but  as  I  am  a  liberal  lover,  if  the 
dear  creature  could  slay  a  Dragoon  or  Bom- 
badier,  I  would  hand  her  to  the  altar  in  per- 
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sod,  and  say  Amen  when  the  Parson  wished 
them  prosperity.  But  what  will  ihe  sober 
Citizens  of  Newbridge  say,  seeing  orange  and 
pink  riding  *  party  par  pale  V  " 

"  Pshaw!  Hang  politics,  you  and  I  are  not 
likely  to  quarrel  about  such  trifles." 

"  No — though  I  shall  give  a  plumper  against 
the  Major,  in  fatour  of  a  fellow  I  dislike ;  but 
then  he's  on  the  right  side  of  the  question. 
Zounds !  *  Be  there  bears  i'  the  town,'  at  what 
the  deuce  Is  all  this  kick-up  about?  Forward." 
And  he  spurred  his  horse  on,  accompanied  by 
his  pink  companion. 

At  the  moment  of  their  entering  Newbridge, 
a  tin  horn  was  sounded  at  the  bottom  of  the 
street,  by  the  driver  of  a  hackney  chaise,  whieh 
a  pair  of  feeble  horses  was  endeavouring  to 
drag  up  the  steep  bill  which  led  to  the  Loftus 
Arms.  The  carriage  was  remarkable  by  a 
flag  flying  from  either  window ;  on  its  nearer 
Approach  the  banners  were  motfe  distinctly  re- 
vealed, and  proved  to  be  a  couple  of  old  worfl- 
out  pocket  handkerchiefs,  extended  on  sallow 
rods. 

"  It  is  Armstrong  and  hie  blackguard  com' 
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panion,"  said  Thornton  ;  M  ride  up  the  street 
till  we  see  them  alight.  By  my  hand,  I'm  half 
ashamed  of  my  party.  The  feet  is,  my  dear 
O'Hara,  all  the  fighting  men  are  on  your  side, 
Irvins,  McDonnells,  and  Moutrays ;  and  Lord 
Loftus,  M'Cnllogh,  Nugent,  and  company, 
not  feeling  mclifttd  to  trust  their  valuable  lives 
to  the  chance  of  a  pistol  shot,  have  wisely 
agreed  to  fight  by  proxy,  and  these  precious 
scoundrels  are  engaged  for  one  hundred  pounds 
a  piece,  and  their  grub,  for  the  election.  But 
come  along — there,  the  mob  groan  them  and 
their  tattered  Barcelonas — and  now  out  come 
the  gemmen." 

The  chaise-door  was  openeil,  and  the  obse- 
quious waiter  was  desired,  with  a  tremendous 
execration,  to  "  Hould  the  step  steady. " 

«  Your  Honour's  welcome,  Mr.  Armstrong." 

"  How  are  you,  blastye?" replied  thetraveller. 

"  It's  mad  Archy,  as  his  friends,  the  mob, 
call  him,"  said  Thornton ;  "  and,  for  Heaven's 
sake,  look  at  his  luggage.";, 

The  person  dignified  by  the  title  of  mad 
Archy,  was  a  stout,  well  set,  middle-sized  man,  ♦ 
of  forty*  with  small,  grey,  ferret  eyes,  atid* 
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sandy  hair;  several  scars  across  his  countenance 
did  not  improve  it,  and  a  large  nose  was  ren- 
dered more  remarkable  by  the  deep  cut  which 
bisected  the  bridge  of  that  invaluable  organ. 
His  hands  were  occupied  by  a  blackthorn  stick 
and  a  case  of  pocket-pistols,  and  his  whole  lug- 
gage was  under  his  arm,  comprised  within  the 
incloeure  of  a  purple  cravat.  After  mad  Archjr 
had  given  his  affectionate  regards  to  the  waiter, 
he  paused,  waiting  for  his  companion  in  arms, 
who  presently  descended.  This  worthy  was 
the  opposite  of  his  friend — a  tall,  thin,  meagre 
wretch,  with  powdered  hair,  long  cue,  and 
silver  spectacles.  In  point  of  property,  he 
was  nearly  on  a  par,  and  as  limited  in  chattels 
as  his  friend  Archibald »  A  diminutive  valise 
was  consigned  to  the  custody  of  the  waiter, 
while  himself  took  charge  of  a  mahogany  case, 
in  which  the  gentleman's  pistols  (the  tools  of 
his  trade)  were  deposited. 

"  What  a  pair,"  said  Thornton,  as  they  en- 
tered the  Inn ;  *  but  you  do  not  know  them, 
Henry,  nor  their  occupation*  The  first  is  an 
Attorney,  but  hi*  practice  is  more  at  cockpits 
than  courts  of  law ;  every  horse-race  within 


Digitized  by 


o'haba. 


241 


iftany  miles  of  him  is  carefully  attended :  as  he 
is  a  man  of  desperate  and  brutal  habits,  and 
reckoned  the  best  mob-leader  in  the  north,  they 
have  brought  him  here  to  command  the  ban* 
ditti,  which  are  ever  the  umpires  of  the  quali- 
fications for  the  fit  representation  of  an  Irish 
County.  He  is  also  here  for  the  purpose  of 
seconding  his  friend,  who,  in  the  event  of  his 
pistols  being  required,  would  otherwise  stand 
a  bad  chance  of  obtaining  any  other  person  to 
accompany  him  to  the  ground.  The  man  is, 
it  is  believed,  subject  to  occasional  derange- 
ment ;  and  bad  as  he  is,  the  other  ruffian  is  ten 
times  worse.  He  is  Captain  Felt  on,  alias 
«  Fire-away  Phil he  tried  several  regiments, 
but  through  bad  taste,  none  of  them  could 
agree  with  him,  and  he  was  obliged  to  retire  on 
half-pay  to  save  his  commission.  He  has  killed 
two  or  three  certainly,  and  has  fought  duels 
without  number;  you  will  see  he  will  com- 
mence the  business  by  insulting  some  gentle- 
man of  your  party,  of  whom  our  leaders  are 
afraid ;  and,  if  he  be  unfortunate  enough  to  go 
out  with  this  savage,  the  chances  of  his  death 
are  pretty  certain.  But  here  is  your  carriage 
Vol.  I,  R 
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coming  in,"aud  that  lovely  creature  in  full  pink. 
Damn*,  I'll  dip  the  orange  cockade  out  of  my 
hat,  rake  the  pink,  and  turn  renegade,  if  she 
will  only  give  me  one  smile  of  the  thousand! 
which  are  bestowed  on  a  nameless  Cavalier. 
Come,  to  your  duty,  man,— I  must  be  off,-*- 
Orange  for  ever !"  and  away  Thornton  bolted. 

Hie  Castle  Carra  carriage  was  soon  hailed 
fay  the  pink  party »  of  which  the  town  was  al* 
most  entirely  composed ;  and  a  very  different 
reception  attended  their  entry  from  that  of  the 
last  vehicle  |  the  huzzas  of  the  mob,  the  beauty 
of  the  females  in  the  carriage,  the  curvetting 
of  the  handsome  bays,  which,  startled  by  the 
cheering  of  the  populace,  were  tossing  their 
pink  rosettes  about,  brought  young  and  old  to 
the  doors.  Henry's  cheek  flushed  with  con- 
scious pride,  as  he  heard  his  own  name  coupled 
by  the  crowd  with  that  of  Emily  De  Clifford  : 
never  had  she  looked  so  lovely,  and  never  was 
party  colour  seen  to  more  advantage.  On  the 
carriage  reaching  the  inn,  before  the  door  of 
which  the  hack  which  conveyed  mad  Andy  and 
the  gallant  Captain  stood,  with  its  tawdry  rags 
yet  dangling  from  the  windows,  the  canaille** 
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in  a  second  tattered  them  to  shreds,  and  saluted 
the  worthy  proprietors,  who  were  quietly  dis- 
cussing brandy  and  water  at  an  open  window, 
with  a  shower  of  dead  cats  and  oflal,  which 
rendered  a  rapid  retreat  unavoidable.  None 
lamented  their  discomfiture ;  and  two  English 
bagmen,  whom  this  respectable  couple  had  un- 
ceremoniously kicked  out  of  the  room,  and 
tossed  their  pattern-books  and  portmanteaus 
down  stairp  after  them,  looked  on  with  a  satis- 
faction that  would  have  fully  compensated  for 
any  thing  short  of  the  loss  of  their  Bourdeaur, 
whioh  thtse  ruthless  intruders  were  despatching 
with  pgrftat  complacency,  before  the  regardi 
of  the  "  Bourgeois"  obliged  them  to  retire. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Pretty  rebel !  wbere*s  the  jest 
Of  wearing  Orange  in  thy  breast  ? 
When  that  bosom  doth  disclose 
The  whiteness  of  the  Rebel-rose. 

Impromptu. 

In  the  afternoon  Henry  was  leaving  New- 
bridge, and  in  passing  the  shop  of  the  chief 
milliner,  stopped  to  admire  the  prudence  of  the 
"  Marchande  de  Modes,"  for  with  due  conside- 
ration she  had  gratified  the  Republicans  by 
adorning  one  window  with  pink;  while  its 
neighbour,  with  proper  attention  to  the  Aris- 
tocracy, was  bedizened  with  flashy  orange. 
Miss  Moreen  was  determined  to  keep  up  a  run- 
ning fire  with  both  parties;  and  although  a 
pious  Methodist,  and  consequently  one  of  the 
children  of  light,  she  proved  in  all  matters  ap- 
pertaining to  the  mammon  of  unrighteousness, 
that  she  was  no  fool  in  her  generation.  O'Hara 
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was  riding  from  the  repository  of  fashion,  when 
hearing  his  name  pronounced,  he  perceived  in 
the  Milliner's  drawing-room  window  his  fair 
friend,  Lady  Constantia  Loftus.  "  Come  up, 
pink  knight,"  said  her  ladyship.  <{  Miss  Mo- 
reen will  allow  you  to  enter  her  forbidden  pre- 
cincts ;  and  here,  among  silks  and  satins,  relate 
your  adventures  since  your  departure,  which 
happened  some  period,  I  believe,  during  the 
last  century." 

Henry  despatched  his  horse  to  the  Inn,  and 
Miss  Moreen,  on  hearing  her  fair  customer's 
invitation,  was  already  simpering  at  the  door 
to  conduct  the  pink  gallant  to  that  important 
apartment  where  those  tempting  articles,  stated 
to  be  "  direct  from  London  and  Dublin,"  were 
exhibiting  to  captivating  advantage. 

"  Moreen,  may  I  trouble  you  to  send  to  the 
inn,  and  desire  my  servants  not  to  bring  the 
carriage  for  half  an  hour." 

"  An  hour,  if  you  please,"  said  Miss  Mor 
reen.  "  Old  friends,  like  your  Ladyship  and 
Mr.  O'Hara,  must  have  much  to  speak  of,  and 
you  need  not  be  afraid  of  interruption,  for 
none  but  particular  friends  are  admitted  fyere^ 
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"  What  a  considerate  creature  it  is,1'  said 
Jjady  Constantia,  with  much  archness,  m  t^t 
piou*  Milliner  Retired.  f«  And  now,  good  Sir, 
—Pshaw!  Henry,  we  are*oo  old  for  kissing. 
Heigh  hoi  how  time  flies— you  are  twenty- 
two,  and  that  impertinent  Debrett  mftkes  me 
nineteen  in  his  Peerage.  And  now  that  I  have 
an  opportunity  to  *cold,  was  it  kind  to  put  me 
off  with  one  formal  visit/  and  that]  too  when 
surrounded  with  Goths  and  Vandals,  which 
prevented  me  from  asking  a  single  question  ?" 

"  Why »  my  dear  Lady  Oonstantia,  you  have 
been  hut  a  few  days  at  home,  an4  assuredly  I 
did  not  let  a  moment  pass  when  I  heard  of  yew 
returns  until  I  rode  to  Loftus-HaU ;  and  you 
know  Lord  Loftus,  and  Monteville,  and  my 
father,  are  at  present  more  opposed  than  ever; 
and  cold  looks  and  cold  greeting  would  not  be 
agreeable,  where  in  earlier,  and  I  fear,  hap- 
pier days,  (Lady  Constantia  sighed  deeply,)  I 
passed  many  a  sunny  hour." 

"  Kay,  Henry,  don't  talk  of  old  times  as  if 
those  days  were  never  to  return.  But  what  a 
long  tour  you  have  made ;  and,  mercy  on  me, 
Jiow  you  are  grown.  For  Hefrvefc'f  pake  den't 
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listen  to  the  wpraen,  or  they  will  certainly  turn 
your  brain  with  flattery,  But  what  have  you 
been  doing?  Where  have  you  wandered! 
Were  you  learning  the  art  of  love*  or  the  art 
of  war  ?  Or  probably,  as  is  the  ease  with  moat 
of  your  worthy  countrymen  practising  both 
trades,  as  the  opposite  apothecary  adds  to  hi* 
pame  surgeon  and  man-mid —  ?  But,  Lord  blew 
me*  what  was  I  reading  t"  and  she  threw  down 
her  glass,  and  blushed. 

"  Well,  dear  Constance,  you  shall  hear  my 
travels  at  the  first  ball  we  meet  {  but,  now  I 
want  to  ask  you  some  questions  about  certain 
matters  that  rumour  carried  even  to  parts  be* 
yond  the  four  seas  of  Britain.  Was  it  tru* 
that  the  High  Sheriff-,?" 

"  Oh !  name  him  not ;  it  was  dotage,  I  pre* 
wme.    But,  why  ask  me  ?" 

"  Because  in  that  case  I  should  have  forbid* 
den  the  banns,  even  although  necessitated  to 
take  charge  of  you  for  life.** 

"  The  gratitude  I  feel  for  the  distinguished 
honour  conferred  on  me,  as  I  overheard  my 
father  say  to  the  tallow-chandler  at  the  cor- 
ner, whom  be  was  cajoling  for  his] '  vote  an<i 
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interest/  as  the  candle-maker  termed  it ;  but 
indeed,  Henry,  I  do  think  you  would  not 
have  allowed  your  old  playmate  to  be  sacri- 
ficed to  a  brute  ;  and  between  ourselves,  my 
father  and  brother  have  been  rather  sulky 
since ;  but  my  mamma  had  too  much  pity  or 
too  much  pride  to  join  in  the  conspiracy,  and, 
thanks  to  ray  aunt's  twenty  thousand  pounds,  1 
was  enabled  to  assert  my  independence,  and 
reject  that  upstart." 

Miss  Moreen  was  perfectly  right  in  her  <&1- 
culation ;  a  long  hour  elapsed,  and  neither  of 
the  parties  remembered  the  carriage.  The 
coachman,  thought  that  the  milliner's  maid 
Would  be  despatched  again  when  he  was 
wanted,  and  therefore,  although  attached  to 
orangeism  and  aristocracy,  in  proof  of  his 
liberality,  settled  himself  in  the  ale-house  with 
a  couple  of  pink  footmen  to  talk  politics,  drink 
beer,  and,  if  possible,  convince  them  of  the 
error  of  their  opinions.  The  town  clock  at 
last  startled  the  occupants  of  Miss  Moreen's 
sofa.  "  Henry,  give  me  your  arm  to  the  inn* 
and,  as  it  would  be  treason,  if  my  sire  or  his 
sop  met  me  without  the  badge  of  party,  here  I 


Digitized  by 


o'hara. 


249 


shall  affix  my  colours,"— and  she  pinned  an 
orange  rosette  in  her  bonnet.  "  And  as  we 
shall  be  frequently  in  town  during  the  ensuing 
contest ,  whenever  an  hour  hangs  heavily,  re- 
collect Moreen's  drawing-room ;  and  believe 
me,  Harry,  that  whatever  alteration  political 
discordancy  may  create  between  the  name  of 
Loftus  and  O'Hara,  the  feelings  of  our  younger 
days  (at  least  I  shall  answer  for  my  own )  will 
never  be  forgotten." 

They  had  now  reached  the  street,  and  the 
pink  cavalier,  with  the  fair  Aristocrat  hanging 
on  his  arm,  left  the  Milliner  of  doubtful  po- 
litics, but  indubitable  piety,' to  meet  the  car- 
riage at  the  Loftus  Arms. 

On  turning  the  corner  of  the  street,  the  pink 
and  orange  pedestrians  suddenly  confronted 
Lord  Loftus  and  his  party,  engaged  in  can- 
vassing the  citizens  of  Newbridge.  Their  un- 
expected appearance,  and  the  evident  amity  of 
the  younger  branches  of  the  rival  houses,  asto- 
nished the  whole  group.  Lord  Monteville 
coloured  on  seeing  his  sister  and  her  escort; 
however,  suppressing  his  feelings,  he  came 
forward  and  presented  his  hand,  which  waj 
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readily  accepted,  "  Constance,  my  dear,  I 
really  thought  you  had  left  Newbridge  long 
ago.   Your  mamma  will  think  you  are  lost.'' 

"  Qh!  no,  Monteville,  I  met  CTHara  at 
Moreen's,  and  have  been  endeavouring  to  per- 
fuade  him  to  give  you  his  support,"  Henry 
smiled.  "  And  the  truth  is*  he  eeems  the  only 
idler  in  towg,  and  therefore  I  haye  enlisted 
him;  but  I  perceive  you  are  wanting  fa  the 
tin-shop.  1*11  tell  you  how  to  gain  him*  l&jk 
at  the  blowzy  cross-looking  orang^woman  in  , 
the  window,  and  the  gawky  girl,  peering  over 
her  mother's  shoulder,  as  if  she  wa?  afraid  you 
were  going  to  rob  the  shop.  Tell  him,  goad 
man,"  (she  continued  with  mock  gravity)  "  that 
his  spouse  is  amiable  and  comely— th^t  he  has 
4  a  daughter  passing  fair,'  and  that  you  hope 
from  the  marked  sensibility  of  his  own  coun- 
tenance, that  he  will  assist  you  with  his  grave 
advice  as  to  the  best  method  of  putting  down 
the  Papists,  or  paying  the  debts  of  the  nation." 

Go,  go,  Constance ;  you  would  lose  me 
my  election  with  your  nonsense,  if  I  don't  keep 
you  in  Loftus-Uall." 
"  Then  to  4e  that,  remw  Ike  wheel*  fx<m 
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the  pafriage  and  Jawe  the  hows;  for,  Ijy  all 
th*t>  caripm,  I  vfxxpt  and  will  attend  the  9 
tjon  99  regularly  as  the  returning  officer/* 

**  Q'Hara,  do  take  her  away." 

"  And  then  for  the  tinman/'  cried  his  lively 
sister,  as  she  podded  to  Lord  Monteyille,  and 
proceeded  through  the  canvassers  who  followed 
him.  Among  the  number  was  M'CuJlogh; 
he  drew  himself  up,  and  attempted  to  look 
indifferent;  but  the  haughty  bow  of  Lady 
Constantia,  as  she  scarcely  acknowledged  hip 
humble  salute,  and  the  proud  movement  of 
O'Hara,  as  he  slightly  touched  his  hat,  con- 
veyed that  cqld  contempt  which  wounds  more 
deeply  than  the  severest  language.  The  orange 
party  were  still  in  the  tin-shop,  when,  the  pinkf 
appeared  in  full  force  at  t^e  upper  end  of  the 
Itreet. 

**  What  will  be^oqae  of  me  now,"  *aid  Lady 
Constantia ;  "  my  retreat  is  cut  off— are  youj 
friends  quiet,  Henry?  or  will  my  lucl*le$# 
rosette  occasion  my  ruin;  but  as  I  see  your 
father  in  the  centre,  I  trust  my  life  at  least 
will  be  safe." 

What  astonished  the  ultra*  ammed  the  pink«t 
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and  .O'Hara,  stepping  from  the  crowd,  came 
forward  with  a  smile — "  Well,  who  has  suc- 
ceeded? Which  is  the  proselyte?  Or,  like  the 
priest  and  parson,  have  you  become  mutual 
converts  ?* 

"  Why  I  have  shaken  Henry  undoubtedly, 
but  truly  r  must  strike  at  higher  game ;  shall 
I  try  my  influence  on  you?" 

"  No,  dear  Constance,  I  am  too  old  an 
offender ;  whatever  chance  a  lovely  girl  ias 
with  kindred  youth,  she  has  little  with  gnarled, 
crabbed  age." 

«  Come,  you  shall  not  give  yourself  a  worse 
character  than  you  deserve;  I  know  you  are 
not  so  bad  as  you  would  make  me  believe,  and 
nowvto  try  it." 

-  She  plucked  a  lily  from  the  hat  of  a  passing 
boy,  and  shredding  a  leaf  from  the  stalk,  twined 
it  in  the  bow  of  ribbon  which  was  attached  to 
.  the  Major's  breast.  O'Hara  smiled,  as  he 
pressed  the  hand  of  the  playful  girl.  "  There 
shall  it  remain,  dear  Constance,  to  prove  that 
old  affections  are  not  to  be  disturbed  by  party- 
there  shall  your  bright  leaf  rest,  and  though  its 
livelier  hue  may  mock  its  paler  rival?  yet  the 
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remembrance  of  the  hand  which  placed  it  there 
shall  preserve  it  inviolate.  But  am  I  senti- 
mentalizing with  a  giddy  girl,  while  Monte- 
ville  secures  the  electors,  and  gains  the  *  golden 
'  opinions'  of — " 

"  Tinmen  and  Tallow-chandlers,"  said  Lady 
Constantia. 

"  Go,  tempter,"  and  he  playfully  patted 
her  cheek,  while  she  gracefully  saluted  the 
pink  politicians  (who  were  #11  respectfully 
uncovered),  and  stepped  into  the  Carriage. 

"  Adieu,  Henry  ;  I  mean  to  be  in  town  to* 
morrow — remember  Miss  Moreen's.* 

The  election  commenced  on  the  following 
morning ;  crowds  of  country  gentlemen  came 
fast  in,  with  their  respective  flocks  of  free- 
holders. The  usual  formalities  were  observed — 
the  candidates  proposed  in  one  bad  speech,  and 
seconded  in  another,  and  the  polling  opened. 
Five  days  passed  over,  and  the  general  history 
of  an  Irish  election  will  describe  them.  Cla- 
mour and  confusion^— prevarication  and  perjury 
occupied  the  day ;  riot,  drunkenness,  and  dis- 
order, consumed  the  night.  Old  registries 
were  ransacked,  and  persons  who  for  years 
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before  hud  bteH  reposing  peaceably  in  theif 
graves,  good-naturedly  got  up  on  the  occasion 
to  tote  for  Lord  Monteville.  Every  artifice 
was  resorted  to;  money  plentifully  used  to 
procure  the  venal,  and  threats  and  promises  to 
induce  the  better  classes.  The  contest  was 
carried  on  with  unusual  bitterness,  aft  the  ordi* 
nary  irritability  of  opposition  was  heightened  by 
political  rancour.  From  the  violence  of  party  *  , 
O'Hara  was  anxious  to  keep  Henry  as  much  at 
home  as  possible,  while  the  son,  alarmed  for  his 
parent's  safety,  seldom  left  the  town* 

On  the  sixth  day,  an. attempt  was  made  by 
the  Aristocrats  to  get  a  priest  personated. 
The  fellow  who  enacted  the  Clargy  appeared 
arrayed  in  a  huge  bushy  wig*  and  coat  of  dingy 
black,  and  swore  without  hesitation  that  he 
was  Father  Anthony  O'Toole ;  but,  Unluckily 
for  the  reverend  representative  of  the  departed 
friar,  his  brother  happened  to  be  present,  and 
declared  that  the  said  Anthony  must  have  been 
badly  used,  as  they  had  buried  him  fifteen  years 
before.  This  scandalous  subornation  drew  forth 
strong  reprobation  from  CVHara,  which  Cap- 
tain Felton,  who  was  watching  an  opportunity, 
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contrived  to  turn  to  Account ;  for,  in  course  of 
an  altercation  which  ensued,  he  gave  a  direct 
lie  to  the  Major,  and  completed  the  insult 
by  striking  him  in  the  face  with  an  orange* 
At  this  time  Henry  was  sitting  with  Lady 
Loftus  and  her  daughter  at  Miss  Moreen's, 
and  hearing  some  noise  in  the  street,  learned 
from  a  passenger  the  outrage  which  had  been 
offered  to  his  father.  In  vain  Lady  Loftus  fan* 
plored  him  to  be  patient.  In  vain  Constantia, 
With  pale  cheek  and  filtering  voice,  entreated 
him  not  to  be  rash.  He  bounded  down  the  stairs, 
and  in  a  minute  was  mingled  with  the  crowd. 

The  Castle  Carra  tenantry  were  in  a  ter- 
rific uproar,  threatening  death  and  destruction 
to  Felton  and  his  party ;  and  having  just  then 
found  that  the  object  of  vengeance  had  eluded 
their  fury,  by  escaping  through  a  side-door, 
their  madness  was  not  to  be  controlled. 
Henry  suspecting  that  the  Captain  would  re- 
treat to  the  Loftus  Arms,  and  remembering 
that  a  narrow  lane  led  to  the  inn-yard,  and 
saved  the  long  detour  of  the  public  street, 
went  in  pursuit  of  the  ruffian.  On  emerging 
from  the  alley,  he  perceived  him.  retreating  to 
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the  inn,  and  snatching  a  whip  from  a  lounging 
poet-boy,  he  seized  him  in  his  powerful  grasp 
and  proceeded  to  exercise  him  without  mercy. 
Nothing  but  a  sally  of  his  friends  from  the 
Loftus  Arms,  prevented  him  from  rivalling  the 
fate  of  Marsyas  of  old,  and  suffering  death 
from  flagellation ;  however,  before  the  rescue 
was  effected,  a  challenge  to  fight  in  half  an 
hour  was  given  and  accepted. 
.  An  election  terminating  without  a  few  duels, 
would  then  have  been  anomalous,  and  country 
gentlemen,  when  they  left  their  homes  to  select 
their  representative,  had  the  precaution  to 
provide  themselves  with  approved  weapons. 
Henry,  therefore,  had  no  difficulty  in  procur- 
ing pistols  and  an  experienced  friend ;  and 
Mr.  Moutray  promised  to  call  on  him  at  his 
private  lodgings  in  due  time,  and  conduct  him 
to  the  ground. 

Robert  Moutray  was  a  gentleman  of  ancient 
family  and  small  estate,  attached  to  no  profes- 
sion, and  residing  where  his  fathers  bad  lived 
for  centuries.  He  was  an  honourable  man,  and 
generally  respepted;  and,  from  a  particular 
fondness  for  politics  and  bustle,  held  a  place 
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among  the  county  leaders  far  above  what  his 
small  fortune  would  warrant  him  to  look  to*  He- 
was  a  zealot  in  politics ;  and,  as  he  entered  heart 
and  soul  into  whatever  cause  he  adopted,  from, 
his  determined,  courage  and  unwearied  ardour, 
joined  to  a  caustic  method  of  expression,  he  waft 
generally  distinguished  by  the  sobriquet*  of 
"  Bitter  Bob"  Although  past  the  meridian 
of  life,  and  the  father  of  a  numerous  family,; 
bis  active,  political  habits  were  unsubdued  by 
years,  and  he  accepted  the  invitation  with,  plea* 
sure,,  to  accompany  Henry  to  the  field. 

Short  as  the  intervening  time  was,  young 
O'Hara  wished  anxiously  for  -  its  accomplish- 
ment ;  he  hoped ,  the  affair  would  terminate 
before  his  father  was  apprized  of  his  situation,, 
as  he  could  ,  well  fancy  a  parent's  suffering* 
while  his  child  was  exposed  to  danger,  and  his 
fate  still  rested  in  the  balance.  He  tried  to 
reach  his  own  retired  lodgings ;  but .  to  pass 
Miss  Moreen's  without  being  observed  was 
impossible,  ad  Lady  Constantia  was  leaning 
from  the  window,  apparently  watching  for  his 
return. 

Vol.  I.  » 
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"  I  hope,  my  dear  O'Hara,  this  unpleasant 
business  has  been  exaggerated;  surely  the 
Major  would  think  too  much  of  rank  and  cha- 
racter to  notice  a  hired  bully  f " 

"  Ohl  fear  nothing,  Conttance,  for  my 
father ;  I  shall  take  care  that  he  does  not  conn 
in  contaet  with  that  bravo.'9 

"  But  how,  Henry— not  by"— (she  became 
agitated)—"  not  by  quarrelling  yourself  !*  and 
she  turned  her  keen  glance  upon  him. 

"  Oh!  no,"  he  replied,  with  a  smile;  "  I 
have  only  to  turn  the  cudgels  of  Oastle  Carra 
against  the  doughty  Captain." 

"  Would  to  Heaven  he  was  drummed  out  of 
the  county;  but,  indeed,  Henry,  I  was  mi- 
serable about  you— 1  mean  your  father ;  and, 
as  I  had  a  better  chance  of  hearing  news  here, 
I  declined  going  with  mamma  to  make  a  sick 
visit  to  the  Rector's  lady." 

The  conversation  took  another  turn,  and 
Henry  spoke  with  tolerable  ease  on  indifferent 
subjects,  but  frequent  reference  to  his  watch, 
and  restless  looks  to  the  street,  betrayed  the 
anxiety  he  was  so  careful  to  conceal. 
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"  Nay,  O'Hara,  tell  me  not  that  something 
momentous  is  not  oocupying  your  thoughts** 
I  see  it,  I  remark  the  altered  manner." 

"  Constance,  believe  me  that  I  have  little 
wish  to  leave  you ;  but,  in  feet,  I  have  an  ap« 
pointment  relative  to  election  arrangements 
which  must  force  me,  although  reluctantly,  to 
bid  you  good  bye  for  this  day." 

"  And  shall  I  see  you  to-morrow  ?*  and  the 
tmphflftiq  she  laid  on  to-morrow,  struck  Henry 
to  the  heart* 

"  Oh  yes,"  he  replied,  with  assumed  gaiety, 
"  certainly ;  and  see,  there  comes  ray  friend/1 

"  Your  friend  I  What !  is  Bitter  Bob  en* 
gaged  in  this  business  1  Henry,  for  God's  sake ! 
are  you  involved  in  any  quarrel— tell  me  truly 
— I  am  interested,  deeply  interested  as  I  would 
be  for  my  brother.  And  Heavens  I  there  is 
Surgeon  D'Arcy  with  Moutray." 

"  Why,  Constance,  the  truth  is,  Moutray  is 
going  to  fight,  and  I  am  to  be  his  friend* 
Adieu,  dear  Constance,— dear  sister,— I  will 
come  to  you  in  an  hour." 

"  Do— do,"  she  faintly  replied,  as  she  sank 
upon  the  couch. 

s  s 
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i4  Hark!  Moutray  calls  ftie;"  and  leaving 
the  apartment,  he  mounted  his  friend's  gig. 

As  the  vehicle  started,  he  looked  for  a  mo- 
ment to  the  window— his  young  friend  had 
risen,  from  the  sofa  ;  he  saw  her  face — it  was 
agitated ;  the  momentary  look  could  not  be 
mistaken,  and  O'Hara  must  have  been  dull 
indeed,  had  he  not  suspected  that  Lady  Con- 
atantia  loved  him.  If  his  thoughts  dwelt  upon 
this  gentle  subject,  they  were  soon  interrupted 
by  Moutray's  entering  on  the  business  they 
were  hastening  to  transact.  He  coolly  gave 
him  his  directions  and  advice,  entering  with 
great. wig  froid. into  discussions  on  distances 
andjsignals.  In  a  few  minutes  the  gig  stopped, 
apd.  Moutray  remarking  they  were  first  upon 
the  ground,  quietly  unlocked  the  pistol-case, 
apd  produced  the  necessary  apparatus. 

The  place  where  affairs  of  honour  were 
usually  decided  was  within  a  short  distance  of 
the  town. ,  It  was  a  level  meadow,  surrounded 
by  rising  grounds,  and  afforded  ample  accom- 
modation for  the  hundreds  who  had  flocked  to 
witness  the  decision  of  the  quarrel  with  the 
same  composure  with  which  they  would  hav* 
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crowded  to  a  cock-fight.  Three  or  four  of 
O'Hata's  friends  were  waiting  for  him,  and 
they  accompanied  him  through  the  spectators, 
who  were  all  decorated  with  the  insignia  of 
their  respective  parties,  until  they  reached  the 
scene  of  action — it  was  the  centre  of  the  field, 
and  marked  by  a  gentle  undulation  of  the  sur- 
face. Here  several  lives  had  been  forfeited  at 
the  shrine  of  mistaken  honour,  and  a  few  stones 
pointed  out  the  exact  spot  where  one  had  lately 
fallen.  At  this  little  monument  Henry  awaited 
the  approach  of  Felton  and  his  friends :  they 
were  not  long  absent,  and  the  seconds  retired 
a  few  paces  to  arrange  preliminaries. 

If  there  be  a  moment  when  the  duellist  feels 
agitated,  it  is  at  this  trying  time.  Amidst  the 
dead  silence  of  the  spectators,  the  stepping  of 
the  allotted  distance,  and  all  the  usual  prepara- 
tions for  the  affair,  were  quickly  transacted. 
Henry  felt  neither  trepidation  nor  dismay,  and 
his  antagonist  looked  on  with  equal  indiffer 
rence  ;  their  feelings,  however,  were  very  dis- 
similar— with  one,  a  chivalrous  devotion  had 
sent  the  son  to  battle  for  the  parent,  and  sub" 
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stitute  his  own  person  to  protect  that  of  hit 
gallant  father.  The  other's,  Was  the  cold, 
blooded  hardihood  of  a  practised  homicide; 
he  stood  as  he  had  frequently  done  before,  and 
without  a  pang  of  remorse,  prepared  to  hurry 
his  youthful  opponent  from  existence. 

The  seconds  had  assigned  the  respective  situa- 
tion to  each  principal,  when  a  buzz  among  the 
distant  crowd  turned  the  attention  of  the  par* 
ties  to  the  road,  and  a  horseman  was  seen  ad* 
vancing  rapidly.  Some  persons  having  called 
out  "  the  Sheriff  is  coming,"  the  seconds  in* 
stantly  placed  the  pistols  in  their  friends'  hands, 
retired,  and  gave  the  signal.  Henry  fired 
without  hesitation,  but  Felton  deliberated  for 
a  few  moments.  "  Shame— murder,"  began 
to  be  muttered  when  he  discharged  his  pistol—* 
the  ball  passed  through  Henry's  hat,  and  Fel- 
ton, with  a  savage  oath,  muttered  something 
to  mad  Andy,  accounting  for  the  failure  of  his 
fire.  The  weapons  were  again  prepared,  when 
Thornton  came  up  and  implored  O'Hara  to 
aim  steadily,  and  not  let  the  ruffian  take  his 
life.   Felton's  conduct,  however,  had  already 
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awakened  him  to  a  sense  of  his  danger, and  he 
observed  him  cautiously  while  awaiting  the  ex* 
pected  signal. 

The  horseman  had  now  approached  suffi- 
ciently near  to  be  distinguished,  and  one  glance 
told  him  that  it  was  his  father.  With  a  strong 
exertion  he  mastered  the  agitation  his  presence 
caused,  and  coolly  prepared  for  the  moment 
of  action. 

Major  O'Hara  was  on  the  hustings  when  a 
rumour  reached  him  that  his  son  had  gone  out 
with  Felton.  With  a  groan  of  horror  he 
rushed  into  the  street,  and  called  loudly  for  his 
horse.  A  young  gentleman  instantly  tendered 
his,  and  the  distracted  parent  gallopped  to  the 
scene  of  combat.  The  •  crowds  on  the  road 
made  way  for  him ;  and,  as  he  reached  the  high 
ground  that  overlooked  the  field,  a  discharge 
of  pistols  told  him  that  all  might  now  be  over  ! 
A  man  standing  on  a  high  wall,  called  out,  that 
"  both  were  on  their  legs."  He  rode  madly 
on,  if  possible  to  prevent  the  fire  from  being 
repeated.  His  appearance,  however,  precipi- 
tated what  he  was  so  anxious  to  prevent  :— 
again  a  murmur  of  the  mob  told  that  the  par- 
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ties  were  ready — and  again  there  was  an  awful 
silence.  His  further  progress  was  impeded  by 
a  gate,  and  he  sprang  from  his  horse  to  open  it 
—at  that  instant  the  pistols  were  discharged. 
O'Hara's  limbs  almost  failed  him,  his  eye* 
grew  dim ,  while  a  kind  of  murmuring  groan 
burst  from  the  crowd.  "  He's  down,  by  G— d !" 
cried  one  of  the  spectators.  He  staggered  for 
support  against  the  gate-pier.  "  Felton's  done 
for!"  roared  another  voice  exultingly;  and 
such  had  been,  indeed,  the  result.  Henry  es- 
caped unhurt,  and  his  savage  opponent  was 
stretched  upon  the  field. 


end  of  vol.  i. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


What  will  not  woman,  what  the  lovet  ? 
Yet  lost,  alat !  who  can  restore  her  ?— 

Rogers. 

The  wounded  man  was  carried  in  a  senseless 
state  off  the  field,  and  as  the  ball  had  pa&sed 
through  the  body,  no  hopes  were  entertained 
of  his  surviving.  It  now  became  necessary  for 
Henry  to  retire  to  Castle  Carra,  until  the  fate 
of  his  antagonist  was  known,  and  a  horse  having 
been  kept  in  waiting,  he  avoided  the  town  of 
Newbridge,  and  in  company  with  his  fighting 
friend,  rode  home  by  a  circuitous  road. 

Major  O'Hara  was  much  distressed  by  this 
unhappy  accident.    The  unfortunate  coinci 
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dence  between  himself  and  his  son  was  singular : 
both  had  started  into  life  with  human  blood 
upon  their  hands,  and  each,  through  affection- 
ate feelings,  had  become  an  homicide.  He 
attended  the  examination  of  the  wound,  and 
the  Surgeons  at  once  pronounced  it  mortal. 

Felton's  career  of  life  had  been  too  ruffianly 
for  his  fete  to  excite  any  sympathy  from  friends 
or  foes,  and  accordingly  the  persons  who  sur- 
rounded [the  litter  were  more  influenced  by 
curiosity  than  any  feeling  of  regret. 

"  Is  there  any  chance  f  *  said  a  Sexagenarian, 
as  he  put  on  his  spectacles  with  great  delibera- 
tion. "  Phoo — under  the  breast,  and  out  near 
th#  back  bone ;  I  would  not  give  that  pinch  of 
snuff  for  his  life,"  as  he  coolly  applied  hie 
fingers  to  the  box.  "  The  very  spot  where 
Tom  Langley  hit  Sir  Richard  Rawdon — I  was 
the  poor  Baronet's  friend— -they  chose  Baity- 
martin  churchyard,  and  I  remember  Sir  Rich- 
ard's ball  broke  the  great  window.  The  quarrel 
originated  the  evening  *  The  Sons  of  Harmony' 
fell  out,  and  wracked  Ally  Mac  AlUster't  ta- 
vern* Poor  Dick  knocked  Langley  through 
the  clock-case ;  ah!  the  world  was  then  worth 
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living  in — pleasant,  cheerful  society ;  we  did 
not  leave  as  much  whole  glass  in  the  house  as 
would  mend  a  skylight." 

"  Allow  me  to  nip  your  dust,"  lisped  a  ma* 
earoni-looking  youngster;  '<  real  Lundy,  by 
Jove,    Is  Felton  dished  tM 

««  Dead  as  a  herring,"  said  the  elder.  "  Upon 
my  word,  Henry  O'Hara  is  a  fine,  promising 
youth,  and  behaved  very  prettily." 

"  But  Moutray  is  always  lucky,"  said  the 
youngster ;  ««  his  friend  is  sure  to  nick." 

Amidst  such  conversation,  the  dying  man 
Was  borne  off  the  field,  and  the  spectators  se- 
parated, to  attend  the  more  important  concerns 
of  the  election. 

Hitherto  the  contest  had  been  close,  but  as 
the  freeholders  were  exhausted,  the  liberals 
stretched  a  little  a-head,  and  it  now  became 
apparent,  that  all  rested  on  the  decision  of 
one  man. 

Sir  Nathan  O'Donoughoe,  for  twenty  years 
of  public  life,  had  managed  with  singular  tact 
to  be  an  eternal  dabbler  in  politics,  and  yet  no 
person  could  succeed  in  attaching  him  to  any 
Creed  or  party.   On  this  occasion  his  system  of 
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maMtuvies  was  what  seamen  technically  call 
"  backing  and  filling."    He  ooqoetted  with 
both  sides,  and  each  supposed  they  had  him  by 
turns.   Wkeu  the  Aristocracy  imagined  that 
all  his  scruples  were  removed,  and  that  an  the 
next  day  he  would  bring  forward  hk  leviea, 
and  stardily  declare  for  King  and  Coastk*- 
tion— !  mortalium  vana  ^p**-— at  that 
very  instant  the  Republicans  were  dsnortif 
a  chair  with  grew  and  yellow,  in  which  *he 
Baronet,  after  exhibiting  as  the  daantises  cham- 
pion of  cif  il  and  religious  liberty,  should  be 
carried  in  triumph  from  the  h wrings.  The 
bodily  fatigue  endured  by  Sir  Nathan,  during 
the  continuance  of  this  protracted  firtation, 
was  prodigious;  but,  by  the  blessing  of  a 
sturdy  constitution,  and  a  competent  supply  of 
whiskey,  he  managed  to  support  the  battle. 
From  feverish  excitement,  or  probably  want  of 
time,  the  Baronet's  toilet  was  subject  to  sad 
irregularities ;  and  certain  garments,  generally 
considered  to  be  indispensible,  were  not  un- 
frequently  forgotten  in  the  hurry  of  multitu- 
dinous interviews  with  principals  and  agents. 
Whether  nature  or  his  own  ingenuity  could 


Digitized  by 


O'HA&A, 


5 


hare  held  out  longed  it  uncertain,  but  loyalty 
eventually  enlisted  him,  and  lie  catae  forward 
in  favour  of  Lord  Monteville.  It  was  whig* 
pered  that  some  pressing  debts  were  unex- 
pectedly discharged  that  morning,  but  this 
we  assert  is  sheer  acflndal,  for  we  have  heard 
himself  declare  that  his  honesty  was  incor- 
ruptible. It  is  fctwever  certain,  that  his  in- 
fluence decided  the  election,  and  Lord  Moiw 
teville  was  returned. 

Never  had  Henry  O'Hara  before  been  ex- 
posed to  the  fascinations  of  peerless  beauty. 
Between  his  mother  and  Lady  Loftus  a  strong 
friendship  and  strict  intimacy  had  existed ;  he 
had  therefore  necessarily  been  the  playfellow  of 
Lord  Monteville  and  his  sister ;  and  when  his 
lordship  was  sent  to  Eton,  and  afterwards  to 
Oxford,  Lady  Constantia  became  his  favourite 
companion.  But  his  mother's  death  snapped 
the  tie  which  had  hitherto  united  the  families  of 
Loftus-Hall  and  Castle  Carra,  and  he  was  re- 
moved to  the  University  at  that  critical  period, 
when  puerility  was  passed  over,  and  when  the 
sweet  child  he  had  so  long  loved  as  a  sister, 
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WM  ripening  into  loveliness  afid  womanhood. 
His  residence  in  Dublin  had  introduced  him 
but  Kttle  to  the  world ;  his  father  never  joined 
the  gayer  of  either  sex,  and  of  course  Henry 
had  no  more  general  communioh  with  female 
Society,  thfen  if  he  had  been  still  shut  up  in  the 
gloom  of  his  retired  home.  Nor  was  his  visit 
to:  Frftnoe'  calculated  to  supply  the  defects  of 
early,  education  and  secluded  lift*  The  con* 
vulsion  of  the  Revolution,  had  then  destroyed 
the  established  order  of  things ;  and,  left  to  his 
own  discretion,  the  military  turn,  so  peculiar  to 
his  family,  induced  him  to  leave  Paris  for  the 
Bormida,  and  follow  the  standard  of  the  youth* 
ful  hero  who  was  leading  the  Republicans  to 
yi^tory.  At  Millesimo,  Lodi,  add  Castiglione, 
he  fought  with  Buopaparte  as  a  volunteer,  and 
continued  serving  with  the  armies  of  the  Re* 
public  until  family  affairs  recalled  him  to  hi* 
native  land. 

Such  was  Henry  O'Hara— no  man  knew  less 
of  woman-^the  circumstances  of  his  earlier 
years  had  debarred  him  from  female  society ; 
manhood  came,  and  still  he  had  not  felt  ths 
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witchery  of  the  softer  sex.  Day  after  d#y  now 
witnessed  a  ripening  attachment~Hfetirement 
fostered  the  growing  passion ;  and  a  heart, 
hitherto  untouched  by  "  woman'*  love,*  we* 
offered  with  enthusiastic  devotion  at  the  shrine 
of  his  fascinating  mistress. 

The  woman  who,  with  unbiassed  affection*, 
eould  coldly  receive  the  homage  of  Q'Her* 
must  indeed  h$ve  been  insensible.  Emily 
listened  to  his  avowal  of  a  first  and  faithful 
passion*— she  heard  the  ardent  Irishman  speak 
of  emotions  never  known  till  now9  and  con- 
fessed that  her  feelings  were  not  foreign  to  hie 
own*  and  that  her  heart  beat  in  unison  wi  A  his. 
"  Twilight  grey"  concealed  the  blush  which 
burned  on  her  cheek, 

"  As  lipa  met  hers,  aod  touched  and  parted 

agd  -circling  arms  strained  her  to  a  breast, 
which  before  that  rapturous  hour  had  never 
felt  the  maddening  throb  of  woman's* 

April  set  in  with  all  its  inconstancy  of  wea- 
ther ;  frequent  and  heavy  showers  had  fallen 
during  the  day,  but  an  evening  of  peculiar 
liveliness  invited  Mies  De  Cti&rd  to  walk  in 
tfct  pleasure-ground*.    No  visiter  W  dined 
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that  day  at  the  cattle,  and  soon  after  the  ladles 
had  left  the  dining-room,  a  packet  wa*  delivered 
to  Major  O'Hara,  which  caused  him  to  retire 
to  the  library.  The  Doctor  had  commended 
a  diffuse  harangue  on  a  disputed  reading  of 
Euripides,  but  Henry  took  the  earliest  oppor- 
tunity  of  retreating,  and  left  the  Doctor  and 
the  Greek  to  entertain  each  other.  That  in- 
stinct which  leads  a  lover  to  his  mistress,  aeon 
placed  him  at  Emily's  side ;  all  around  them 
breathed  calmness  and  repose— the  rich  green 
of  shrub  and  forest-tree,  refreshed  by  the  alter- 
nate shower  and  sunshine  of  the  morning,  glis* 
tened  in  the  red  beams  of  a  brilliant  sun,  now 
sinking  in  the  distant  waters  of  the  lake  in 
cloudless  majesty.  A  few  labourers  loitered 
beyond  their  usual  hour,  engaged  in  rolling 
the  walks,  and  O'Hara  and  his  fair  companion 
struck  into  a  retired  path,  which  led  by  the  side 
of  a  mountain  rivulet  to  Glandullogh.  No  spot 
could  be  more  romantic  than  that  which  they 
had  selected.  The  mountain  stream,  generally 
shallow  and  scanty,  increased  by  the  heavy  rain 
of  the  morning,  tumbled  its  volume  of  water 
over  rock  and  precipice,  foaming  like  mortal 
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passion,  and,  like  it,  its  own  violence  hastening 
its  exhaustion.  Lofty  pines  and  full-grown 
oaks  shaded  the  dell,  while  holly  and  mountain 
ash,  intermixed  with  luxuriant  hazels,  occasion- 
ally oyerhung  the  narrow  stream,  and  concealed 
it  beneath  their  leafy  canopy.  No,  sound  but 
the  rushing  waters,  broken  now  .  and  then  by 
the  whistle  of  the  startled  blackbird,  disturbed 
the  silence  of  the  glen.  The  peasant's  fears 
kept  him  at  a  distance,  and  the  thrush  and 
wood-pigeon  here  nefetled  in  security,  terror 
preventing  the  timid  boy  from  traversing  the 
haunted  valley.  The  hour — the  place,  har- 
monized with  the  feelings  of  those  who  visited 
it — and  Henry  spoke  with  rapture  of  hours  of 
future  happiness.  With  vivid  colouring  he 
painted  scenes  of  visionary  bliss,  while  all  of 
mortal  trouble  and  disquietude  was  banished 
from  the  glowing  picture. 
,  "  Yes,"  cried  the  enthusiast ;  "  sweet  Emily, 
we  will  often  revisit  this  spot ;  and  while  nature 
changes  its  varying  hue,  our  constant  love  will 
contrast  with  its  mutability.  Spring  shall  re- 
store its  desolated  verdure,  summer  smile  upon 
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its  full-blown  beauty,  and  autumn  star  it* 
drooping  leaves ;  its  pride  and  freshness  shall 
wither,  while  love  alone,  permanent  and  im* 
perishable,  shall  mourn  for  nature's  versatility." 

"  Never,"  cried  the  shrill  voice  of  Allot 
More,  as  she  suddenly  stood  beside  them; 
"  never  shall  thy  dream  be  realized  1  Tree  and 
shrub  shall  decay,  but  they  will  bloom  their 
stated  term.  But  thy  love,  mad  boy ! — the 
bubble  dancing  on  yonder  pool  is  not  more 
transitory.  Did  I  not  warn  you— did  I  not  tell 
you  that—  V* 

u  Away,  wretched  visionaryl"  cried  Henry, 
while  his  eyes  flashed  with  rage. 

"  Away— and  leave  you  to  dream  of  love, 
and  in  Glanduliogh  too !  Ay,  well  was  the 
spot  chosen,  for  before  now,  lovers  have  sworn 
here;  and  their  vows  were  broken !"  (Her  voice 
became  agitated,  while  passion  and  surprise 
prevented  young  O'Hara  from  interrupting 
her.)  "  Ay,  the  night  was  as  lovely,  and  the 
fall  moon  shone  through  the  branches  of  the 
mountain- ash  which  once  shaded  that  mossy 
bank,  but,  like  him  who  rested  beneath  it,  it 
has  fallen  ;  and — but  why  so  pale,  lady  ?— it  is 


Digitized  by 


11 


but  a  love-tale  after  all.  She  who  Wf»  ruined 
ill  thin  very  spot— 

f<  Stop,  Alice,  this  is  not  to  be  borne.  Do 
you'  mean  to  insult  me,  and  a  lady,  the  guest  6f 
my  father?  Your  wanderings  shall  not  be  in 
these  grounds.  What  brings  you  hfere?" 
.  V  Brings  me  heft,  boy  I— dare  you  ask  tim 
question?  Cursed  be  the  hour  that  saw  vbt 
tare,  and  cursed  be  he  who— but  no,  I  have 
forgiven~may  God  pardon  him  as  I  do  tad 
she  crossed  herself  devoutly.  "  Nay,  Henry, 
bear  with  me— even  with  all  the  ill  that  has 
befallen  me,  I  love  the  gentle  name  of  O'Hera 
yet;  and  if  the  grave  could  send  the  dead 
back  again,  I  might  almost  fancy  that~but 
do  not  shudder,  lady.  My  presence  did  not 
onee  alarm,  my  voice  -once  did  not  appal 
the:  listener ;  here  was  this  faded  form  wor- 
shipped, and  here  man  was  false,  and  woman 
ruined  ?"  (She  paused,  and  tears  started  to 
her  eyes.)  **  Sit,  lady,  and  I  will  tell  you 
the  story  of  poor  Alice— none  but  your  father 
knows  of  Alice  and  her  wrongs,  Henry — * 
"  But  your  being  here,  and  your  errand  to 
Glandidl6gh^,, 
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"  Bat,  listen — 

Alice  seated  herself  upon  a  mossy  stone,  and 
paused  for  a  few  moments,  as  if  to  collect  her 
thought*.  "  When  I  tell  you,  Henry,  who  I 
am,  yon  will  remember  to  have  heard  of  me— 
I  am  the  daughter  of  Roderic  Maguire.  My 
infancy  was  passed  in  a  religions  home  of  the 
Ursuline  order,  of  which  my  annt  was  superior, 
and,  till  my  fifteenth  year,  I  was  educated  for 
a  conventual  life.  My  mother  died  in  giving 
me  birth,  and  my  father,  a  field  officer  in  the 
Emperor's  service,  confided  me  to  his  sister's 
care.  One  morning  I  was  walking  in  the  Con- 
vent garden,  when  a  message  was  brought  to 
me  from  my  aunt,  desiring  my  presence  in  the 
parlour.  I  entered  the  room,  and  started  on 
seeing  a  fine  looking,  middle-aged  man,  dressed 
as  military  persons  are  when  not  on  duty,  and 
decorated  with  a  cross  and  medal.  But  jndg* 
what  my  feelings  were,  when  he  clasped  me  to 
his  breast,  and  called  me  daughter.  He  had 
come  to  remove  me  from  my  aunt,  and  his  claim 
had  evidently  been  met  with  considerable  die- 
pleasure.  In  vain  my  father  endeavoured  to 
reconcile  her  to  my  departure— he  pleaded  ill* 
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MM}  his  solitary  situation,  with  none  to  soothe 
a  wounded  spirit,  fione  to  minister  to  ruined 
health ;  but,  said  he,  •  if  Alice  wishes  to  re* 
main  ;'  I  sprung  again  to  his  anna,  and  with 
tears  and  sobs,  towed  never  to  part  from  the 
parent  from  whom  I  had  been  so  long  separated. 
My  aunt,  finding  it  vain  to  oppose  my  deter- 
mination, sullenly  acceded  to  my  departure; 
and9  after  she  had  coolly  bid  us  adieu,  we  left 
the  oonvent,  certain  of  having  incurred  her 
deep  displeasure. 

"  On  our  journey,  my  father  communicated 
his  history  to  me.    He  was  one  of  the  last  male 
descendants  of  an  attainted  family.  Enter- 
ing the  Austrian  service  at  an  early  age,  his 
rising  military  talent  was  soon  distinguished  by 
a  captain's  commission ;  and,  while  attending 
the  Archduke  Leopold,  as  Aid-de-Camp,  at 
Breda,  a  lady  of  the  noble  house  of  Lichenstein 
loved  him,  and  they  eloped  together.    Her  fe- 
mily  refused  to  pardon  her ;  and,  when  in  the 
following  year,  she  died  in  childbirth,  they  de- 
nied shelter  and  protection  to  her  helpless  off- 
spring, and  obliged  him  to  confide  me  to  his 
"  sister's  care.    Prodigal  of  Us  blood,  and  ever 
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courting  danger,  Maguife  raised  himself  ra- 
pidly to  distinction,  until  he  attained  the  rank 
of  Major-General. 

"  Unfortunately  for  himself,  he  was  em- 
ployed in  the  last  campaign  between  the  Im- 
perialists and  Turks.  The  royal  personage 
who  held  the  chief  command,  was  without  a 
shadow  of  military  talent,  and  what  was  worse, 
his  staff  was  ignorant  as  himself ;  mistake  sue* 
ceeded  mistake,  and  consequently  the  expedi- 
tion was  one  scene  of  error  and  misfortune. 
Winter  concluded  this  miserable  campaign; 
and,  on  the  return  of  the  chief  officers  to  court, 
a  cold  reception  awaited  all  but  him,  the  cause 
of  every  mishap  which  had  befallen  the  Aus- 
trian arms.  Among  the  rest,  my  father  was 
freely  censured;  but,  conscious  that  he  had 
always  raised  his  voice  against  the  ill-judged 
measures  of  the  Archduke,  while  many  plans, 
founded  in  error  and  ignorance,  had  been  car- 
ried through  by  the  energy  and  valour  with 
which  he  overcame  every  obstacle,  Maguire 
boldly  threwx  the  stigma  from  himself,  and  con- 
vinced the  Emperor  that  all  the  calamity  which 
attended  his  arms,  was  only  attributable  to  the 
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improper  persons  to  whom  the  command  had 
been  intrusted.    My  father's  character  was 
raised  in  proportion  as  his  fortunes  were  ruined. 
A  duel  with  an  Aid-de-Camp  of  the  Arch- 
duke, in  which  the  rash  young  man  was  killed, 
Was  made  the  pretext  for  his  persecution,  and 
he  resigned  his  commission  soon  after,  having 
fought  twenty  years  for  an  ungrateful  autocrat, 
who  suffered  him  to  depart  without  a  ducat, 
excepting  the  small  sum  produced  by  the  sale 
of  his  horses  and  camp  equipage.    *  I  am,  you 
see,  dearest  Alice,*  said  he,  1  removing  you  from 
one  solitude  only  to  another.    We  must  bury 
ourselves  at  a  distance  from  the  great;  and 
from  the  only  friend  I  have  in  this  world,  I 
shall  entreat  a  quiet  asylum.' 

"  We  reached  the  end  of  our  journey— it 
was  Castle  Carra*  Your  grandfather  received 
us  with  open  arms,  and  agreeably  to  my  father's 
wishes,  gave  him  for  our  residence,  a  small  hunt- 
ing lodge,  the  ruins  of  which  are  yet  to  be  dis- 
cerned on  the  shores  of  the  lake. 

"  We  had  not  been  long  there  before  the 
trifling  property  my  father  had  brought  from 
Germany  was  exhausted,  and  with  it  his  health 
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appeared  to  proportionably  decline.  He  wad 
now  almost  dependant  on  his  friend's  bounty, 
and  his  efforts  to  conceal  the  distress  attendant 
.  on  his  poverty  could  not  be  hidden  even  from 
me,  ignorant  as  I  waft  of  every  worldly  concern, 
fa  the  morning  I  often  surprised  him  in  tears; 
and  for  the  live-long  night  he  wonld  frequently 
pace  his  chamber.  We  had,  indeed,  completely 
retired  from  the  world.  Your  grandfather  was 
nine  months  of  the  year  confined  by  the  gout, 
and  our  whole  society  was  confined  to  one  per- 
son—-William  O'Hara.  (Alice  paused,  and 
seemed  agitated.)  William  O'Hara  was  young- 
est brother  of  your  grandfather,  and  at  the 
time  we  came  to  this  part  of  the  country,  was 
on  the  Continent  learning  the  art  of  war. 
William  returned  to  bid  his  family  adieu,  and 
was  the  constant  visiter  of  my  father's  sick  bed, 
and  the  only  man  whom  I  had  ever  intimately 
known.  He  generally  passed  part  of  every 
.day  at  the  lodge,  and  at  last  became  so  neces- 
sary to  my  parent's  happiness,  that  when  any 
accident  interrupted  the  customary  visit,  his 
absence  rendered  the  patient  low-spirited  and 
uncomfortable.    Our  other  occasional  visiters 
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were  the  Village  Doctor  and  the  Parish  Priest, 
and  when  I  compared  young  William  with 
them,  I  thought  him  almost  a  demigod.  Often, 
Henry,  have  I  traced  his  features  in  your  own 
— the  eye  soft  as  woman's,  when  he  spoke  of 
sorrow  or  of  love ;  but  in  anger,  its  flashes 
were  insupportable.  The  voice  had  all  the  flex- 
ibility of  .your  own— it  could  persuade  or 
threaten.  The  figure,  tall,  elegant,  and  ath- 
*  letic ;  his  appearance  was  so  engaging  as  to 
procure  him  among  the  neighbouring  ladies, 
the  title  of  Sweet  William. 

"  I  never  left  my  father's  chamber  but  for 
the  short  time  in  the  afternoon,  when  he  usually 
slept.  No  one  intruded  their  visits  on  us,  and 
the  loneliness  of  the  lodge,  at  that  time  em- 
bosomed in  an  oak  wood  (of  which  a  portion 
still  remains),  allowed  me  to  take  my  evening 
exercise  without  the  fear  of  any  strange  step 
breaking  in  upon  my  privacy.  Solitude  is  ever 
dangerous  to  woman ;  but,  oh !  how  fatal  was 
it  to  me.  William  often  surprised  me  in  my 
walks,  and  my  flushing  cheek  betrayed  how 
agreeable  was  our  meeting.  Ignorant  of  the 
Vol.  II.  C 
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world)  I  wondered  if  any  men  were  like  my 
fether  and  my  companion. 

"  My  parent's  decline  was  so  gradual,  that 
J  4ld  not  perceive  it.  He  was  unusually  low  one 
evening  after  William  had  left  Jiim-«-I  $gfeed 
)u$  if  his  shoulder  pained  him,  (an  old  wou$4 
there  eftused  him  at  times  intolerable  (igony.) 
*  No,  Alice;  few  as  my  friends  are,  I  am  about 
Jo  be  bereaved  of  the  dearest.'  «  Qraciou? 
God  P  exclaimed  I,  while  my  changing  colour 
betrayed  pay  feelings,  '  it  cannot  bo  William 
O'Hara!'  «  Nay,  love,  we  must  learn  to  live, 
without  him.  O'Hara  sighs  for  military  glory; 
and,  a$  the  fortunes  of  the  old  house  are  greatly 
shattered,  although  they  have  not  suffered  the 
total ,  ship  wreck  which  has  annihilated  mine, 
he  is  determined  to  leave  the  fragment  to  up* 
hold  the  name,  and  seek  out  fame  aud  fortune 
fcq:  himself  where  the  best  sword  has  the  best 
clppce.  Qh!  how  my  bosom  beat  at  the, 
thought  pf  running  the  same  brave  course,  when 
thirty  years  ago  I  kissed  the  tear  from  my 
mother's  cheek,  and  bade  her  an  eternal  adieu, 
yngr^teful  Austria!'    The  remembrance  o£ 
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what  he  had  be#n,  and  what  he  now  was,  agi- 
tated nay  jfathf  ?  excewively,  and  turning  away 
his  head,  he  gave  free  vent  to  his  tears.  His 
qtfnd  was  totally  enfeebled  by  disappointment, 
d$#age,  and  poverty ;  and  all  that  remained  of 
the  once  chivalrous  Maguire — he  who  had 
igujred  in  the  proudest  of  the  continental  court* 
■~ie  vfho  had  often  led  the  Imperialist*  to  vie* 
tery— -was  a  heart-broken,  spiritless  iuvfdjd, 
waiting  in  hopeless,  helpless  despair,  the  kindly 
deliverance  of  death. 

"  William  O'Hara  called  on  us,  he  was  lata? 
than  usual,  and  my  father,  contrary  to  hip  gene* 
ral  habits,  did  not  take  his  evening's  repost « 
I  thought  William  appeared  anxious  for  an 
opportunity  of  speaking  with  me,  and  when  a 
servant  came  for  him  from  Castle  Carra,  he 
scrolled  a  little  billet,  which  he  put  into  my 
hand  unseen.  4  Dearest  Alice,  it  will  be  a  sweet 
moonlight  night — I  wish  to  see  you  before  I 
go,  and  will  be  at  Glandullogh  as  the  Castle 
clock  strikes  ten— jour  father  will  be  then 
asleep,  and  your  attendance  for  a  short  time 
unnecessary.'  William  observed  me  as  I  r$ad 
his  invitation ;  the  blood  mounting  to  my  cheek, 
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the  downcast  eye,  the  tremulous  voice,  'which 
refused,  hesitated;  and  constated,  betrayed  the' 
true  situation  of  my  [feelings. 

"  Maguire  was  unusually  dispirited — eight 
o'clock  sounded  from  the  belfry— he  got  up, 
and  took  some  turns  across  the  apartment— he 
complained  of  lassitude,  and  again  undressed 
and  went  to  bed.  *  Alice,'  said  he,  *  take  down 
the  book  which  William  brought  me,  perhaps 
you  may  read  me  to  repose.'  I  opened  it,  and 
commenced  with  a  beating  heart — my  agitation 
was  so  great  that  I  could  scarcely  articulate  a 
sentence.  Maguire  observed  it — (  Nay,  Alice, 
lay  it  aside ;  why,  love,  your  voice  is  tremulous 
with  confinement  and  anxiety ;  give  me  the 
sleeping  draught,  and  I  will  compose  myself  to 
rest.  Now,  Alice,  take  away  the  taper,  and 
let  me  view  that  blessed  moon  till  sleep  steals 
on  my  weary  lids.  Ay,  on  such  a  night,  I 
sought  the  proud  palace  of  Count  Lichenstein; 
I  fastened  my  charger  to  a  tree,  and  stealing 
through  the  garden,  found  Frederica  waiting 
for  her  young  Hussar  ;  I  wrapped  her  in  my 
pelisse,  and  the  good  steed  bore  us  to  where  a 
calash  was  waiting ;  and  she  for  whom  an  Arch- 
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duke  had  sighed  in  vain,  gave  up  alk—wealth, 
home',  and  honours,  to  share  the  destinies  of  a 
nameless  adventurer !    And  such  was  the  night 
when  I  entered  the  Turkish  camp  at  Kowna ; 
one  centinel  was  alarmed,  but  my  sabre  silenced 
him.   The  horse-tails  of  the  Pasha  floated  in 
the  pale  moonlight,  and  showed  his  rich  pavi- 
lion towering  over  the  humbler  tents  which 
encircled  it.    I  pressed  forward  with  my  brave 
followers,  and  nearly  surprised  him  ;  his  guards 
awoke,  but  too  late  to  save  him.  Hulan  and 
Turk  cut  desperately  at  each  other;  sabre 
plashed  with  scimitar ;  we  slaughtered  the  in- 
fidels, as  half  sleeping,  half  armed,  they  en- 
countered us.  I  reached  the  object  I  aimed  at, 
as  Mohammed  was  escaping  through  the  cur- 
tained opening ;  I  confronted  him  and  called 
on  him  to  surrender ;  he  shot  me  through  the 
shoulder,  and  the  good  sword  which  never  foiled 
me,  cleft  him  to  the  chin !  The  rest  the  page  of 
history  records— a  burning  camp  and  scattered 
,army ;  and  the  cross  which  you  now  wear,  was 
placed  upon  your  father's  neck  by  Prince  Fre- 
deric, amid  the  still  glowing  ashes  of  the  Turk- 
ish tents.'   I  stood  listening— Maguire's  dim 
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eye  kindled  a*  he  spoke  of  his  former  glory.  I 
bettt  over  his  bed— tie  kisled  me  again  ifid 
again,  and  coihmended  his  1  darling  A1166'  td 
the  protection  of  the  Virgin.  I  closed  tlrt 
ddor,  ahd  left  the  melandholy  chamber. 

<*  My  heart  beat  fast  as  I  listened  to  the  bell 
striking  nine.  What  thought  I,  dan  he  want 
16  say  7  Should  I  tell  my  fether  of  Willianrt 
request?  No— doubtless  he Wished  oft*  meeting 
t<)  be  without  hip  knowledge ;  he  is  leaving  US, 
and  he  may  wish  to  tell  me  what  may  rfcffer  to 
flay  parent,  but  yet  may  be  improper  to  cotfr- 
ittunicate  to  an  invalid.  He  may  wish  td  speak 
of  something  concerning  myself— and  I  felt  my 
face  glowing  at  the*  thought.  !  looked  through 
the  little  lattice ;  it  was  indeed  a  blessed  night- 
no  passing  cloud  dimmed  the  radiance  ef  the 
fiill  moon— no  breeze  rustled  through  the  thick 
foliage  which  overhung  our  cottage ;  and  the 
Take,  bright  and  silvery  as  a  apdtless  mirror, 
only  rippled  to  the  sullen  plunge  of  the  trout 
dr  the  pluming  of  the  wild-duck's  feathers.  I 
fearfully  threw  my  mantle  round  me,  and  de- 
siring the  country  girl,  who  was  our  sole  at- 
tendant, to  watah  lest  my  father  wtkened, 


Digitized  by 


o'flARA. 


23 


opened  the  dobt  With  a  trettibling  haiid,  tad 
bent  ifiy  steps  to  Glandulldgh. 

**  William  and  I  had  often  risked  the  londjr 
valley  together ;  I  gained  the  entrance  of  th£ 
dell — my  heart  beat  violently,  when  a  sigh 
Startled  me,  and  O'Hara  stood  beside  the. 
•  44  He  seated  me  on  the  green  turf  beside  hirii, 
tad,  as  he  took  my  trembling  hand>  I  found  hlth 
labouring  under  strong  emotion ;  hfc  faee  Was 
flushed,  and  his  voice  broken,  while  toy  hedty 
sobs  told  how  poignant  vrae  my  grief.  '  I  ffljtft 
leave  this  sweet  spot,  dear  Alice ;  I  must  quit 
the  scenes  of  childhood  tad  the  hottsti  of 
forefathers— I  must  Wander  foi*  from  oduntry 
and  kindred;  but,  Alice,  that  would  (iause  but 
pateing  soi'tow— but  to  leave  you,  and  unpro* 
fccted  too;'   He  paused. 

"  *  And  Wherefore  leave  Us,  William  ?  Is  not 
the  house  of  O'Hara  your  home — is  not  XhA 
teatt  of  Alice  all  yours  F 

1  Mice,  Alice !  sweet  girl,  I  do  believe  it, 
and  mourn  that  fate  and  honour  tell  me  I  can- 
not but  reject  it.  Yes,  Alice,  I  could  almost 
forego  the  fixed  dfetefmmatioB  of  nty  heart— J 
could  lite  with  you  in  solitude  which  no  humta 
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voice  had  broken— in  retirement  which  never- 
human  foot  disturbed;  I  could  live  without 
the  world,  and  die  without  a  name— but  I  am  a 
dependent  on  another's  bounty,  and  though  it, 
be  a  brother's,  never,*— and  his  eyes  lightened 
as  he  spoke — '  never  will  I  more  break  the  bread 
of  dishonour — never  shall  William  CTHara  know 
that  fair  fame  and  fortune  could  be  won,  and 
that  he  did  not  woo  them.'  I  could  not  speak, 
and  he  continued.  4  Should  I  live  to  return 
again^— should  my  name  be  coupled  with  die 
brave  and  noble,  will  Alice  be  my  bride?— *: 
will  she  twine  love's  flower  around  the  crimson 
wreath  of  glory  ? — or,  should  I  come  home  a 
fortuneless,  nameless  man,  will  she  receive  the 
wanderer,  though  none  else  should  bid  him 
welcome? — though  no. house  should  be  open  to 
him — no  friendly  hand  be  stretched  to  greet 
him?'  .  :: 

"'Houseless  or  honoured— befriended  or 
bereaved,  ever  shall  one  hand  be  thine— one 
heart,9 — the  rest  a .  burning  kiss  prevented. 
Pressed  in  his  arms,,  the  world  and  all  its  care 
was  forgotten — all  was  night,  and  love,  and 
silence.   Ask  me  no  farther.   The  moon  beam 
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which  lighted  me  to  Glandullogh  fell  upon  me, 
whose  fair  fame,  nor  spot,  nor  stain,  had  dark- 
ened ;  but  oh !  one  short  hour  saw  the  victim 
of  love,  with  trembling  step  and  anguished 
eye,  seeking  that  home  which  in  purity  she  had 
left,  to  mourn  in  night  and  solitude  the  wreck 
of  mental  peace  and  virgin  honour.* 

Alice  More  paused— her  lip  faltered — her 
face  grew  ashy  pale.    "  One  struggle  more, 
and  the  tale  of  sin  and  sorrow  is  disclosed  to 
the  last  human  ear  which  shall  ever  listen  to  it  f 
William  O'Hara  wrote  to  me  early  next  morn- 
ing ;  if  any  thing  could  have  calmed  the  agony  of 
my  remorse,  the  fondness  of  that  effusion  might 
have  done  it.   He  promised  to  provide  a  priest, 
and  have  our  marriage  solemnized  that  night, 
and  we  met  again  at  Glandullogh.  Unfortu- 
nately, the  priest  was  unable  to  leave  his  bed 
from  sickness,  and  oh!  love  once  more  pre- 
vailed, and  at  one  hour's  intimation  O'Hara 
was  obliged  to  leave  his  home,  even  without 
fceing  able  to  say  *  Farewell.'  Letter  after  letter 
came,  but,  oh  God !  eternal  shame  was  con- 
summated— guilt  could  not  be  concealed,  and  I 
dreaded  lest  a  parent's  eye  should  remark  my 
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altered  form.  Miserably  were  those  fear!  Con- 
firmed—Maguire  observed  the  fatal  appear- 
ance—I  suddenly  fainted,  and  ad  he  hastened 
to  relieve  me,  the  disgraceful  discovery  w*4 
tttablished.  The  wretched  parent  could  only 
stagger  to  the  couch,  and  with  a  groan  6f  dtef 
horror  closed  his  eyes  for  ever ! 

"  Premature  labour  came  on—my  child  Was 
still-born,  and  my  senses  fled,  it  was  supposed, 
never  to  return.    Your  father  had  me  removed 
to  Castle  Carra;  all  that  kindness  and  humanity 
could  do  was  done,  and  I  was  again  restored  to 
health  and  reason.    But  my  misfortunes  weird 
not  completed;  William  CHara  was  hasten- 
ing home  to  make  the  only  reparation  he  could 
for  the  deep  injury  he  had  caused  me.  He 
stopped  by  chance  at  the  Village  ifan,  where  the 
bftcefs  of  a  marching  regiment  were  restiflg 
for  the  night ;  and  a  dispate  having  arisen  from 
some  trifling  mi&conceptioh,  (the  parties  having 
drank  freely)  one  of  the  soldiers  challenged 
O'Hara  on  the  post.    Both  started  on  theif 
feet,  and  before  William  could  unsheath  his 
§Word,  his  bloody  antagonist  run  hiiri  through 
(ht  body.    You,  l!dnry,  kiiow  th6  r&riairiYter. 
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*fh*  murderer,  with  hii  brother  offices,  acci- 
dentally halted  tat  the  night  at  Ndwbrldg* ; 
yotrt  father  saddled  hid  swiftest  horse,  and 
posted  off  to  atenge  his  kinsrtiafi*&  death,  tt 
was  dark  when  he  reached  the  little  iiitt  *  he 
Pushed  into  the  room  where  the  soldiers  Weft 
seated,  and  demanded  satisfaction  from  th* 
murderer.  In  vain  his:  comrades  urged  delay- 
Ac*  not  otie  moment's  would  be  listened  to— 
they  fought  with  pistols^*  the  table  separated 
them  btit  two  or  three  paces—they  fired  td- 
gether-^your  father  Was  stunried  by  the  ball, 
Which  graced  his  forehead ;  but  the  itinf defer 
of  his  kinsman  received  his  fihot  through  the 
heart,  and  fktl  a  dead  man  upon  the  floor. 

"  Stich,  lady,  is  the  tale  of  Altee  Mbrt. 
She  was  Wronged,  trat  her  injuries  were  de^pfy 
6ttfig6d.  Love1s  idle  dream  of  blisti  opened  to 
Mf  tt  life  of  misery  and  suffering.  The  calm 
morning  of  life  was  unruffled,  when  the  tempest 
frtirst  at  once  Upon  it,  and  hope  and  happiness 
Were  swept  away.  Years  of  agony  have  beefa 
endured,  and  solitude  and  penance,  and  mbtikety 
and  madness,  have  hot  removed  the  retoU&ttoh 
6f  tot  &t*l  fedtft.   Such  has  be§n  tfty  ftw,  and 
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if  the  voice  which  never  spake  falsely  may  be 
trusted,  yours  will  not  be  happier ;,  but  hark  ! 
a  stranger  is  approaching,  remember  Alice — 
remember  her  warning,  or,w— she  paused  for  a 
moment,  threw  a  glance  of  mingled  scorn  and 
pity  on  G'Hara  as  she  remarked  his  angry  eye , 
drew  her  cloak  closely  round  her,  and  vanished 
through  the  underwood. 

Alice  More  had  scarcely  disappeared,  when 
a  servant  from  the  castle  arrived  with  a  shawl 
for  Emily.  During  their  walk  home,  Henry 
endeavoured  to  soothe  the  perturbation  of  his 
mistress,  and  described  Alice  as  an  unfortunate 
person,  whose  intellects  had  been  too  severely 
injured  by  early  misfortune  ever  to  regain  their 
proper  tone.  He  would,  he  said,  declare  the 
state  of  his  heart  to  his  father,  and,  sanctioned 
by  his  approbation,  prefer  his  suit  to  Lady 
Sarah,  and  he  hoped  that  nothing  would  eventu- 
ally prevent  their  union. 

Lady  De  Clifford,  anxiously  expecting  the 
return  of  her  daughter,  was  alarmed,  lest  the 
evening  air  should  injure  her,  and  as  Henry  Jiad 
been  repeatedly  inquired  for,  he  left  the  .draw* 
ing-room  to  seek  his  father.   He  found  him,  as 
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usual,  engaged  in  writing,  and  encircled  by 
numerous  papers.  A  letter  had  been  just  re- 
ceived from  his  law-agent,  in  which  Henry's 
presenoe  in  Dublin  was  stated  to  be  indispen- 
sable, as  he  had  been  a  party  in  the  proceed- 
ings instituted  by  O'Moore  against  his  father. 
The  necessity  of  his  attendance  in  town  was 
stated  to  be  urgent,  and,  from  a  delay  in  trans- 
mitting the  letter,  he.  would  be  obliged  to  set 
out  on  the  ensuing  morning.  Never  was  a 
client  more  unwilling  to  leave  a  quiet  home  for 
law  and  litigation.  He  cursed  O'Moore  and  his 
claims  most  fervently ;  but  an  attorney's  warrant 
is  imperative,  and  he  left  the  library  accord- 
ingly to  prepare  for  this  unexpected  journey. 

The  door  of  the  drawing-room  was  partially 
open,  and  as  he  passed,  the  sound  of  Emily's 
harp  told  him  she  was  there.  He  paused  to 
listen — she  ran  her  fingers  rapidly  over  the 
strings,  and  after  the  symphony  had  ceased,  a 
soft,  but  powerful  voice  sang  the  following 

SERENADE. 

Come  to  me,  love ! — night's  lamp  on  high 

Its  silver  ray  around  is  beaming, — 
The  red  star's  in  the  azure  sky, — 

The  glow-worm  in  the  heath  is  gleaming ; 
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No  t$und  disturbs  njg)»t?s  flity  lest, 
Save  the  sad  sigb  that  rends  the  breast 
Of  lomebody. 

Come  to  me,  love  '.—the  midnight  breeze 
Sweep!  the  bloe  ridge  of  ocean's  billow,-* 

poW  moans  the  blast  thro*  yon  tall  trees, 
And  wildly  waves  the  lonely  willow ; 

Bat  oh !  how  warmly  beats  one  breast,— 

It  knews  no  cold,  when  thou  art  press'd 
By  somebody. 

Pome     me,  love!— thy  father  sleeps, -r 
The  warder's  slumbering  on  the  tower,— 

The  wolf-dog  to  his  kennel  creeps, 
But  Love  lies  waking  in  thy  bower-rr 

And  faithful  arm*  around  thee  prest 

Shall  strain  thee  to  the  beating  breast 
Of  somebody. 

The  harp  ceased,  and  H$nry  with  a  deep 
si^h  retired  to  prepare  for  his  departure  in 
tl*e  morning. 
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CHAPTER  H. 


When  men  <Jraw  cold  ffeel  on  each  otfcer  \y  their  native, 
country,  they  neither  care,  nor  may  dwell  deeply  on  the 
•fences  of  thoie  whose  swords  ait  useful  to  them. 

Th*  Afemtsjiry. 

It  wa*  l&te  wh«n  Henry  bade  JSmily  adieu. 
The  moments  flew  unheeded  as  the  young  lover 
Repeated  hi?  vows  of  eternal  constancy,  an4 
still  with  Romeo  he  lingered  to  say  "  a  thou- 
sand times  good  night,"  when  the  clock,  beat- 
ing the  hour  of  midnight,  echoed  through  the 
castle.  Delicacy  suggested  that  the  interview 
should  not  be  protracted,  and  with  a  heavy 
heart  he  saw  his  mistress  retire  to  her  chamber. 

He  was  about  to  leave  home,  and  to  leave  itf 
labouring  as  he  did  under  doubt  and  appre- 
hension, was  indeed  most  painful.  In  expe^i 
tation  that  his  father  would  have  confided  tq 
him  the  nature  of  his  present  mysterious  inter t 
course  with  strangers,  he  had  postponed  inquiry 
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to  the  last;  but  now  he  determined  to  satisfy 
his  worst  fears,  and  demand  that  confidence, 
which  for  the  first  time  had  been  withholden. 
Thus  resolved,  he  approached  the  library;  it 
was  situated  in  a  tower  rathef  detached  from 
the  main  building,  and  terminated  a  long  and 
arched  passage,  which  branched  from  the  great 
hall.  One  o'clock  struck,  and,  all  within  the 
castle  seemed  profoundly  quiet ;  he  reached  the 
apartment  silently,  when  an  unexpected  glare 
of  lights,  and  the  hum  of  many  voices  made 
him  pause  before  the  folding-doors  of  green 
cloth  which  were  within  the  massive  oaken 
portal.  Standing  in  perfect  concealment,  the 
immense  thickness  of  - the  walls  of  the  tower 
allowing  ample  space  for  remaining  securely 
between  the  outer  and  inner  doors,  he  gazed 
with  amazement  on  the  scene  which  the  in- 
terior so  unexpectedly  presented.  Around  the 
spacious  table  fifteen  or  sixteen  persons  sat; 
his  father  occupied  a  chair  at  the  extreme 
end,  with  Lord  Edward  Fitzstephen  seated 
on  one  side,  and  a  foreign-looking  stranger  on 
the  other.  A  silver  candlestick,  containing 
many  wax  lights,  stood  in  the  centre,  and  en- 
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abled  him  to  perceive  that  numerous  papers, 
maps,  and  drawings,  were  scattered  around. 
One.  remarkable  circumstance  he  observed. 
Pistols  lay  before  each  of  the  party,  and  an 
armed  man  stood  behind  his  father's  chair* 
Another,  table,  amply  covered  with  refresh- 
ments and  wines,  appeared  on  the  opposite  side 
.of  the  apartment. 

Henry  could  scarcely  credit  his  senses.  Was 
it  possible  thfitt  a  band  of  conspirators  were 
seated  in  secret  council  in  his  father's  house, 
and  Lord  Edward  himself  under  the  same  roof 
with  him?  He  turned  his  attention  to  the  re- 
mainder of  the  group : — in  the  person  seated 
next  to  his  Lordship,  he.  recognised  an  old 
acquaintance — it  was  Counsellor  S  ,  cele- 
brated alike;  for  his  eminent  talents  and  unhappy 
end;  a  stranger  was  in  the  next  seat — and  the 
next — the  fourth,  however,  was  occupied  by 
Mahony's  mysterious  friend,  the  Colonel ;  all 
the  others  were  unknown,  excepting  the.  unfor- 
tunate Fitzmaurice.  Henry  shuddered  as  he 
looked  on  his  altered  features  and  wasted  form.; 
he  was  yet  in  the  prime,  of  life,  and  within  his 
young  memory  had  possessed  the  noble  estates 
Vol.  II.  D 
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pow  partitioned  between  M'Cullogh,  Glonen, 
and  others;  he  sighed  when  he  recollected  the 
former  splendour  of  the  unhappy  spendthrift 

the  dgshing  equipage,  the  noble  stud,  the 
long  array  of  liveried  menials ,  were  once  his; 
•and  fancy  carried  him  back  to  the  first  fox-chase 
Jie  had  ridden.  It  was  the  ill-starred  prodigal's 
unequalled  pack  he  followed;  and  Pittmaurice, 
.with  his  huntsmen  and  whippers,  and  mounted 
grooms  and  led  horses,  passed  J*  in  shadowy 
review"  before  him.  What  was  be  now?  A 
homeless,  houseless  wanderer;  and,  just  eman* 
•etpated  from  a  prison,  appeared  a  ready  tod 
for  any  desperate  party  to  employ. 

Of  all  the  company,  Mahony's  companion 
fixed  Henry's  attention  the  most;  he  was  A 
stout,  middle-sized,  middle-aged  man,  and  of 
that  particular  appearance  which  renders  it  dif- 
ficult for  a  stranger  to  assign  him  any  definite 
rank  in  society.  His  dress,  in  its  quality  and 
fkshion,  was  gentlemanly ;  and  in  his  air  there 
Was  freedom  and  boldness ;  but  the  features  did 
Hot  please— the  sallow  countenance  had  cun- 
ning and  duplicity  lurking  in  its  dark  lines,  and 
altogether  it  was  a  fiice  that  we  cannot  coatem* 
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piste  without  suspicion.  Th*  Colonel  wm  ap- 
parently engaged  more  in  observing  other*  them 
in  taking  an  active  part  in  what  was  passing. 
His  keen,  grey  eye  continually  traversed  the 
table,  and  occasionally  he  made  written  remarks 
an  shreds  of  paper,  which  were  pocketed  with- 
Mt  observation.  Presently,  he  left  his  sett* 
and  after  whispering  a  few  minutes  to  Us  neigh- 
bour, retired. 

With  a  sinking  heart,  Henry  viewed  the  as* 
sembled  conspirators.  Were  these  men  the  asso- 
ciates of  his  Isther  and  Lord  Edward  ?  And  had 
they  linked  themselves  in  desperate  enterprise 
with  persons  of  suspicious  character  and  broken: 
fortunes?  The  conversation,  which  had  been  de* 
sultory,  suddenly  ceased,  and  a  person  who  was 
teated  at  the  lower  end  of  the  table;  and  who, 
from  his  dress  and  appearance,  seemed  to  be 
Dissenting  Minister, rose  andspoke  as  follows:-* 

«« It  appears  from  the  returns  of  Ulster,  that 
the  cause  of  freedom  goes  on  triumphantly* 
Our  advices  from  our  brethren  in  France  are 
equally  exhilarating~the  troops  destined  to: 
assist  us  are  on  board,  and  the  fleet  awaits  only  m 
a  favourable  wind  to  start  for  our  deiiwtanfce. 
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The  sons  of  liberty  watch  for  the  signal  to  rise, 
and  the  star  of  despotism  sinks  for  ever !  In 
you,  my  Lord,  Leiuater  has  placed  her  hopes, 
and  under  your  leading,  her  enlightened  chil- 
dren shall  strike  for  freedom.  We  have  here 
assembled  to  name  a  chief  for  Ulster ;  and  when 
we  consider  the  immense  force  which  this  pa- 
triotic province  has  enrolled  ;  when  we  recol- 
lect that  one  hundred  thousand  armed  men  are, 
like  the  lion  in  his  lair,  prepared  to  put  forth 
their  overwhelming  strength,  doubtless,  who- 
soever may  be  called  to  the  high  office  of  com- 
mander, will  not  be  insensible  of  the  deep  re- 
sponsibility attached  to  this  most  honourable 
appointment.  We  have  turned  our  eyes  una- 
nimously to  one — "  (and  he  glanced  to  the  spot 
O'Hara  occupied);  "  and  one  question  answered* 
we  proceed  to  nominate  him  to  the  chief  com- 
mand.9' 

A  dead  silence  succeeded  the  Minister's  ad- 
dress; all  turned  their  eyes  in  the  same  direc- 
tion of  the  speaker's,  while  the  object  of  their 
attention,  after  a  moment's  reflection,  rose  and 
addressed  the  conspirators — 

"I  have  been,  Gentlemen,  already  acquainted 
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with  the  intentions  of  the  delegates  of  Ulster ; 
and,  although  it  may  appear  to  many  of  those 
that  listen  a  matter  of  surprise,  I  shall  at  once 
declare,  that  if  the  offer  of  being  named  your 
leader  is  made  to  me,  under  the  stipulations 
which,  I  believe,  are  contemplated,  I  shall  re- 
ject it!  No  one,  for  the  best  years  of  his  life, 
has  followed  the  cause  of  reform  more  ardently, 
and  may  I  add,  more  uprightly,  than  myself. 
No  person  has  more  reason  to  complain  of  in- 
sult and  oppression  than  I.  I  have  staked  life 
and  property  without  a  murmur;  and  I  have 
never  refused  to  meet  the  wishes  of  my  coun- 
trymen in  any  thing  which  their  discretion  de- 
manded ;  but  here,  in  this  one  point,  I  am  im- 
moveable. Personally,  I  will  dare  death  oh 
field  or  scaffold,'  when  my  country  strikes  for 
freedom ;  but  an  imperious  sense  of  duty  pre- 
vents me  from  attempting  to  influence  my  son. 
On  the  approaching  crisis,  doubtless  he  will 
not  remain  impassive  to  coming  events;  but 
never  shall  Henry  O'Hara  be  perilled  by  his 
parent— never  shall  that  brave  life  which  was 
so  freely  exposed  to  shelter  mine— never  shall 
it  be  endangered  by  the  counsel  of  his  father. 
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I  am  ready  to  play  the  part  a  man  should,  Md 
when  the  hour  comes-*" 

«  O'Hara  shall  see  his  sou*  living  or  dying, 
by  his  sidet"  exclaimed  the  listener,  as  h* 
sprang  from  his  concealment,  and  rushed  to  hk 
father's  fond  embrace.  / 

A  wild  shout  of  Exultation  burst  i rein  the, 
assembled  delegated.  O'Hara  was  appointed* 
by  acolamation,  to  the  chief  command,  and 
Henry  rose  from  his  knees  a  United  Irishman,  • 
i  The  moment  of  enthusiasm  was  soon  over,  and 
tba  youthful  rebel  thought  of  the  ooeurrencee 
of  this  eventful  night  with  feelings  of  intense 
agony.  The  life  and  fortune  of  his  father  was 
in  the  balance,  and  he  had  plunged  into  th* 
tide  to  save  him  or  perish.  To  retire  Was  noW 
impassible*  for  O'Hara  Was  the  appointed 
leader  of  armed  thousands.  He  thought  of 
lave,  and  Emily,  and  saw  his  dream  of  years  of 
happisess  dissolved  by  the  events  of  a  few 
short  minutes— but  an  hour  since  he  pictured4 
all  that  a  glowing  lover  could  fancy.  How 
rudely  Was  the  veil  removed,  how  suddenly  the 
tU&frn  melted  into  air ;  he  had  eeeeed  t6  be  a 
frta  egentr^he  was  now  the  member jof  a  mighty^ 
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tody,  he  was  now  4  sworn  actor  in  the  comfo$ 
scenes  of  anarchy,  confusion,  an4  blood. 
vain  he  swallowed  deep  draught*  of  wine— vai#; 
were  the  congratulations  of  the  delegated  Re*; 
publican?,  as  they  complimented  their  new  Wh>, 
sociate;  he  saw  them  depart  without  almoit 
i^oticing  their  salute,  and  found  himself  alone, 
with  his  father  and  Lord  Edward. 

Fitzstepben  rallied  him  on  his  visible  depress 
sion;  and  perceiving  that  his  father  was  n}u$fe> 
affected,  Henry  made  an  effort,  and  succeeded^ 
g  rousing  his  spirits.  The  conversation  w#ft 
qpportunely  turned  on  his  intended  visit  to  the 
Metropolis,  and  Lord  Edward  hinted  at  t^t 
probability  of  himself  soon  visiting  the  capital, 
horning  was  fer  advanced  before  they  eepa?; 
rated?  and  O'Hara  tellings  his  son  that  a  ntw 
groom  would  accompany  him  on  his  journey* 
a*  he  proposed  ridir^g  to  Dublin,  (whiph#  l|y- 
tj^-by,  was  then  the  common  mode  #f  traffic 
laig),  embraced  him,  and  bade  him  farewell*  * 

Late  as  the  hour  was  when  Henry  retired  Ut 
his  chamber,  day  had  not  long  dawned  when; 
tht  Mfijor'i  servant  awakened  b*n-  We  ros* 
with  ta  *ebipg  hMd}-.tht  mm  of  the  prt* 
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ceding  night,  joined  to  the  unusual  quantity  of 
wine  he  drank,  rendered  him  confused  and  un- 
comfortable. The  servant  informed  him  that 
His  luggage  had  been  despatched  by  a  carrier, 
and  that  the  papers  and  money  he  required 
were  deposited  in  his  attendant's  saddle-bags. 
On  reaching  the  hall-door,  he  found  his  horses 
waiting ;  the  new  groom  smiled  at  his  abstrac- 
tion as  he  held  the  stirrup,  but  his  master  was 
too  busily  occupied  in  gazing  on  the  window 
of  Emily's  chamber  to  observe  it.  For  an 
instant  the  curtains  were  unclosed— a  form  ap- 
peared, but  for  a  moment — a  hand  waved  its 
mute  adieu,  and  the  curtains  resumed  their 
place.  The  servant  at  the  moment  loosed  the 
impatient  horse,  and  the  traveller  found  him- 
self unwillingly  carried  away  from  his  mistress 
and  his  home. 

Lovers  on  the  road  are  not  sparers  of  horse- 
flesh ;  and  contrary  to  the  established  habit  of 
experienced  horsemen,  having  a  long  way  to 
accomplish,  Henry  adopted  a  pace  rarely  used, 
except  by  people  seeking  a  Doctor,  or  avoiding 
a  Sheriff.  His  attendant,'  however,  did  not 
approve  of  this  precipitate  mode"  of  travelling, 
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and  after  cantering  a  couple  of  miles,  he  rode 
up  alongside  of  his  master — 

««  We  ride  very  fast,  Sir." 

«<  So  much  the  better,"  replied  the  tra- 
veller. 

"  We'll  kill  the  horses,"  said  the  lacquey. 
"  And,  pray  what  the  devil's  that  to  you?" 
rejoined  the  master. 

'  "  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  ride  at  this  rate,"  said  . 
the  groom. 

"  What,  you  wont — Merciful  powers !  why, 
Lord  Edward!" — and  both  laughed  heartily. 
Fitzstephen  was  in  complete  disguise ;  his  frock, 
laced  hat,  leathers,  and  boots  were  clean  and 
tidy ;  with  reverend  care  his  master's  cloak  was 
buckled  round  his  waist,  and  saddle-bags  strap- 
ped behind,  completed  the  costume  of  a  smart 
equerry. 

Night  came  on,  as  the  travellers  rode  through 
the  village  of  Swords,  seven  miles  from  the 
Metropolis.  A  horseman  joined  them  as  they 
left  the  town,  and  with  the  freedom  granted 
by  the- rules  of  wayfaring,  entered  into  conver- 
sation— 

"  A  fine  night,  Gentlemen,"  [Lord  Edward, 
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after  clearing  the  village  had  ridden  aloagailkfc 
O'Hara] — "  and  a  pleasant  day  for  »pri*£ 

work," 

.  O'Hara  made  a  general  reply ;  and  the  tra-' 
veller  continued — "  I  have  been  as  far  as  Df  frf 
gheda,  and  thought  to  have  been  home  with 
light*  for  these  are  no  times  to  be  late  ujxm  the 
road,  but  it  failed  me,  and  right  glad  I  was  tot 
4*e  an  Officer,  (for  I  knew  you  by  the  cloak  to 
be  a  Dragoon,)  and  I'll  make  bold,  ae  a  loyal 
{nab,  frnd  true  yeoman,  to  ask  leave  to  keep 
company  till  we  reach  the  city?"  : 
.  Henry  was  at  a  loss  what  to  answer,  wbe* 
Fitsstephen,  in  French,  told  him  to  encourage 
the  mistake,  and,  if  asked  for  his  regiment,  tfc 
say  he  belonged  to  the  Legion. 
;  "  Ah,"  said  the  loyalist,  "  let  To»  Twi# 
alone,"  and  he  laughed  at  his  own  sh^rpneafo 
\*  I  MVer  mede  a  wrong  guejw  in  my  life— h$>w 
.ypu  Jfripk  I  knew  yott  ?  Therp  I'll  tell,  you* 
I  looked  at  your  cloak,  and  the  devil  an  Irish 
tejfor,  says  I,  ever  stuck  j&  needle  in  it;  it's  the. 
very  ditto  of  Major— oh— Major — Lord  !  but; 
these  J arman  names  are  hard  to  get  one's  tongi^ 
#bout^**  \   ;  /.  > 
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"  Koffmea,"  taid  Lord  Edward,  who  had 
beert  intimate  with'  tbt  Hompptehers.  . 

"  Tbfc  same,  by"  jiag.  I  made  009  for  Alt 
derman  Doolittle,  our  Captain,  by  the  pattern 
fee  borrowed  fr0m  the  Major  5  and  should  be 
rao^t  happy,  noble  Captain,  to  serve  you,  should 
jou  require  any  thing  in  nay  way." 
,  «<  A  tailor,  I  presume,"  said  Henry. 

"  And  ladies'  habit-mater,' 9  said  Twist,  «l 
work  for  the  Rotunda  Cavalry ;  and  though  I 
say  it,  they,  are  the  best  drested  troop  in  tb% 
<lity.  But,  Captain,  may  I  crave  the  honour  of 
your  name  ?" 

"  Klopper  chasseur  said  Henry*  without 
hesitation, 

"Well,  Captain  Clipper  Caetle,  yott,  irt*y, 
be*  did  ppt  hear  the  #ews.  I  saw  the  Gisttto 
9f  J»st  night,  and,  Ltfd,  it  was  enough  to 
frighten  one  .out  of  their  life—there  was  art 
account  of  the  conspiracy  discovered  to  kill 
the  Chancellor,  and  poison  the  Lord  Mayor, 
and  run  away  with  the  House  of  Commons ; 
and  then  that  desperate  villain,  Lord  Edward 
fstattephan,  *t  the.  bottom  of .alWhe'a  the 
BeviJ  t  Chrift  pardon  net" 
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Here  the  groom  jogged  Captain  Klopper- 
chausen.  "  But,"  continued  the  tailor,  "  he'll 
be  taken— there's  a  reward  of  one  thousand 
pounds  offered." 

"  What!"  cried  the  supposed  German,  "  one 
thousand  pounds ;  why  that's  a  serious  sum." 

"  Oh!  the  government  are  determined,  and 
have  him  they  will ;  they  say  he's  either  in  the 
north  or  skulking  about  Dublin — we  are  all 
upon  the  look-out,  and  Captain  Clipper  Kit- 
chen, if  we  had  him  by  the  collar — '' 

"  If  we  had,  we  would  hold  him  fast,"  said 
the  Captain. 

"  But  isn't  it  wonderful  what  dacent  English 
you  speak — we  have  a  trumpeter,  a  Hessian, 
called  Tronch,  and  devil  a  word  we  can  tell  pf 
what  he  says,  more  than  if  he  was  a  Frenchman." 

"  Just  the  case  with  my  servant — I  say, 
Skoffilbrutzer,  do  you  know  Mr.  Tronch,  the 
trumpeter?" 

i  Lord  Edward  denied  all  knowledge  of  Mr. 
Tronch  in  execrable  English.  "  Ah,"  cried  the 
tailor,  "  I  would  swear  they  were  brothers.", 

"  Educated  in  England  by  my  aunt,"  said 
the  communicative  Captain;  "  I  speak, English 
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tolerably ;  but  whenever  I  wish  to  ask  Skoffil- 
brutzer  questions,  I  speak  to  him  in  German." 

The  party  proceeded  thus  until  they  arrived 
within  a  mile  of  the  metropolis.  Lord  Edward 
communicating  in  French  the  questions  he 
wished  to  get  the  rotunda  trooper  to  answer. 
The  intelligence  he  received  was  of  much  im- 
portance— he  was  undoubtedly  betrayed  to  the 
government — his  being  expected  in  the  city, 
and  the  immense  reward  offered  for  his  appre- 
hension, were  conclusive  on  the  subject.  The 
loyal  tailor  had  unintentionally  put  him  on  his 
guard,  and  he  decided  on  the  course  to  be 
followed. 

The  travellers  had  almost  reached  Dromcon- 
dra  Bridge,  when  the  movement  of  a  mounted 
patrol  was  heard.  "  By  Jove,"  said  Twist,  "'if 
it's  regulars,  they'll  be  for  asking  the  coun- 
tersign, and  sending  us  in  under  a  guard." 

"  Do  you  not  know  it?" 

"  God  sees,  I  have  forgot  it,"  said  the  acute 
habit-maker. 

The  picket  had  now  approached  close,  when 
the  yeoman  called  out,  "  It's  all  right  by  jing — 
it's  the  Rotundas — I  Would  know  the  braiding 
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of  their  jackets  at  a  mile's  distance."  The 
u  Who  goes  there  t"  was  flippantly  answered 
with  «  Me,  Tom  Twist." 

«  Ah,  Tarn,  how  did  all  go  with  ye,"  said 
tiie  lieutenant. 

•  "  Middling  only ;  I  got  a  little  money  and 
fltir  promises/* 

'  "  But  who's  with  ye,  Tarn  r 

"  Ah !  real  boys!— brave  Germane — What's 
the  countersign,  Tarn." 
c  "  Carhampton,"  said  the  lieutenaftt,  taking 
but  a  flask,  and  tendering  it  to  the  tailor,  who 
took  a  hearty  pull,  and  then  wiping  the  bottle, 
handed  it  to  his  fellow-travellers ;  "  here,  Cap- 
tain Clipper  Clapper,  or— but  drink,  and  hand 
it  to  the  other  foreigner.  Here's  success  to  King 
George,  and  confusion  to  Lord  Edward." 
"  By  the  by,  what  news?" 
"  Nothing,"  said  the  lieutenant,  "but  that 
Lord  Edward  is  known  to  be  on  his  road  to 
Dublin.    Here,  young  man,  we  soldiers  are 
not  fond  of  caramony — take  a  pull—" 

The  servant  of  Clapperohausen,  alias  Clap- 
pereastle,  alias  Clipperkitchen,  elevated  the 
presented  flask,  and  having  made  a  suitabl* 
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return,  in  a  speech  composed  of  one  quarter  bad 
'English  and  three-fourths  worse  German,  the 
patrol  took  leave  of  the  travellers,  and  the  trio 
rode  towards  the  city.  Fortunately  for  the 
pseudo  Germans,  the  worthy  tailor's  residence 
lay  on  the  northern  side  of  Dublin,  and  in 
CapeLstreet  he  bade  farewell  to  his  foreign 
friends.  Fitzstephen  directed  their  route  by 
the  quays  to  the  Liberty,  and  on  reaching 
Bridge-street,  pulled  up  his  horse  before  a 
door,  and  rang  the  bell;  it  was  opened  by  a 
servant.  "  Is  Mr.  B —  at  home? " 
■  "  Yes,  sir/1 

*  "  Tell  him  John  Murray  from  Cookstown  is 
arrived. " 

In  a  few  moments,  the  man  requested  them 
to  alight,  and  taking  their  horses,  led  them  off 
to  the  stable. 

The  house  before  which  they  stopped  was 
Me  belonging  to  a  man  in  business.  The  out- 
side was  respectable,  but  the  iron-barred  will* 
dows  and  lettered  board  above  them,  announced 
the  establishment  of  a  trader.  With  a  femili- 
arity  unaccountable  to  his  young  companion, 
hh  conductor  led  the  way  through  a  kukg  and 
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dusky  passage,  and  ascending  a  staircase ,  opened 
a  door,  and  entered  a  room  where  several  ladies 
were  assembled  round  a  tea-table.  They  stared 
at  the  strange  servant,  and  the  elder  lady, 
snatching  up  a  candle,  advanced  to  examine  his 
face.  A  half-uttered  exclamation  of  wonder 
attested  her  surprise ;  she  replaced  the  candle, 
and  spoke  to  the  others,  who  immediately 
rose  and  left  the  apartment.  Watching  the 
closing  of  the  door,  and  when  assured  she  wad 
alone  with  the  travellers,  her  surprise  burst 
out  in  questions. 

c<  Mercy  on  me,  my  dear  Lord,  when — how— 
whence  did  you  come  ?  Have  you  heard  the 
news  ?  Have  you  seen  the  proclamation  ?  Have 
you  seen — " 

"  Every  thing,  madam;  I  am  in  possession 
of  all  you  allude  to.  The  castle  gentry  have 
quite  overvalued  me.  What,  offer  but  fifty 
pounds  for  a  dashing  highwayman,  and  one 
thousand  pounds  for  a  paltry  fellow  like  me. 
What  suppose  we  take  them  at  their  word?" 

"  God  of  Heaven  forbid,  dear  Lord  Ed- 
ward." 

«  Why,  faith,  I  should  be  afraid  they  would 
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not  pay  honestly,  for  a  more  notorious  crew  of 
rogues  and  shufflers  never  lived." 

"  But  you  require  refreshment,  and  Mr. 
is  sent  for.  He  had  fortunately  expected  Mur- 
ray of  Cookstown,  and  it  was  lucky  you  were 
not  detained  in  the  street.  Ah,  my  dear  Lord, 
even  in  a  lacquey's  livery  the  patriot  and  soldier" 
is  discernible ;  you  must  not  trust  to  that  dis- 
guise—but I  hear  Mr.  's  step,  and  supper 

will  be  served  in  the  next  room ;  it  is  a  more 
private  apartment  than  the  one  we  occupy." 

Mr.  ■  ■  welcomed  Lord  Edward  warmly, 
and  on  being  presented  to  his  companion,  ex* 
pressed  great  pleasure  in  seeing  the  son  of  the 
brave  Major.  Supper  was  served,  and  soon 
after  the  meal  ended,  the  strangers  were  con* 
ducted  to  their  chambers,  and  the  host  retired 
for  the  night. 


Vol.  n.  E 
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f'liree  tilings  a  wise  man  will  not  trust— 
Hie  wind,  the  stinshine  of  an  April  di^ 
Ana  woman's  plighted  faith;  I  hate  beheld 
The  weathercock  upon  the  steeple  point 
Steady  from  morn  till  eve ;  and  I  have  Jeeh 
The  bees  p>  forth  open  an  April  morn; 
Secure  the  sunshine  will  not  end  in  showers :  . . 
But  when  was  woman  true  ? 

SotUkef.  * 


When  Henry  awoke  in  the  morning,  he  found 
the  Citisen's  family  all  ifa  motion.  The  long 
ride  of  yesterday  had  made  him  a  sound  sleeper; 
and  Mr,  B  and  his  lady  were  awaiting  hii 
appearance  at  the  breakfast  table.  Lord  Ed- 
ward was  not  there ;  and  his  host  acquainted 
him  in  a  cautious  whisper*  that  he  had  taken 
advantage  of  the  night  to  remove  his  noble 
friend  to  a  place  of  more  security  than  the 
house  of  a  man  in  business  afforded.  O'Hara 
was  hospitably  pressed  to  make  this  his  home 
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dutiug  Mi  tejonrn  in  the  Metropolis;  Inft 
pleading  the  fieoinity  of  being  lodged  ne*rit 

to  his  Law-Agent*  he  took  leave  of  Mr.  > 
'  A  note  from  Lord  Edward  briefly  e&pla&ed 
the  cause  of  hie  unceremonious  departure  n 
the  preceding  night,  and  stated,  that  owing  16 
fhe  extrftei'dlnftry  anxfcty  df  the  GdYeffiffittft 
to  g^t  him  in  th^ir  power,  the  dloeeit  4ori««afc 
itent  WSttld  be  UhavSidabte  dti  ids  pmf  ftfidi 
therefore,  ttat  Htenrjr  tod  he  c&uid  *M?*f  fott 
seldom  ,f  When  they  could*  fidWeVer,  With  tt»* 
tiial  safety,  he  assured  him  no  opporttiftlly 
Would  be  passed.  • 
O'Hara  took  tip  his  residence  in  a  quiet  hotel 
in  one  of  the  small  streets  which  braneh  from 
College  fifteen ;  and  having  waited  on  his  law- 
yer, communicated  theiir  conference  to  his  fkthef . 
Much  delay  must  necessarily  Ocdui*  in  prejf&f- 
irig,  comparing,  swearing,  and  all  the  ©the* 
ings  in  wnich  Attornies  take  delight ;  and  hd 
endeavoured  to  make  up  his  mind  to  submit  td 
the  tedious  proceedings  of  a  Court  of  Law. 
*  In  riding  in  the  Phoenix  P ark,  consulting 
Lawyers,  and  Visiting  his  few  acquaintances^ 
ten  days  hid  elapsed,  arid  he  already  looked 
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forward  whh  Impatience  to  his  departure  from 
like  city,  when,  a  letter  from  home  communi- 
cated an  event  which  rendered  an  immediate 
teturn  impossible.    It  brought  the  unwelcome 
news  of  the  London  banking-house  of  Revell, 
Weeks,  and  Revell,  having  suspended  payment. 
Henry  was  well  aware  that  his  father  had  se- 
veral thousand  pounds  in  their  hands,  and  his 
instantly  aetting  out  for  London  formed  the 
principal  subject  of  the  letter,   The  postscript 
surprised  him  not  a  little ;  it  ran  thus—4*  I  had 
almost  forgotten  to  mention  that  Mr.  M'Cul- 
logh  astonished  us  with  a  visit  to  Castle  Carra, 
but  do  not  suppose  this  honour  was  intended 
for  me*  he  only  inquired  for  Lady  Sarah,  and 
actually  had  an  hour's  t€te-&-t€te  with  her. 
There  is  something  very  extraordinary  in  this, 
Is  he  a  suitQr  for  the  Dowager's  hand  ?  or  does 
he  sigh  for  the  peerless  daughter  ?  Whatever 
his  business  was,  Lady  Sarah  has  since  con- 
tinued thoughtful  and  mysterious.    But  the 
wonder  has  not  ceased — M'Cullogh  escorted 
her  through  Newbridge  yesterday,  when  shop- 
ping, and  had  afterwards  an  additional  half 
hour's  conversation  at  the  inn*   This  I  learned 
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from  William's  having  complained  that  his 
horses  caught  cold  by  standing  in  the  street*." 

Chagrined  at  the  unexpected  prolongation 
of  his  journey,  but  aware  of  the  necessity  of 
despatch,  Henry  prepared  for  his  departure* 
He  wrote  to  his  father,  stating  his  engagements 
with  Miss  De  Clifford,  and  soliciting  his  ap- 
proval of  his  choice.  This  done,  he  applied 
for  the  customary  passports,  without  which  no 
person  then  was  permitted  to  leave  the  king* 
dom,  and  having  obtained  these  credentials,  he 
embarked  in  the  Holyhead  packet* 

Among  the  vaunted  improvements  of  these 
our  times,  nothing  will  probably  appear  more 
remarkable  than  the  increased  facility  of  com* 
municating  with  the  neighbouring  islands.  To 
reach  London  in  my  younger  days,  was  usually 
a  week's  work ;  and,  if  it  pleased  Providence 
to  give  us  blowing  weather  and  easterly  winds, 
this  week  was  not  unfrequently  extended  to  4 
fortnight*  I  well  remember  my  first  visit  to 
the  great  city ;  I  embarked  at  Warrenpoint  for 
Liverpool,  and  never  did  man  get  more  sailing 
fit  small  expense,  than  I.  We  had  one  day 
contrary  winds,  and  on  the  next  no  wind  at  all; 
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%  breti*  sjHfftflg  wp,  and  we  aprang  a  Je*k,  aug 
cnyr  threadwPW  canyes*  and  rptte»  JfQpes  waif, 
etofpelly  splitting  and  splicing.  W>  visited, 
in  the  course  of  our  peregrinations,  the  Isle  qfc 
Man,  passed  a  couple  of  dpys  in  Holyhead,, 
made  a  mprning  caU  at  Beaijmarif,  a»d  arjrjyed, 
half-starved,  at  Liverpool,  on  the  tenth  Meps*4 
mornjijg  sucpettftilly,  fis  pur  diwfeen  Captaii* 
oalled  it*  and  which  he  modestly  attributed  fca 
God?e  goodness  and  hia  ewu  superior  seaman- 
ship. Q'Hera,  howeyer,  was  mors  lueky  in 
his  navigation,  for  after  two  days'  aud  nights? 
■lout  sailing,  he  found  himself  safely  stowed  hi 
the  Holyhead  mail,  and  reached  his  destination 
without  accident. 

t  A  sudden  and  severe  run  upon  the  firm  of 
Revell  and  Co.  had  occasioned  a  temporary 
wspention  of  their  payments;  but  before 
P<  Hara  reached  London,  every  demand  up*$ 
their  house  had  been  honourably  discharged* 
and  their  solvency  re-established*  A  yery  &w 
days  were  sufficient  for  Henry  to  arrange  bi# 
business,  and  having  engaged  a  place  in  the 
learning  coach,  he  sat  down  to  ifinner  at  the 
^Salopian  Oo&e-faause*   Ha  had  just  cqaeludejl 
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bif  solitary  meal,  when  the  waiter  presented 
him  with  a  packet.  The  superscription  was 
the  well-known  writing  of  his  fcfther.  In  great 
agitation  be  broke  the  seal.  On  the  contents 
depended  much  of  bis  happiness,  for  it  con* 
gained  the  sentiments  of  the  parent  to  whom, 
jritb  submissive  aflfection,  he  had  deferred 
through  life,  upon  a  subject  in  which  his  every 
hope  wae  centred.  He  trembled  as  he  broke 
Speii  the  envejppe — it  covered  a  second  letter, 
stfiich  one  glance  discovered  to  be  addressed  to 
km  by  I#dy  Sarah  De  Clifford ;  his  eye  glanced 
jr&pidly  oyer  bw  father's. 

"  Castle  Qarrat  Apnl,  179§. 
«  My  dbar  Henry, 

"  Your  letter  of  the  — » I  4^|y  receive ; 
and»  as  your  communication  wa$  on*  of  deep 
importance  tp  your  future  happiness,  frelipyf 
me  I  gave  it  my  most  serious  consideratipn ; 
the  result  pf  an  anxious  day  aijd  pleep)ess  nigftf 
w&s  unfavourable  to  yoijr  wishes.  I  conceived 
.that  you  had  not  sufficient  expedience  of  the 
temper,  character  and  disposition*  Qf  thp 
wpman  you  had  ^elected,  to  warrant  yeur 
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taring  upon  that  the  most  important  engagement 
of  human  life— one  in  which  all  that  appertains 
to  mortal  happiness  is  involved*   I  had  just 
concluded  a  letter,  praying  you,  with  a  fond 
father's  love,  to  pause  before  the  choice  of  the 
partner  of  your  future  life  should  be  concluded ; 
you  know  me  too  well  to  suppose  that  I  would 
throw  any  unnecessary  obstacle  in  the  way,  or 
delay  the  completion  of  your  wishes  for  a  mo- 
ment.  All  I  entreated  was,  that  you  should 
well  ascertain  your  chance  of  happiness  to  be 
reasonable  (for,  alas !  none  may  reckon  on  cer- 
tain or  permanent  bliss  being  attainable  in  this 
life),  before  you  made  that  solemn  engagement 
which  only  ceases  with  existence.    Thus  had  I 
written,  when  an  event  occurred  which  ren* 
dered  it  unnecessary  for  me  to  forward  my  sen- 
timents, and  which  the  enclosed  letter  will  best 
explain.    His  own  good  sense  will  guide  my 
dear  boy  in  this  extraordinary  and  delicate 
affair ;  indeed,  there  is,  in  my  opinion,  but  one 
course  to  be  pursued  by  a  man  of  feeling  and 
honour,  and  this  I  know  you  will  adopt." 
{Some  general  observations  followed.)   "  The 
only  public  news  here  is  unpleasant.  Youf 


Digitized  by 


o'hara. 


57 


friend  Mr.  B.  and  a  number  of  gentlemen, 
some  of  whom  are  known  to  you,  were  arrested 
in  Dublin,  on  Friday  night,  by  the  Government, 
and  great  fears  are  entertained  for  their  ulti« 
mate  safety.  Ood  direct  that  affairs  may  take 
a  speedy  torn  for  the  better,  and  the  lives  and 
liberties  of  those  valuable  citizens  be  secured." 

Henry  had  finished  reading  his  father's  letter 
some  time,  and  still  Lady  Sarah's  lay  unopened 
on  the  table.  As  he  filled  a  glass  of  wine,  his 
hand  shook  violently;  ashamed  of  his  timidity, 
he  gradually  mustered  a  kind  of  desperate 
composure,  and  yet  breaking  the  seal  with  a 
violence  which  betrayed  the  agitation  of  his 
mind,  he.  perused  the  strange  epistle.  It  was 
a  matchless  production  of  its  kind.  It  com- 
menced with  polite  and  florid  acknowledgments 
of  the  many  obligations  conferred  upon  the  De 
Cliffords  by  their  kind  friends.  Major  O'Hara's 
parental  tenderness  to  her  dear  Emily  could 
never  be  forgotten,  and  she  (Lady  Sarah)  had 
found  a  more  than  brother's  affection  in  the 
care  with  which  he  had  watched  her  widowed 
interests.    She  had  been  thrown  helplessly  on 
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the  world ;  she  bad  lost  an  adored  and  adoring 
Jiuiband;  but,  amid  her  desolation  and  dit* 
tress,  she  had  sought  sympathy  in  friendship, 
and  she  had  found  it.   She  then  proceeded-— 
4raidst  $11  this  wretchedness  and  destitution 
with  which  it  had  pleased  Providence  to  afflict 
tqe,  one  tie  bound  me  to  the  world ;  and  hoping 
to  assist  in  settling  my  orphan  daughter  in  life, 
I  endeavoured  to  bear  up,  for  her  sake,  against 
the  misfortunes  which  had  assailed  me,  and  the 
struggle  was  successful.   J udge  then,  my  dear 
friend,  with  what  feelings  of  delight  I  saw  the 
prospect  of  a  splendid  establishment  for  my 
•child  unexpectedly  open — Mr.  M'Cullogh  has 
honoured  her  with  his  preference,  and  come 
forward  in  the  handsomest  manner,  and  with  a 
liberality  almost  unprecedented,  made  over- 
tures which  no  parent  could  decline.    In  com- 
municating to  my  daughter  those  generous  pro- 
posals, and  stating  my  sentiments  to  her  on  the 
eligibility  of  the  connexion  offered  for  her  ap- 
proval, for  the  first  time  I  learned  that  my 
dear  young  friend  had  honoured  Emily  with 
some  trifling  attentions.    This  my  artless  girl 
now  communicated ;  and,  although  obedient  to 
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ker  paifentV  wishes  she  would  in  this;  as  in 
every  act  of  her  spotless  life,  he  guided  wholly 
by  my  advice,  she  feels  90  sensibly  your  and 
your  excellent  father's  affectionate  kindness, 
that  without  your  concurrence  the  would  hesi* 
tate  to  form  any  engagement,  no  matter  how 
advantageous  it  might  be.,?  The  epistle  prg* 
ceeded,  after  much  froth  $nd  round-about 
writing,  to  hint  that  Major  O'Hara  would 
be  inimical  to  a  union  between  him  and  her 
daughter ;  and,  that  as.  matrimonial  overtures 
so  eligible  as  those  of  M'Cullogh  would  not 
be  likely  to  be  made  again,  the  interests  of  all 
parties  required  that  they  should  be  accepted. 
The  letter  thus  concluded — *'  In  writing  my 
sentiments  so  fully  and  freely,  I  know  that  1 
communicate  with  a  dear  friend  and  a  man  of 
approved  honour ;  the  slight  penchant  existing 
hitherto  between  him  and  Miss  De  C.  being 
unknown,  excepting  to  the  parties  and  their 
nearest  relatives,  might  and  should  be  concealed 
from  a  censorious  world;  and,  in  requesting 
•that  this  shall  be  the  case,  I  trust  I  do  not 
solicit  too  mueh  from  ray  valued  friend.  May 
I  assure  you,  that  I  never  can  forget  how  mueh 
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I  am  indebted  to  the  kind  family  of  Castle 
Carra,  for  the  generous  protection  they  have 
extended  to  me,  and  that  my  beloved  Emily 
unites  sincerely  in  those  sentiments  of  grati- 
tude ;  and  she  entreats  me  further  to  say,  that 
in  after  life  your  disinterested  and  brotherly 
affection  shall  be  held  in  cherished  remem- 
brance. Hoping  the  honour  of  a  speedy 
answer,  believe  me, 

My  dear  Mr.  O'Hara, 
Your  faithful,  obliged  friend, 

Sarah  Db  Clifford." 

To  picture  Henry's  feelings,  when  he  read 
this  curious  production,  would  be  impossible. 
In  bitter  agony  he  gazed  upon  the  letter  which 
contained  the  ruin  of  his  hopes,  when  a  heavy 
Bigh  having  attracted  the  attention  of  a  party 
who  occupied  a  distant  table,  and  fearing  his 
agitation  might  be  remarked  by  the  strangers, 
he  hastily  wrapped  the  letters  in  their  cover, 
and  prepared  to  leave  the  room. 

The  Salopian  Coffee-house  was  then  fashion* 
ably  frequented,  and,  on  this  eventful  evening, 
four  exquisites,  whose  uniforms  announced 
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them  to  be  Guardsmen,  were  seated  in  the  same 
apartment  where  O'Hara  sat  over  his  cheerless 
wine.  They  appeared  not  to  notice  his  pre- 
sence, and  with  the  carelessness  of  high  life 
and  tonish  indifference,  spoke  freely  of  per- 
sons and  events.  For  some  time  the  conver- 
sation was  desultory  and  uninteresting— it  was 
the  common-place  record  of  fashionable  move- 
ments and  manners ;  Lady  Vane's  rout,  Mrs. 
Slip's  elopement,  Sir  Henry  being  dished,  and 
Sir  Hugh  being  dcme,  formed  the  detail*  In 
turn,  politics  and  Ireland  occupied  them,  and 
they  talked  of  rebels,  regiments,  and  reviews 
in  the  same  breath.  O'Hara  had  been  too 
deeply  absorbed  in  his  own  melancholy  musing 
to  listen  to  the  passing  chit-chat.  At  length 
his  attention  was  forcibly  awakened  by  one  of 
the  Guardsmen — 

"  By  the  way,"  said  the  soldier,  "  I  had  a 
devilish  droll  letter  from  Piggott ;  he  has  got 
on  General  Lake's  staff,  and  has  been  down  in 
the  North  of  Ireland  hanging  a  few  Republi- 
cans. He  mentions  our  old  friend  Lady  Sarah, 
who  is  cutting  a  shine  in  some  place  with  a 
cursed  out  of  the  way  name."   [Henry's  ears 
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tingled,  and  thegktt  he  had  rai«*d  to  hii  lip 
remained  untatted.]  w  Me  saw  he*  by  aecidettt 
as  he  wad  starting  from  the  inn  door ;  she  was 
driving  a  devilish  sporting-looking  carriage ; 
but  she  out  him  in  her  best  style.  By  Jove,  I 
don't  wonder  at  it ;  Tom  knew  her  tod  well  id 
make  *  recognition  agreeable.4' 

«  Ohf  hang  the  harfidah/'  drawled  thfe 
•tccmd;  <4  What  the  deuce  can  she  be  ddltigf 
Is  she  fomenting  rebellion,  and  waiting  in  hipk 
of  plunder  ?  Can  thefre  be  Anjr  bddy  there  to 
jwgeon?" 

««  Caii't  tell/'  replied  the  first  speaker. 
*'  Suppose  she's  in  keeping." 

'*  I  should  like  to  kfiotv,"  daid  another, 
"  what  Bmy's  about?  Wonder  is  she  comb- 
at-able yet  ?" 

"  Oh !  light  is  the  heart  ever  jocund  and  gay, 
If  for  whiskey  your  pocket  h*'  money  to  pay 

sung  a  deep  full  voice,  in  the  lobby. 

«<  O'Kelly,  by  George,"  said  the  first,  as  the 
door  opened,  and  the  singer  advanced  up  the 
rOom,  still  continuing  his  ditty— 

"  If  you're  e'er  melancholy.;  and  cannot  tell  why/ 

It  will  lighten  yotir  heart,  though  it  deaden  your  ay*."  - 
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.  Had  the  song  and  nam*  of  the  new  oomet 
been  insufficient  to  mark  his  country,  his  ap* 
pearance  would  hare  put  all  controversy  at  an 
end,  as  to  his  being  a  genuine  native  of  th4 
"  Emerald  Isle."  His  height  was  above  *ix 
feet,  his  shoulders  square,  his  face  round  rind 
comely,  while  his  laughing  light  blue  eye,  fin* 
step,  and  assured  manner,  bespoke  the  proto- 
type of  the  celebrated  "  Captain  Carey/*  whi 
has  since  been  immortalized  by  Webb  and 
Jack  Johnstone. 

"  What  kept  you,  Pat?"  was  the  general 
inquiry. 

"  Could'ht  come  sooner,"  replied  Captain 
O'Kelly.  "  Coming  through  St.  James's* 
street,  saw  Hoby  in  the  shop,  and  thought  it 
a  good  opportunity  of  giving  him  further  in* 
structions  in  book-keeping,  and  accordingly 
ordered  a  fresh  dupply.  Rather  thirsty,  pass 
die  claret." 

.«*  Whom  do  you  think,  Pat,  we  have  jusi 
Beatdfrom?" 

«*  Your  tailors,  I  suppose." 

"  Curse  mine,  I  had  a  call  from  one  of 
the  imps  this  morning,  and,  therefore,  do  not 
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expect  to  be  haunted  so  soon  by  the  master- 
demon." 

€t  Where  do  you.  imagine  your  dear  De  Clif- 
ford is  r 

"  New  Holland,  I  hope." 

u  No,  faith,  safe  in  your  own  sweet  country, 
Pat,  my  jewel." 

"  Devil  be  her  welcome  there,  as  they  say  in 
Carlow.   And  is  Emy  with  her  ?" 

"  I  suppose  so,"  said  the  first,  "  and  ready 
to  enter  into  hymeneals,  and  become  Mrs, 
O'Kelly." 

"  Easy,  hony;  whatever  she  may  do  witH 
greenhorns  like  you,  be  assured  Pat  O'Kelly 
will  never  blunder  upon  a  wife  who  has  been 
pawed  by  every  puppy  in  the  Blues.  Tis  a 
pity,  faith ;  she's  a  lovely  girl,  and  her  father 
was  a  noble  fellow,  but  that  swindling  mother 
would  spoil  an  angel.  But,"  and  he  lowered 
his  voice  to  a  whisper,  "  that  good-looking 
fellow  in  the  corner  is  listening  with  marked 
attention.  I  wish,"  he  continued  aloud/  I 
knew  some  person  going  to  Ireland — I  want 
to  send  over  a  damned  parchment  that  my 
brother  must  bother  me  to  sign." 
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"  We  shall  be  late  at  the  theatre,91  said  one 
of  the  party ;  "  let  us  be  off." 

"  Always  finish  your  bottle,"  said  O'KeHy, 
filling  a  huge  bumper,  which  he  drank  off, 
and  all  rose  from  the  table. 

To  describe  O'Hara's  agony  as  he  listened 
to  the  late  conversation  would  be  impossible. 
His  mistress  a  flirt — her  mother  a  swindler  t 
The  bustle  of  the  Guardsmen  leaving  the  room 
startled  him,  when  O'Kelly  suddenly  returned 
from  the  door,  having  forgotten  his  snuff-box 
on  the  ta&le.  Henry  mastered  hia  agitation, 
and  rising  from  his  chair  advanced  to  his  coun* 
tryman,  who  was  a  second  time  retiring — 

"  Pardon  me,  Captain  O'Kelly;  hearing 
you,  accidentally,  express  a  wish  -of  having 
something  conveyed  to  Ireland,  I  beg  to  say 
that  I  leave  town  in  the  morning  coach  for  the 
Head,  and  shall  most  cheerfully  take  charge 
of  any  thing  you  may  please  to  have  forwarded* 
I  stop  here ;"  and  he  presented  his  card. 

The  Captain  returned  his  thanks,  politely 
accepting  his  offered  services,  and  wishing  him 
a  pleasant  journey,  was  about  to  leave  the  room, 

"  One  word,  if  you  please,  Captain  O'Kelly, 

Vol.  II.  F 
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Forgive  the  apparent  rudeness  0/  a  stranger—* 
you  just  now  spoke  of  persons  for  whom  I  art 
much  interested— you  mentioned  Lady  Sarah 
De  Clifford  and  her  daughter.  May  I  ask 
you,  if  the  insinuations  of  the  young  gentlemen 
were  strictly  true  ?n 

O'Kelly  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height* 
looked  first  at  the  speaker,  thea  inspected  his 
ftattL  "  Really,  Mr.  O'Hara,  you  put  a  ques- 
tion to  ttie  that,  in  the  true  Irish  .way,  I  must 
Answer  by  asking  another.  May  I  inquire 
what  may  be  the  interest  you  take  in  this  coft* 
versation,  which  certainly  was  not  intended  to 
be  overheard  ?" 

;  "  Simply  this,  Sir,"  said  O'Hara,  "  toy 
father  and  the  husband  of  Lady  Sarah  wer* 
very  dear  friends,  and  naturally,  I  feel  a  lively 
interest  in  any  thing  in  which  his  relict  and  her 
daughter  were  concerned." 

They  are  in  Ireland  at  present/1  said  the 
Captain, 

"  And  staying  at  my  father's  house/9 
««  Pshewl"  whistled  the  Guardsman,  "  I  see 
bow  matters  stand.   Mr.  O'Hara,  I  knew  Kef 
father  well,  and  I  loved  him— -he  was  brave, 
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honourable,  and  generous ;  and  I  would  not, 
by  Word  or  deed,  injure  those  whom  he  has  left 
behind.  Had  I  known  the  remarks  we  so  in* 
cautiously  made  were  overheard  or  noticed*  t 
should  have  been  more  guarded;  however j 
*fhat  I  have  spoken  must  and  need  not  be  re* 
traded*  Lady  Sarah  was  a  heartless,  worth* 
less  woman ;  her  house  #as  ever  open  to  gam* 
biers,  adventurers,  and  dupes ;  and  the  smiles 
6f  her  beautiful  daughter,  I  regret  to  say* 
Were  often  made  accessory  to  the  ruin  of  many 
ail  inexperienced  votary  of  play!  Uiider  the 
tutelage  of  such  a  parent,  could  the  child 
be  spotless?  I  am  no  moralist,  young  gentle- 
man ;  but  a  close  acquaintance  with  the  gaming* 
table  seldom  improves  the  principles  of  either' 
male  or  female." 

**  What  the  devil  keeps  you?  Are  you 
preaching,  Patf".  cried  one  of  the  young 
Guardsmen,  putting  his  head  inside  the  door. 
"  Jarvie  says  he  could  more  readily  collect  a 
stage-coach  company  than  two  Irishmen."  • 

"  Adieu,  Mr.  O'Hara,"  said  Capt.  O'Kelly ; 

I  wish  you  a  pleasant  passage,"  he  said,  attdT 
left  thfe  room. 

P  3 
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"  Gracious  God!  Was  this  the  Woman  I 
selected  for  my  wife  ?  Was  she  the  person  on 
whom  my  every  hope  of  happiness  was  centred  P 
A  practised  flirt — an  accessary  to  a  gambling 
mother— the  companion  of  knaves — the  abettor 
of  swindlers.  Fool!  fool!"  (He  pressed  his 
throbbing  temples,)  "  Alice!  true  was  thy 
prophecy.  Bat  come,  once  more  I  shall  read 
the  missive  of  my  desertion — again  con  the  bil- 
let that  tells  the  silly,  love-sick  boy,  he  shall 
not  have  his  plaything ;"  and  he  laughed  with 
sarcastic  bitterness*  "  So  we  did  confer  kind- 
nesses on  her ;  wonderful  stretch  of  memory ! 
She  only  lived  for  her  daughter's  sake !  Tender 
creature !  And  so  her  *  artless  girl'  acquainted 
her  that  I  had  shown  some  trifling  attentions ; 
and,  in  consequence,  *  her  dear  Emily'  almost 
hesitated  to  jilt  me !  And  the  business  should 
be  concealed  from  the  wicked  world!  Oh! 
certainly.  And  she'll  remember  our  past  civi- 
lities ;  and  her  *  beloved  Emily'  is  just  as  sin- 
cere in  gratitude  as  her  worthy  mamma  !  And  a 
speedy  answer  is  requested,  that  my  victorious 
competitor  for  the  *  artless  girl'  may  not  be  kept 
in  unnecessary  suspense !  Well,  she  shall  have 
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it."  la  a  few  moments  he  had  scrawled  what 
follow? r 

"  Salopian,  Friday  Evening, 
"  April,  1798, 

"  My  dear  Madam, 

"  I  have  just  received  a  letter  of  the  — 
April,  which  you  did  me  the  honour  to  address 
me.  I  am  convinced  that  the  connexion  con- 
templated by  your  Ladyship  for  Miss  De  Clif- 
ford, and  approved  of  by  herself,  must  be*  in 
every  respect  desirable.  Feeling  sensibly  your 
polite  attention  in  this  early  intimation  of  the 
late  arrangements,  I  write  to  acknowledge  the 
honour  of  your  letter,  and  convey  to  Miss 
Emily  tny  full  approbation.  With  all  the 
usual  congratulations  on  the  approaching 
event,  I  have  the  honour  to  be 

"  Your  Ladyship's 
"  Very  faithful  obedient  Servant, 
"  Henry  O'Hara." 

The  energy  with  which  he  wrote  the  required 
letter  ceased  with  its  completion,  and  deep  de- 
spondency returned.   His  face  rested  on  the 
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table,  and  tears  fell  last  upon  it.   At  last, 
ashfcmed  of  his  weakness,  he  sprang  up„  ami 
his  late  mood  of  torpid  sadness  gave  way  to 
rag*  and  resentment.    '<  Perish  every  recol- 
lection of  my  folly!"  cried  he,  fiercely  tearing 
away  a  miniature  which  was  suspended  from* 
his  neck,  and  dashing  it  against  the  fire-place. 
It  struck  violently  against  the  fender,  and  rolled 
back  to  his  feet.    "  Nay,  it  may  serve  to  flatter 
some  other  dupe,  and  she  shall  have  it;"  he 
bitterly  added,  as  he  picked  it  from  the  carpet, 
and  gazed  on  it  with  an  indescribable  look.— 
"  Beautiful  indeed !  Such,"  said  he,  "  are  the 
features — there  is  the  eye  that  fascinated  mew 
there  is  the  lip  I  madly  pressed  to  mine,  and 
there  the  bosom,  which  I  believed  had  never, 
throbbed  for  another.    Oh  I  woman — woman  I 
Many  has  that  soft  eye  lighted  to  ruin— many 
have  sighed  upon  that  rosy  Hp.    Offspring  of 
artifice,  false  and  worthless  as  thou  art,  thus 
perish  every  memorial  of  thee!"    He  rushed 
to  the  fire-place,  threw  the  picture  in  the 
flames,  and  with  a  dark  smile,  gazed  on  the 
blackening  trinket  aa  its  enamel  crackled  io  the 
glowing  embers.   Long  after  every  vestige  of 
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tto  likeneli  of  her  he  once  so  fondly  loved  had 
dittppeared,  his  eye  rested  on  the  spot  ;•— <the: 
opepipg  door  at  length  aroused  him,  and  hastily 
taking  his  hat,  without  any  determinate  object 
in  view,  he  found  himself  traversing  the  streets. 
He  had  wandered  thus  for  two  hours— ten 
o'clock  struck,  and  he  turned  his  steps  home- 
wards. Crowds  still  moved  in  various  direct 
tiqns,  influenced  by  different  motives,  and  agu 
tated  by  different  feelings;  some  with  gayr 
dresses  and  gayer  hearts,  were  hurrying  tar 
scenes  of  festivity,  humming  a  popular  tune  at 
they '  passed  along,  Here  the  pilferer  by  pro* 
fbssipn  roamed  under  the  concealment  of  the 
darkness;  while  the  courtesan,  with  misery  in 
her  heart  and  laughter  on  her  lip— her  slight 
garments  ill  calculated  to  protect  her  from 
the  cold,  shivered  as  she  smiled  on  every 
wejl-dresfeed  pedestrian.  The  police -man  was 
ttotebing  the  pickpocket,  and  the  pickpocket 
was  watching  the  passenger.  Now  and  then 
some  M,  D.,  startled  from  the  whist-table,, 
rumbled  by  in  a  hackney-coach,  ruminating  on 
the  patient's  case  or  the  profit  of  the  visit 
Some  were  happy*~others  not;  but  nan* felt- 
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the  agony  of  the  wanderer.   Reckless  of  all 
around  him,  he  strode  at  random  through  die 
Btreets,  and  although  an  object  of  curiosity  to 
all,  none  could  excite  his  attention  for  an  iu- 
stant.  The  marauders,  deterred  by  his  power- 
ful and  athletic  figure,  forbore  to  jostle  him—' 
the  Cyprian  complimented  his  handsome  face 
in  vain— and  the  guardian  of  the  night  stepped 
respectfully  aside  to  allow  the  stranger  room 
to  pass  him.    He  had  nearly  reached  his  hotel, 
when  a  band  of  Bacchanalians  sallied  from  a 
neighbouring  coffee-house ;  and  either  for  the 
purpose  of  mutual  support,  or  through  inso* 
lenoe  to  those  walking  in  the  streets,  they  linked 
themselves  together,  and  blocking  up  the  foot* 
way,  pushed  rudely  against  those  they  met 
with.    O'Hara  was  passing  in  mental  abstrac- 
tion, when  he  felt  himself  thrown  violently  from 
the  curb-stone.   In  return,  a  blow  from  his 
powerful  arm  prostrated  the  man  next  him,  and 
an  assault  waa  made  on  him  by  the  whole 
party;  but,  finding  themselves  firmly  op- 
posed, they  discovered  they  had  made  an  in- 
judicious selection.    They  called  the  watch— 
the  mob  joined  the  stranger— and  an  imme< 
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diate  battle  was  the  consequenoe.  To  describe 
it  'particularly,  we  must  state,  with  regret, 
out  t6tal  inability,  and  we  lament  that  Pierce 
Egan,  or  some  other  historiographer  of  the 
Fancy,  was  not  present  to  immortalize  it.  We 
shall  only  Bay  that  numerous  corks  %0€T€  drawn 
on  the  occasion— <r/ane£  was  as  plenty  as  ditch- 
water— facers  right  and  left  were  going  as 
thick  as  hops — many  a  Charley  kissed  his  mother 
earth,  and  many  a  sporting  cove  went  down  like 
a  bag  of  saw-dust.  Victory  was  long  doubt- 
ful, till  the  watchmen  swarmed  from  the  neigh- 
bouring beats  9  and  the  mob,  alarmed  by  their 
numbers,  gradually  gave  way  and  fled.  Some 
Irishmen  from  St.  Giles's,  headed  by  O'Hara, 
still  offered  a  desperate,  resistance,  until  a  blow 
on  the  head  having  prostrated  their .  leader, 
the  battle  terminated,  after  a  furious  struggle, 
in  the.  capture  of  the  whole.  This  was,  how- 
ever, not.  achieved  without  a  profusion  of  blood 
and. battery,  which  the  appearance  of  the  com- 
batants attested  when  they  appeared  at  the 
office  of  justice. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  prisoners  were  intro- 
duced to  the  bar,  where  Alderman  S-r—  pre- 
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aided.  The  prosecutor*  soon  after  appiaredi> 
and  enteyingone  after  another*  were  recognised, 
with  great  astonishment  by  the  magistrate .  « 4  Ah* 
my  Lord  Haughton  1  Sir  John  J  Colonel  Mefr 
ris !  Captain  Fribble !  Is  it  possible  ?  Good 
Ood !  your  Lordship  has  had  your  eye  black- 
ened— water  and  a  towel  for  the  Colopel. 
Why  what  has  been  the  matter  f — an  aasaujt, 
no  doubt ;  but  I'll  make  an  example  of  them. 
Pray,  will  your  Lordship  please  to  state  your 
complaint?"  A  charge  of  wanton  and  aggra* 
vated  assault  was  here  unblushingly  given  in 
by  the  Peer,  and  his  companions  re-echoed  the. 
same.  The  Alderman  turned  wrathfully  to  the 
prisoners. 

"  Pray,  sir,  you  well-dressed  fellow,  who; 
may  you  be  f* 
<<  An  Irishman. " 

"  Umph!  a  highwayman  then  I  presume?"  . 

"  Then  is  your  presumption  false  and  in- 
solent/' was  the  reply.  The  justice  seemed 
electrified,  and  grew  pale  with  rage. 

"  Do  youJmow  me,  you  rascal?" 

"  Better,  it  would  seem,  than  you  appear  to 
know  m*,"  was  coolly  answered.  : 
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"  Here,  constable,  take  him  to  the  Compter ; 
remand  him  for  farther  examination,  and  pos- 
sibly it)  a  day  or  two  he'll  answer  a  question 
more  civilly." 

"  He  was  the  person  who  blackened  my  eye,'1 
said  the  Peer. 

"  Oh!  quite  enough,  my  lord,"  returned  the 
Justice,  as  he  continued  the  investigation. 

^  I  say,  you  fellow*  where  are  you  from?" 

"  Pkwe  your  highness,  I'm  fram  Tipp*ary«" , 

*«  Tipperary !  a  sweet  civilised  spot**~I  don't 
doubt  it.  Can  you  give  any  account  of  your- 
self, you  rasoal  ?" 

"  Agh!  it's  I  that  can,  my  lard.  My  father 
was  born  within  a  mile  of  Clonmel,  but  my 
mother  was  from  the  county  Galway  side;  may 
be  ye  were  niver  in  Banagher?" 

"  What  the  devil  do  I  care  about  Banagher, ' 
$aid  the  magistrate ;  "  put  that  fellow  in  the 
hla?k^hole  till  morning." 

f «  That  gentleman  was  the  person  who  loos* 
ened  my  teeth,"  observed  the  Colonel,  rincing 
his  mouth.  . 

,  Where  are  you  from,  you  villain?"  said 
the  Justice. to  th*  ae^t  of  the  detenu**. 
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"  Pkae  your  honour,  I'm  Iron  the  north*— " 

"  Of  Scotland  or  Germany  V9 

"  Nay  feth,"  rejoined  the  culprit,  flippantly, 
"  Vm  fram  a  batther  place  nor  ether ;  I'm  fram 
the  north  of  Irelan." 

Away  with  him  to  his  Tipperary  acquaint- 
ance," said  the  magistrate. 

4t  I  beg,"  said  Captain  Fribble,  "  to  place 
a  broken  rib  to  the  northern  gentleman's  ac- 
count.'* 

"  Feth  an  welcome,  honey,"  replied  the  pri- 
soner, looking  bacl$  as  he  was  led  off  in  durance. 

"  And  who  are  the  rest  of  you?"  asked  the 
Justice. 

"  Poor  Munster  men — the  Lord  look  down 
upon  us,"  answered  the  spokesman  of  the  group. 

"  What  have  you  to  say  for  yourselves,  thus 
breaking  the  peace,  and  disturbing  the  city?" 

"  Is  it  me  disturb  a  city?  Trath  a  vourneen 
I  would  not  disturb  a  dog,  let  alone  a  man ;  but 
as  I  was  going  quietly  home,  I  saw  them  all 
lighten  thro'  other.  Arrah!  what  de  yees 
mane,  says  I,  comin  up  fair  an  aisy.  Phil 
Flannigan,  says  I— he's  from  Crossmolina,  and, 
my  lard,,  them  Connaught  men  was  always  bad 
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members.  Phil  Fknnigan,  sap  I,  ye  were  al- 
ways a  good  warrant  to  rise  a  fight— arrah !  de 
ye  thiak  it's  the  pattern  of  Ball  you're  at,  or 
the  fair  of  Dunomona;  and  Sir  John  there 
was  squarin  behind  a  watchman,  and  when  I 
knocked  the  watchman  down  by  chance,  I  hit 
Sir  John  (God  bless  him)  by  mistake,  and 
something  tript  Km,  I  suppose,  for  he  fell 
some  way  or  other." 

"  Away  with  them  all,"  cried  the  magistrate, 
interrupting  the  speaker ;  "  had  I  known  they 
had  been  Irishmen,  I  would  not  have  asked  a 
second  question — they  are  all  rogues  and  rebels. 
Come,  my  lord,  I  will  avail  myself  of  your  in- 
vitation." 

After  this  commendatory  notice  of  Ireland, 
the  Justice  prepared  to  accompany  the  plaintiffe 
to  the  coffee-house,  which  they  in  an  unlucky 
hour  ha4  quitted. 

The  commanding  figure  of  the  chief  prisoner, 
joined  to  his  bold  and  manly  bearing  in  the  pre- 
sence of  the  magistrate,  had  raised  him  not  a 
little  in  the  good  opinion  of  the  officers  com- 
missioned to  lodge  him  in  the  Compter,  and 
they  readily  acceded  to  his  wish  of  proceeding 
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thither  in  a  carriage.  While  awaiting  the  ar* 
rival  of  the  vehicle  in  the  lower  hall,  the  melan- 
choly group  of  Hibernians  issued  forth,  vigi- 
lantly guarded. 

"  Safe  home  to  your  noble  honour,"  said  the 
Tipperary  man ;  "  it's  you  that  is  cliver." 

«  Amen,  pray  God  I"  ejaculated  the  rest  of 
the  belligerents. 

O'Hara  put  a  couple  of  guineas  in  the  habd 
of  the  speaker,  and  requested  him  to  entertain 
his  Companions  in  affliction-  A  louder  bldtiriftg 
bunt  from  the  whole  group,  while  one  of  them 
whispered  softly  in  his  ear,  that  "  as  the  plaee 
was  nam*  af  his  honour  liked,  tho'  them  pul- 
lice,  divil's  luck  to  them!  were  two  to  one, 
they  would  engage  to  compis  a  rescue."  %  This 
O'Hara  peremptorily  refused.  "  Its  all  one," 
said  the  Irishman,  pressing  the  point,  "  as  we're 
in  for  the  night — sure,  we  may  try  it  at  all 
evints,  for  we're  not  worth  keepin  in,  and 
they'll  turn  us  out  in  the  mornin."  Henry, 
however,  recommended  peaceable  demeanour  so 
warmly ,  that  they  promised  to  be  quiet,  and  went 
off  in  great  good-humour  to  the  watch-house, 
which  was  to  furnish  their  night's  lodging. 
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;  The  carriage  was  announced,  and  the  pri- 
soner's foot  on  the  step,  when  some  gentlemen 
•topped  to  inquire  of  the  mob  the  history  of  the 
riot.  Fortunately  for  O'Hara,  they  were  the 
guardsmen  returning  from  the  theatre,  and 
O'Kelly  immediately  acknowledged  his  coun- 
tryman* 

"  Mr.  O'Hara,  has  any  thing  unpleasant  oo- 
tfutred?  dr  are  you  what  the  Fancy  eall  in 
ttoMU*  after  a  spree.  What  is  the  matter,  and 
can  I  be  serviceable  ?" 

«« Really,  Captain,  1  have  been  unfortunately 
engaged  in  a  street-row,  and  can  hardly  blame 
myself,  as  I  was  wantonly  attacked,  and  we 
Milesians  are  gifted  with  passions  of  fervid 
temperature." 

"  Pshaw,  is  this  all— We'll  soon  settle 
matters." 

"  Not,  probably,  so  easy,"  said  one  of  the 
police.  "  Lord  Haughton  and  Colonel  Morris 
have  been  much  beaten." 

"  And  I  am  sure  they  deserved  it.  Pray 
stay  a  few  moments,  and  let  me  see  the  con* 
stable ;  I  will  be  the  gentleman's  security  for 
appearance  tomorrow*" 
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"  The  magistrate  is  there,"  said  the  runner  ; 
"  he  was  detained  late,  and  examined  the  case 
himself.  The  gentlemen  and  my  Lord  are  with 
him." 

"  So  much  the  better,"  replied  Captain 
CTKelly.  "  This  way,  Mr.  CTHara,"  and 
Henry,  following  the  guardsman,  re-entered 
the  presence-chamber* 

The  Captain  seemed  to  be  intimately  ac-> 
quainted  with  the  magistrate  and  complain- 
ants. 

"  Ha,  Haughton ! — what  did  you  do  to  dis- 
oblige your  old  friend  the  devil,  that  he  left 
you  in  the  lurch  to-night?  Why  your  ogle's 
bunged  up,  and  Fribble  looks  as  if  his  conck 
had  suffered."  * 

"  Egad>"  lisped  his  Lordship,  "  we  have 
been  in  the  hands  of  the  Philistines,  but  it's 
some  comfort  to  know  the  chief  of  banditti  is 
gafe  in  the  Compter." 

"  Zounds  !  are  you  mad? — send  him  to  the 
watch-house — there's  treatment  for  a  gentle- 
man, who  proposes  to  honour  you  all  with  a 
field-day  to-morrow." 

u  Gentleman !  do  you  know  him,  O'Kelly  ?" 
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»  "  Who  does  not  know  O'Hara  of  Balna- 
hagarty — wire  he  is  son  of  old  Tear-away." 

"  Old  Tear-away,  of  Bala—" 

«*  Pshaw  !  it's  the  name  they  are  best  known 
by  in  Ireland.  •  His  father  killed. a  man  last 
Loughrea  Races.  That  wonld  not  be  remark- 
able in  that  family,  but  that  St  happened  the 
same  week  that  his  son  shot  Lord  Listless  at  a 
Galway  ball,  for  not  jumping  with  sufficient 
alacrity  from  his  chair  to  accommodate  his  part- 
ner. It  was  a  pity  of  the  poor  Peer,  for  he  was 
sound  asleep  at  the  time." 

«•  Deuce  take  the  whole  set,"  said  Captain 
Fribble ;  "  and,  upon  honour,  to  judge  from 
to-night's  performance,  the  young  gentleman 
appears  to  be  a  worthy  scion  of  the  Tear-away 
stock." 

Henry  was  not  too  far  off  to  prevent  him 
from  hearing  the  very  respectable  parentage 
given  him  by  the  gallant  Captain.  It  seemed, 
however,  to  have  due  effect  with  the  prose- 
cutors; for,  at  their  urgent  solicitation,  the 
magistrate  consented  to  discharge  the  prisoner. 

As  they  went  down  stairs,  O'Kelly  whis- 
pered, "  I  fear,  unintentionally,  I  gave  you  pain 
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this  evening;  bnt  when  asked  as  to  the  truth 
of  certain  assertions,  I  could  not  bat  confirm 
them.  I  trust  that  in  the  present  instance  I 
have,  in  a  alight  degree*  been  usefhl,  and  this 
shall  be  a  set-off  against  the  other;  and  you 
know  it  is  neoessary  for  us  Irishmen  to  balance 
our  blunders.  Come  along,  lads—Mr.  O'Haia's 
Jar ?ie  stops  the  way,  and  now  for  supper  and 
the  Salopian ;"  and  instead  of  being  set  down 
at  the  Compter,  Henry  found  himself  in  a  few 
minutes  in  his  own  hotel*  surrounded  by  hi 
new  allies. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

  Make  up, 

Utt  Jte  MtiiiONftt  d*         yimr  fritftdi. 

Mobk iko  was  far  advanced  when  the  party  at 
the  Salopian  separated,  O'Hara  endeavoured 
to  forget  his  unworthy  love  in  the  dissipation 
of  a  protracted  debauch ;  and  O'Kelly  and  the 
Guardsmen  considered  any  apology  unueeet* 
■try  for  putting  in  a  jolly  night*  With  heavy 
heart  and  aching  head,  Henry  was  called  to  the 
eoach  which  was  to  convey  him  to  his  cheerless 
home.  The  vehicle  was  crowded ;  and,  as  the 
day  was  dull  and  rainy,  our  traveller  resigned 
his  inside  place  to  a  young  female,  whom  either 
want  of  room  or  money  would  otherwise  have 
obliged  to  mount  the  roof .  The  company  aloft 
was  just  as  numerous  as  the  superfices  of  the 
coach  would  allow,  and  O'Hara,  after  much 
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exertion,  found  himself  jammed  in  between  two 
huge  trunks— a  man  in  a  fashionable  surtout 
just  before,  and  a  sailor  "  fast  astern."  The 
box,  that  seat  of  honour  and  source  of  many  a 
dispute,  was  filled  by  a  gay  Oxonian ;  behind 
sat  a  dashing  Cyprian,  protected  by  a  gallant 
Cantab ;  while  the  back  of  the  concern  was 
peopled  by  some  three  or  four  of  what  the  man 
of  Oxford  termed  "  profanum  vulgus,"  and  he 
of  Cambridge  "  raff."  With  a  fall  proportion 
of  trunks,  bags,  and  boxes,  "  The  Speed  and 
Safety"  (sad  misnomers)  started.  , 

Four  long  miles .  Henry  was  permitted  to 
amuse  himself  with  his  own  reflections.  Cam- 
bridge, Oxford,  Coachee,  and  the  Cyprian 
formed  a  "  partie  quarree,"  and  confined  their 
conversation  to  themselves.  The  man  in  the 
fashionable  coat  seemed  absorbed  in  the  preser- 
vation of  his  toggery ;  and  the  Sailor  busied 
himself  in  chaunting  a  song  which  contained 
verses  of  interminable  number,  with  a  growl- 
ing burden  of  "  Yo,  heave  O  !"  At  last  the 
exquisite  broke  on  his  silent  companion  with— 
"  For  Ireland,  Sir?" 

«•  Yes,  Sir." 
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«  Dublin,  Sir?" 
"  Yes,  Sir." 
"Direct?" 
«  Yes,  Sir." 

"  Very  happy  to  hear  it— going  myself— no 
man  fonder  of  a  travelling  friend,  Sir.  Hor- 
rible country  that  Ireland  ;  nothing  but  great 
offers  could  induce  me.  Household  troops  ex- 
pect to  go— some  comfort  that ;  but  profes- 
sional men  must  submit." 

"  Attached  to  the  service,  I  presume,"  said 
O'Hara,  thinking  it  necessary  to  say  something. 

"  Why  not  exactly,"  replied  the  traveller 
with  a  simper  ;*  "  merely  going  from  the  prin- 
cipal  establishment  in  Bond-street  to  our  branch 
*  bouse  in  Dublin." 

"Oh!  you  are  in  trade?" 

"  Yes  ;  think  I  have  a  card— here  it  is." 
'  "  Sharp  and  Singleton,  merchant  tailors, 
21,  Bond-street,  and  15,  Dame-street,  Dublin." 

"  Why  then  allow  me  to  say,  you  belong  to 
the  most  impudent  firm  I  ever  honoured  with, 
an  order.  I  called  lately  to  desire  something 
to  be  made,  and  after  being  kept  waiting  in  the 
shop  I  know  not  how  long,  a  scoundrel  came 
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down  in  full  dress,  muttering  something  about 
ladies  and  the  play,  and  concluding  with  telling 
me,  «  he  never  did  any  thing  profassinnil  after 

dinner.'" 

"  Ah!  poor  Skrimp-~jwst  hi»  manner^-a 
nan  of  trascendant  talent—first  of  hie  profit 
um;  but  claret,  hell,  and  the  woman  undone 
Mm,* 

"  Claret,  hell,  and  the  woman  1"  ejaculated 
O  Hara. 

"  Yae,  poor  fellow,  they  were  hk  hobbies, 
and  beuoe  hit  recent  miafortnnea.  He  was  un- 
fortunately induced  to  break  through  Us  deter- 
mination of  being  private  after  dinner,  by  Lady 
Jane  Sammerton  oaHing  to  be  measured  for  a 
habit.  What  will  not  beauty  do?  Rule  and 
respectability  were  alike  forgotten,  and  he  con- 
descended to  oblige  her  Ladyship.  The  conse- 
quenoes  were  fatal,  Two  bottles  of  claret ind 
devotion  for  the  fair,  induced  hhn  to  pay  some 
little  attentions  to  the  lovely  peeress,  who  re- 
siting  a  gentle  pressure  of  the  hand,  and  as* 
aitfaiHfe  of  eternal  adoration,  had  him  kicked 
by  the  &ttatan ;  and,  in  short,  her  relatives 
made  ettth  a  racket  about  the  triief  that  Slprp 
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and  Singktoa  were  obliged  to  recal  him  to 
London,  and  I,  his  naworthy  representative, 
mm  going  to  take  hit  place.  But,  diabU  1  how 
dark  the  weather  lo6ks ;  my  hat  will  be  utterly 
jdestroyed." 

'  "  Why  what  the  devil  is  it  good  for.  if  a 
'sprinkling  of  spfcsWft  witt  dish  it,"  cried  the 
sailor  to  the  man  of  Jashioo,  at  he  gaaed  with 
Alarm  at  the  threatening  cloud*  "  There's  one 
for  yea"  and  he  took  off  a  weatbar^beaten 
a&ir,  covered  with  tarred  cat* vat;  "  there's 
one  will  float  from  New  York  to  Petersburg^ 
and  come  ashore  dry  aa  a  whistle/* 

«♦  Coachman,  ia  my  trunk  in  the  boot  ?"  laid 
a  crabbacUlooking  woman  from  the  inside* 

"  What  colour,  marm V*  aaked  Janrie. 

"  Black  leather— " 

«  Was  there  hair  upon  it  ?u  inquired  Q*fcrd, 
with  apparent  aoBettude. 
,    •«  And  brass  naile,"  eaad  the  €ki*bridg&  mat. 

*  And  a  cord  mud  it*  continued  Aa in- 
triguante* 

*  Tbp  rery  same,  gentleman,'*  gasped  the 
-proprietor. 

M  Why,  Befc,  it  can't  be  i  the  tro«k  went 


Digitized  by 


88  O'HAIA. 

off  in  the  Manchester  diligence,  that  no  one 
-  would  claim  but  the  -mad  Irishman,  who  swore 
his  shisther  lost  her's  six  months  ago,  and  he 
was  sure  it  was  the  same." 

"  Oh!  Lord— stop  the  coach,  I  am  ruined; 
my  trunk  in  Manchester  with  a  mad  Irishman!" 

44  Mann,  don't  run  restive ;  it's  only  a  rise." 

44  Only  what — why  my  trunk's  lost." 
'  "  It's  a  go,  Lord  love  ye,"  continued  Jarvie. 
* 44  Stop  the  coach,  you  impudent  rascal,  tell- 
ing me  it's  a  rise  and  a  go — I  say  it's  my  trunk, 
and  its  gone.  *  Stop,  I  say,  stop." 

Jehu  at  last  convinced  the  44  ould  one"  that 
her  property  was  secure ;  and,  after  bestowing 
44  a  skip-jack  puppy  and  jade"  on  the  young- 
sters who  had  alarmed  her,  she  pulled  her  head 
in  and  the  glass  up. 

During  the  journey  the  Oxonian  occasionally 
drove,  and  at  the  last  stage  insisted  on  getting 
the  ribbons  f  although  Coachee  muttered  that 
"  them  there  were  troublesome  cattle— three 
*  blind  ones  and  a  bolter,"  with  other  admonitory 
hints,  which,  alas !  like  most  of  those  given  by 
old  heads  to  young  ones,  were  but  thrown  away. 
A  steep  hill  (long  since  cut  down)  terminated 
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in  a  narrow  angularly-placed  bridge; — vain 
were  Jarvie's  expostulations  of  care,  and  "  keep- 
ing the  cattle  well  together vain  were  the 
sailor's  directions  of  "  not  giving  her  head-way, 
and  hauling  well  on  the  weather  braces ;"  vain 
were  the  objurgations  of  the  proprietor  of  the 
black  trunk  with  brass  nails,  as  she  screamed 
her  apprehensions  from  the  window ;  for  in  the 
middle  of  the  hill  and  the  advice,  the  pole- 
piece  broke,  and  the  horses  becoming  un- 
manageable the  vehicle  was  overturned  with 
great  violence,  discharging  its  cargo  of  parcels 
and  passengers  into  the  next  field  (as  Jack  termed 
it)  "  by  the  run."  Many  of  the  travellers 
were  severely  injured,  and  with,  great  difficulty 
O'Hara  walked  to  the  next  town,  which  for- 
tunately for  the  sufferers  was  not  distant  from 
the  scene  of  the  disaster. 
.  With  the  good  fortune  which  invariably  at- 
tends that  generation  of  vipers,  as  John  Wesley 
called  the  sons  of  Neptune,  Jack  tilted  head- 
foremost into  a  quickset  hedge;  but  a  skull  of 
sufficient  strength,  protected  by  a  covering  of 
approved  consistency,  valued  the  shock  as  little 
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as  if  he  had  fallen  on  a  bed  of  roses.  In  a 
second  hs  was  on  his  feet,  and  having  taken  a 
fancy  to  O'Hara,  rendered  him  all  the  assist* 
ance  in  his  power— 

««  Lean  upon  me,  my  hearty.  — -  that  two- 
fisted  youngster,  I  told  him  to  let  go  his  lee 
braces,  and  luff  all  he  could,  or  he'd  be  feul 

of  the  pier,  but  the  son  of  a  minded  me 

no  more  than  a  dead  dog  would  listen  to  a 
boatswain's  whistle;  and  that  — r—  queen  of 
dube  must  put  in  her  oar  and  scream  like  tea 
divik ;  m  mih  1  look  at  her  clearing  the  wreck, 
to  get  where  her  *»-  luggage  is  stowed  away, 
though  the  tailor's  singing  out  for  some  one 
to  pull  his  leg.  My  eyes !  what  a  smash — tht 
-whole  broadside  started ;  but  here  comes  more 
help ;  lean  upon  me." 

Notwithstanding  O'Hara  had  gone  imme- 
diately to  bed  after  being  blooded  by  the  Vil- 
lage Surgeon,  in  the  morning  a  smart  fever 
oame  on.  To  attempt  to  continue  his  journey 
would  have  been  impossible,  and  obedient  to 
professional  advice,  he  submitted  to  necessity, 
and  took  up  his  abode  at  the  inn* 
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On  the  eighth  morning  he  Was  enabled  to 
leave  his  chamber,  and  tired  of  the  confinement 
of  the  part  week,  he  resolved  to  discharge  his 
medical  attendant,  and  leisurely  resume  hi* 
journey*   In  pursuance  of  this  resolution  he 
was  returning  from  the  Doctor's  house,  when 
the  Holyhead  mail  passed.   Some  person  in  it 
recognised  him,  and,  on  the  coach  stopping,  a 
young  man  whom  he  remembered  to  have  oc- 
casionally seen  at  Newbridge,  presented  him  a 
letter.   "  It  was  a  lucky  circumstance,'9  he 
said,  '<  that  he  had  seen  Mr.  O'Hara,  for  Mr. 
Thornton  had  earnestly  requested]  him  to  de* 
Kw  it  [without  delay;  he  had  accordingly 
sought  him  at  the  hotel  in  Dublin,  and  finding 
he  had  not  yet  arrived  from  England,  he  thought 
he  might  be'  still  in  London,  and,  therefore, 
brought  the  packet  with  him."    Henry  re* 
behred  the  letter,  and  the  coachman  started 
the  horses,  and  cut  short  all  further  inquiry. 

O'Hara  retired  to  his  apartment,  and  opened 
the  packet  winch,  by  such  extraordinary  acci- 
dent, had  reached  him.  The  letter  was  from 
Thornton,  and  we  shall)  transcribe*  it  ver* 
batim;— 
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"  Newbridge,  April  — ,  1798. 
"  My  dear  O'Hara, 

"  There  are  certain  liberties  which,  when 
taken  with  a  man's  purse  or  person,  require 
some  apology;  and,  as  in  my  late  affair  with 
young  Nugent  I  became  your  representative, 
without  having  obtained  or  even  solicited  your 
vote  and  interest,  I  beg  to  assure  you,  that  if 
any  impropriety  has  occurred  on  my  part,  old 
affection  and  regard  for  your  worthy  father  and 
brotherly  feelings  towards  yourself,  stimulated 
me  to  act  as  I  have  done,  and  that  nothing  was 
farther  from  my  thoughts  than  any  unseason- 
able interference  in  a  matter  which,  had  you 
been  in  the  country,  belonged  exclusively  to 
yourself.   So  far  of  apology,  and  now  for  jus- 
tification.   Enclosed,  I  transmit  copies  of  three 
letters  which  Nugent's  friend  gave  me  after 
,  the  principal  was  removed  from  the  ground." 

No.  1. 

'  Carmeen,  —  April,  1798. 
'  Sir,— Having  been  informed  of  the  extreme 
impropriety  of  your  conduct  yesterday  evening 
•  to  Major  O'Hara,  when  the  arrest  of  that  gen- 
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tleman  rendered  it  impossible  for  him  to  notice 
any  insult ;  in  the  absence  of  his  son,  may  I 
request  ypu  forthwith  to  offer  such  apology  as 
may  .  be  deejned  adequate  by  Mr,  O'Hara's 
friends,  or  give  an  early  meeting  to 

Your  obedient  servant, 

Robert  Moutray.' 

*  Colonel  Curzon,  the  bearer  of  this,  will 
make  all  necessary  arrangements.' 

*  Edward  Nugent,  Esq.  Spc.  8fc.9 

No.  2. 

4  Bally  Carnew,  April  — ,  98. 
'  Sir, — Your  conduct  last  night  at  Castle 
Carra  was  that  of  a  mean  and  dastardly  coward. 
To  prevent  the  necessity  of  resorting  to  harsh 
measures,  and  giving  you  personal  chastisement, 
in  the  absence  of  Mt.  Henry  O'Hara,  I  request 
you  will  meet  me  at  seven  o'clock  to-morrow 
morning,  at  Flurry  Bridge. 

'  Mr.  Fitzpatrick,  my  friend,  will  deliver 
this,  and  wait. your  reply. 

Your  obedient,  humble  servant, 

Hector  Dogherty.' 

*  To  E.  Nugent,  Esq.  ftc.  fyc:  - 
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No.  3, 

«  Mount  Pleasant,  Friday. . 
•  Mr.  Reginald  Maguire  presinte  compts. 
to  Mr.  Edwerd  Nugent,  and  is  sorry  to  Ac- 
quaint him  that  his  Behavour  at  Cartel  Carra 
was  nather  dacent  nor  Frindly ,  and  as  it  will  not 
be  in  the  Power  of  my  worthy  Frind,  the 
Major,  to  call  upon  at  Presint,  Mr.  Reginald 
Maguire  will  expect  Mr*  Nugent  will  allow 
him  that  Pleasure*  Mr.  Reginald  Maguire 
would  Beg  to  recomend  Dunshaughlin  Hill, 
also  wishin  that  suhday  Morning  would  anser 
Mr.  Nugent— Because  he  is  not  on  Tarms  with 
the  Sherif,  and  He  horswipt  the  Sub  at  The 
election.  But  if  Mr.  Nugent  has  any  other 
Engagemen,  Mr.  Reginald  Maguire  will  take 
the  Tinints  with  him  to  prevint  Axcident  from 
contankerous  Creditors,  and  meet  him  any  hour 
he  plases  on  Saturday.' 

'  P.S. — My  esteemed  frind,  Cabtain  Costello, 
irvill  resave  further  comands.' 

'  Edward  Nugent,  Esq.  fyc.  fyc*  fyc.' 

"  Now  my  dear  Harry,  was  it  not  lucky  for 
all  parties  that  the  blackguard  fell  to  my  lot, 
for  what  chance  would  he  have  had  with  Mou- 
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tray,  ftogherty,  or  Maguire?  The  two  former, 
as  you  know,  are  cool  shots,  and  our  friend 
Reggie  (as  he  assured  us  on  the  ground)  would 
have  taken  the  liberty  of  reading  the  Dublin 
Evening  Post  through  him ;  meaning  thereby, 
that  he,  the  said  Reginald,  would  have  made 
*tieh  an  aperture  in  his  (Nugent's)  carcase,  as 
would  have  enabled  him  to  read  small  print 
through  the  vacancy.  Now  of  this  alleged  ex* 
ploit— the  former  part  obtained  implicit  credit, 
from  our  respected  friend's  success  through 
life  in  killing  and  maiming  multitudes  of  Ms 
Majesty's  subjects ;  but,  as  to  the  reading,  per- 
sons were  found  hardy  enough  to  disbelieve  it 
altogether,  inasmuch  as  Reggie  was  always  con- 
sidered to  be  what  Pangloss  calls  *  a  little  loose 
in  his  orthography.' 

"  I  will  not  detain  you  with  the  fight;  I 
shall  only  say  that  Moutray  and  I  were  first  at 
the  Scratch;  for  Bitter  Bob,  finding  his  man  en- 
gaged to  your  humble  servant,  rather  than  sit 
out  agreed  to  be  my  friend,  while  Nugent  was 
picked  up*  by  an  Artillery  Officer.  Since  you 

•  I  have  remarked  much  inaccuracy,  and  not  unfreqaently, 
great  obscurity,  in  the  Author  of  OUara.  Many  panagei  1 
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drilled  Felton  at  Newbridge,  there  was  not  a 
more  interesting  assemblage  of  the  Sporting 
world.    Dogherty  rode  into  the  field  with 

do  not  comprehend ;  the  preient  chapter  for  example— in 
page  84,  line  19,  "  The  man  in  the  fashionable  coat  seemed 
absorbed  in  the  preservation  of  his  toggery."  This  is  not 
an  FfPgl««h  word  ;  bat,  as  a  derivative,  I  do  not  much  object 
to  it.  The  toggery,  (Latin,  toga),  a  wrapper,  (French,  sur- 
tont,)  was  made  after  the  Roman  costume,  and  was  undoubt- 
edly imposing  and  grand ;  and  Sharp  and  Singleton  must 
have  been  persons  of  classic  taste ;  but,  in  the  present  in- 
stance/ great  difficulty  will  occur  in  elucidating  the  passage 
in  question.  "  The  Scratch"  I  imagine,  was  the  name  of  s 
particular  field,  from  its  having  been  indifferently  harrowed 
orecratched  over — hence  it  was  afterwards  called  the  Scratch. 
"  Qit  out,"  I  understand  perfectly.  In  duelling  none  but  the 
parties  were  well  accommodated  with  seats,  and  hence  Mr. 
Moutray  wished  to  have  a  comfortable  and  convenient  situa- 
tion. "  Picked  up  by  an  Artillery  Officer." — This  is  a  scan- 
dalous stupidity,  or  carelessness,  on  the  part  of  the  author, 
or  the  publisher,  or  probably  of  both.  The  passage  should 
run  thus,  "  While  Nugent  was  picked  up  on  the  road  by  an 
Artillery  Officer."  Mr.  E.  Nugent  having  either  neglected 
to  engage  a  second,  or  the  second  not  having  appeared,  he 
(Mr.  N.)  perhaps  went  astray  iu  looking  for  him,  and  was 
picked  up  on  tht  road  (t.  e.  discovered  wandering)  by  an  Ar- 
tillery Officer.  These  inaccuracies  are  lamentable;  and, 
therefore,  I  cannot  recommend  the  work.— JonoMon  (Hdekbrt. 

Jonathan  Oldskirt  is  a  twaddling  spoonie.  The  passages  in 
this  chapter  are  unexceptionable,  and  the  style  neat,  gentle- 
manly, and  perspicuous.    The  tailor,  being  a  knowing 
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thirty,  or  forty  mounted  friends  and  a  couple 
hundred  Broom-hedge  Bop ;  while  a  position 
on  the  other  side  was  taken  up  by  Maguire, 
who,  with  a  tremendous  and  well-armed  ban- 
ditti, whom  he  named  '  the  Tinints,' 

'  Raihed  from  hisdark  hills  down,  and  swelled  the  din  of  war. 

"  Now  although  Messrs.  Dogherty  and 
Maguire  happened  to  patronise  the  same  cause 
on  the  present  occasion,  you  are  well  aware  of 
the  existence  of  a  feud  of  long  standing  be- 
tween these  worthies  and  their  adherents,  and 
consequently  this  was  determined  to  be  a  fit 
and  proper  opportunity  to  decide  it  by  a  battle ; 

kiddie,  had  roofed  it  to  save  the  coriander  teed,  and  naturally 
had  a  care  for  his  thatch  and  toggery,  which,  as  the  day  was 
•wet,  were  lively  to  come  to  trouble.  If  the  author  is  inaccu- 
rate in  any  thing,  it  must  be  in  calling  it  a  surtout — whereas 
the  Flashman,  no  doubt,  sported  a  poodle  Benjamin.  An 
Artillery  Officer  having  come  in  for  Nugent,  is  properly  said 
to  have  picked  him  up  (seconded,  now  obsolete.)  As  to  the 
terms  of  the  scratch  and  sitting  out — phrases  so  well  known 
in  Hell  and  among  the  Fancy — need  no  comment.  In  short, 
I  admire  the  work,  and  confidently  recommend  it  to  my  friends 
in  and  out  of  the  Ring. — Pierce  Egan. 

"  Who  shall  decide  when  Doctors  disagree  ?" 

I  beg  to  refer  the  disputed  passages  to  Josh  Hudson,  Co- 
lonel Berkeley,  The  Commissary-General,  or  any  other  com- 
petent scholar. — Robt.  Ashworth. 

Vol.  II.  H 
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and  I  question  whether  we  would  have  been 
allowed  to  perform  our  paltry  part,  had  not 
the  Sheriff  and  Ancient  Britons  been  an* 
nounced  at  approaching.   This  was  a  quietus 
to  the  faction* ,  and  between  two  mobs  and  a 
troop  of  Cavalry,  Sheriffs,  Magistrates,  and 
powe  comitates,  the  affair  of  honour  termi- 
nated, in  Mr.  Dogherty  and  friends,  with  many 
terrific  yells,  retreating  to  their  respective 
homes ;  Mr.  Maguire  and  *  Tinints,'  with 
similar  accompaniments,  escaping  to  the  moun- 
tains ;  Mr.  Nugent  exiting  on  a  door ;  and  Mr. 
William  Thornton,  the  present  deponent,  re- 
tiring in  close  custody.    My  detention,  how- 
ever, was  but  momentary,  for  on  finding  Mr. 
Nugent  was  only  lamed  for  life  (the  ball  broke 
his  knee-cap),  the  liberty  of  the  subject  was 
not  to  be  trenched  upon  for  a  trifle,  and  I  was 
accordingly  discharged. 

"  And  now,  my  dear  O'Hara,  as  I  have  been 
obliged  to  allude  to  the  verydisagreeablesubject 
of  your  father's  arrest,  may  I  advise  you  to  re- 
turn immediately.  Let  no  pecuniaryconcerns 
detain  you ;  for  although  no  alarmist,  such  is  the 
state  of  the  times  and  the  temper  of  the  Govern* 
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went,  that  I  have  well  founded  reason  to  be- 
lieve that  the  prosecution  of  the  Major  will  be 
carried  on  promptly  and  vigorously.  A  crisis 
is  fast  approaching,  and  a  few  days  may  witness 
scenes  of— but  I  cannot9  dare  not,  write  more. 
Brer,  and  in  all  circumstances, 
Your  true  and  faithful  friend, 

William  Thornton/9 

The  envelope  contained  the  following  scroll ; 

"  Lady  Sarah  and  the  young  one  left  C—  C— « 
the  morning  of  the  day  your  father  was  arrested . 
They  have  taken  possession  of  M'Cullogh'ahouse 
in  Newbridge,  which  he  vacated  in  their  favour. 
The  intended  alliance  between  '  Beauty  and  the 
Beast'  is  the  subject  of  universal  discussion^ 
Lady  Sarah  patronised  a  Yeomanry  Ball  on 
Friday  night — the  world  say  there  would  have 
been  more  delicacy  in  declining  it~your  father 
is  confined  in  the  DepAt,  and  evory  comfort  and 
accommodation,  consistent  with  a  vigilant  se- 
curity of  his  person,  is  most  amply  afforded. 

W.  T." 

The  effect  of  this  letter  on  a  nervous  invalid 
we  nwd  not  attempt  describing.    He  rang  the 

hs 
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bell,  ordered  four  horses,  and  in  a  state  little 
short  of  madness,  penned  a  hasty  note  to  the 
village  surgeon,  of  which  the  words  "  thanks/' 
"  kindness,"  "  enclosed  trifle/'  "  sudden  de- 
parture/9 associated  with  a  bank  post-bill  for 
twenty  pounds,  informed  the  son  of  Apollo  that 
the  best  patient  he  had  met  with,  since  he  first 
"  dabbled  in  galenicals,  was  off." 

Leaving  our  hero  for  a  time  to  pursue  his 
rapid  journey  with  all  the  haste  of  quick  relays 
and  double-paid  postillions,  we  shall  neverthe- 
less anticipate  him,  and  return  to  his  cheerless 
home. 

The  Irish  executive  had  long  been  well  aware 
that  political  meetings  of  the  revolutionary 
leaders  were  regularly  held  at  Castle  Carra. 
An  agent  in  their  pay  (he  still  lives,  and  lives 
in  lavish  splendour,  spending  in  Paris  the  wages 
of  his  infamy)  was  a  constant  attendant,  and  as 
he  ranked  high  in  the  military  organization  of 
the  conspirators,  he  was  without  suspicion  en- 
abled to  penetrate  their  secret  plans  and  coun- 
cils. Durton  (the  Colonel  whom  Mahony  ac- 
companied on  the  night  of  Henry's  return)  was 
a  traitor  to  the  party,  and  from  his  superior 
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intelligence,  and  the  deep  confidence  reposed  in 
him  by  the  United  Irishmen,  government  deter- 
mined to  the  last  to  keep  him  undiscovered  by 
the'  party  he  had  betrayed,  and  avail  them- 
selves of  his  talents  and  information  to  crush 
those  of  their  enemies  in  whom  the  real  or 
fancied  danger  lay.  Hence  the  arrest  of  Major 
O'Hara  was  postponed  in  consequence  of  Dur- 
ton's  welcome  intelligence  that  Lord  Edward 
(of  whom  the  government  had  long  since  lost 
every  trace)  had  been  at  the  meeting  of  the 
Ulster  Baronial  Committee.    Anxious  to  se- 
cure his  victim,  Durton  left  the  room  without 
remark,  having  made  some  plausible  excuse; 
but,  on  searching  for  his  horse,  he  had  the  mor- 
tification to  find  that  the  animal  had  strayed 
from  his  stable.    In  his  attempt  to  reach  New- 
bridge by  crossing  the  lake,  he  was  equally 
unfortunate;  for,  contrary  to  the  usual  custom, 
the  boats  were  chained  and  the  oars  removed. 
While  thus  engaged,  he  saw  the  delegates  re- 
tire, and  as  a  second  meeting,  was  to  be  holden 
on  the  following  night,  he  determined  to  wait 
till  then,  and  surprise  Lord  Edward,  whom 
he  confidently  calculated  on  finding  at  Castle 
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Cam.  He  accordingly  concealed  a  military 
force  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  proceeded  to 
the  appointed  rendezvous ;  but  his  chagrin  was 
inexpressible  on  finding  the  object  he  had  so 
long  pursued  had  again  eluded  his  vigilance, 
and  left  the  north  for  Dublin.  Thither  he  de- 
cided on  following  him,  and  knowing  that  Henry 
had  been  the  companion  of  his  journey,  he  had 
his  movements  assiduously  observed.  But,  as 
our  reader  is  already  informed,  young  O'Hara 
knew  nothing  of  Lord  Edward  from  the  night 
of  their  arrival,  and  thus  Durton  again  was 
disappointed.  Having  obtained  intelligence 
that  the  Leinster  committee  would  meet  on  a 
certain  night,  he  naturally  concluded  that  Fitfr 
steven,  if  he  still  remained  in  Dublin,  would  be 
there.  In  the  mean  tiriie,  Henry  left  that  place 
for  London,  and  the  celebrated  arrest  of  the 
committee  at  Bond's  took  place,  and  once  more 
the  government  and  their  indefatigable  agent 
failed  in  the  chief  object  of  their  pursuit. 
Durton,  conscious  that  the  mask  must  now  be 
withdrawn,  openly  denounced  the  rebel  leaders, 
and  fearful  that  his  life  would  be  the  forfeit  of 
his  treachery,  he  claimed  the  protection  of  his 
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employers,  and  was  accommodated  with  apart- 
ments in  the  castle.  Major  O'Hara,  and  others 
of  the  principals,  were  immediately  arrested, 
and  the  government,  hoping  to  deter  those  who 
were  as  yet  but  partially  engaged  in  the  con- 
spiracy, by  a  terrible  example,  decided  on 
bringing  O'Hara  to  instant  trial,  and  for  this 
purpose  the  severe  and  summary  provisions  of 
the  Insurrection  Act  were  resorted  to. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


— — — Tis  sweet  to  hear 
In  good  greenwood  the  bugle  blown, 

Bat  sweeter  to  Revenge's  ear,  - 
To  drink  a  tyrant's  dying  groan. 

The  coach  which  bore  him  to  London  had  been 
the  subject  of  many  a  querulous  complaint  from 
O'Hara.  The  horses  were  slow  as  tops — the 
coachman  kept  no  time — the  very  wheels  were 
locked,  and  they  should  be  an  age  upon  the 
road.  But  now  returning,  what  a  change! — 
he,  who  a  month  ago  would  have  thought  one 
of  Sadler's  flights  but  tardy  travelling — who 
was  fidgetty  and  uncomfortable  at  every  delay, 
now  reclined  in  the  carriage,  unconscious  of  its 
rapid  motion,  his  eyes  resting  on  vacancy,  and 
"  taking  no  note  of  time village  and  town 
succeeded  each  other  unremarked,  and  the 
bustling  waiter  was  obliged  to  remind  him 
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when  the  carriage  stopped,  that  here  it  was 
customary  to  dine,  and  there  to  breakfast.  No 
gentle  spell  now  welcomed  him  to  his  home — 
joy  and  hope  had  fled  together.  No  longer 
did  he  hasten  to  meet  a  parent,  enjoying  the 
freedom  and  comfort  of  a  British  hearth — a 
captive  would  embrace  him,  and  his  destination 
was  a  prison ! 

On  board  the  packet,  his  apathy  remained 
unaltered — he  crept  in  silence  to  his  berth,  and, 
regardless  of  the  proximity  of  his  once-loved 
country,  the  custom-house  officers  had  searched 
the  luggage,  and  examined  the  passengers, 
before  he  appeared  to  be  aware  that  the  voyage 
was  at  an  end. 

It  was  on  the  evening  of  the  19th  of  May, 
(long  will  it  be  recollected  in  Ireland,)  that 
Henry  O'Hara  stepped  upon  the  Pigeon-house 
Wharf.  Every  thing  around  him  bespoke 
danger  and  alarm— the  barrier  gates  were  closed, 
their  guards  doubled,  and  the  cannon,  trained 
upon  the  long  causeway  which  connects  that 
fortress  with  the  city,  were  ready,  at  a  moment's 
notice,  to  sweep  it  with  a  murderous  fire.  Nor 
were  these  precautionary  appearances  confined 
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to  this  place  of  strength.  On  entering  Dublin, 
he  perceived  the  Yeomanry  assembling  at  their 
alarm  posts— cavalry  patroles  were  riding 
through  the  streets,  and  all  was  bustle  and 
apprehension. 

On  reaching  the  hotel,  he  was  surprised  to 
find  it  totally  deserted,  and  he  learned  from  a 
person  placed  in  charge  of  the  house,  that  the 
landlord  had  been  arrested  for  treason,  and  his 
family  had  left  the  place— at  the  same  time  he 
gave  him  a  little  billet,  and  mentioned  that 
he  had  been  charged  by  the  person  who  had 
brought  it,  and  who  had,  for  the  last  few  days, 
been  incessantly  inquiring  for  him,  to  deliver  it 
without  delay.  O'Hara  broke  the  seal — the 
band-writing  was  Lord  Edward's,  and  only 
contained  these  words — "  Go  to  the  theatre 
the  evening  you  arrive — in  the  undress  circle  on 
the  left  side  a  friend  will  meet  you.**  Without 
a  moment's  delay,  having  consigned  his  luggage 
to  the  keeper's  care,  Henry  proceeded  to  the 
place  appointed. 

The  roll  of  distant  carriages,  and  a  very  un- 
usual bustle,  announced  that  the  fashionable 
world  were  on  the  alert,  and  on  turning  into 
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Crow-street,  the  Viceroy,  splendidly  attended, 
drove  up.    His  escort  was  numerous,  and  the 
flagged  ways  from  Dame-street  to  the  theatre 
were  lined  on  either  side  by  grenadiers  and 
yeomanry.  This  unusual  military  display  might 
answer  the  double  purposes  of  state  and  safety, 
and  in  these  perilous  times  was  not  noticed ; 
but  the  interior  of  the  house  presented  a  scene 
which  could  not  be  mistaken.  The  lobbies  and 
saloon  were  crowded  with  soldiery  and  police, 
and  the  air  of  the  audience  indicated  alarm  and 
discomfort.  O'Hara  had  little  time  to  speculate 
on  appearances,  for  he  had  scarcely  been  seated 
in  the  box,  when  a  paper  was  placed  within  his 
hand  by  a  person  unknown,  who  retired  with- 
out speaking  a  word.    It  was  the  same  hand- 
writing as  the  former  note,  and  even  more 
laconic — "  Murphy's,  Feather  Merchant,  No. 

 ,  Thomas-street— tear  this,  and  hasten 

to  

On  leaving  the  house,  Henry  remarked  that 
the  military  made  way  for  him  as  he  passed, 
and  a  sentinel  carried  arms.  For  the  first  time 
he  perceived  he  wore  a  coat  different  from  his 
own;  it  was  an  officer's  undress  blue  frock, 
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which  in  the  confusion  of  parting  at  the  Salo- 
pian, had  been  forgotten  by  his  friend  O'Kelly. 

Having  obtained  a  hackney  coach,  he  gave 
necessary  directions  to  be  conveyed  to  the  place 
appointed. 

It  was  twilight  when  he  reached  the  narrow 
street  called  Skinner-row,  which  enters  into 
Thomas-street.  A  string  of  job  carriages  was 
passing  at  the  time,  which  Henry  supposed, to 
be  a  funeral,  and  falling  into  line  (it  being  im- 
possible to  pass  from  the  narrowness  of  the 
pave)  proceeded  as  a  part  of  the  procession. 
Suddenly  the  cavalcade  started  at  a  rapid  pace, 
and  finding  himself  at  the  place  described, 
O'Hara  left  his  coach  to  seek  the  Feather 
Merchant's. 

Proceeding  up  the  street,  the  carriages,  whose 
unequal  mode  of  travelling  had  awakened  his 
curiosity,  drew  up,  and  from  each  a  number  of 
men,  dressed  in  blue  coats,  issued,  and  acting 
evidently  on  a  preconcerted  plan,  some  of  them 
surrounded  a  particular  house,  while  the  rest 
rushed  in.  Henry  quickened  his  steps,  and 
was  soon  at  the  scene  of  action.  It  was  ap- 
parent that  something  important  was  going 


Digitized  by 


o'hara. 


109 


forward.  He  entered  the  shop— it  was  the 
Feather  Merchant's — all  in  the  house  was  con- 
fusion and  dismay — women  screamed — men's 
voices  were  loud  and  hurried,  and  above  them 
was  a  struggle,  wrestling  of  feet,  a  shriek,  a 
groan,  and  something  fell  heavily.  O'Hara 
easily  comprehended  the  business — it  was  un- 
doubtedly the  arrest  of  Lord  Edward — he  rushed 
forward  to  the  stairs — they  were  crowded  with 
armed  men— again  there  was  a  struggle  heard — 
a  flash,  and  report  of  fire  arms  succeeded ; 
voices  exclaimed  "  Hold  him  down — secure 
him,"  and  a  man  coming  hastily  to  the  landing, 
called  "  Hawkins,  send  quickly  for  Durton 
and  the  guard."  Several  persons  hurried 
down  stairs,  and  O'Hara,  pushing  past  others, 
entered  the  chamber  above. 

The  scene  was  dreadful,  and  there  was  still 
sufficient  light  to  view  it .  Two  men,  apparently 
mortally  wounded,  were  lying  on  the  floor,  and 
Lord  Edward,  undressed,  incapable  of  motion, 
and  covered  with  blood,  was  stretched  upon  the 
bed  on  which  he  had  been  sleeping  when  sur- 
prised ;  several  military-looking  men  surrounded 
the  bed,  either  to  secure  or  support  him.  One, 
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who  appeared  to  command  the  party,  beckoned 
to  Henry,  whom  he  addressed  as  Serjeant 
"  Here,  come  forward ;  our  man's  dene  for,  I 
believe,"  and  calling  off  the  others,  he  retired  to 
whisper  with  them  in  a  corner  of  the  room. 

Profiting  by  the  mistake,  O'Hara  mastered 
his  feelings,  and  took  his  place  beside  his  un- 
fortunate friend.  Lord  Edward  lay  with  his 
face  partially  averted,  and  unconscious  of  one 
he  so  well-loved  being  near  him ;  his  striking 
features  betrayed  the  internal  play  of  the  strong 
passions  which  convulsed  him that  daring  and 
indomitable  courage  that  had  nerved  him  "  to  do 
or  die"  at  times  shed  an  unearthly  tranquillity 
over  his  pale  countenance,  which  was  only 
broken  by  the  intensity  of  bodily  pain,  or  the 
desperate  smile  of  gratified  vengeance  with 
which  he  viewed  his  victims  rolling  in  agony  on 
the  ground.  The  pistols,  which  had  snapped 
without  being  discharged,  (it  was  said  the  prim- 
ings  had  been  traitorously  injured,)  and  the 
double  dagger,  that  had  done  its  work  of  death 
too  well,  crimsoned  to  the  hilt,  were  lying  on 
the  blood-stained  floor. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  clattering  of  hoofs  and 
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the  heavy  tread  of  marching  men,  told  that  the 
guard  were  waiting.  Much  difficulty  arose  in 
removing  the  wounded  officers,  as  from  the 
narrowness  of  the  stairs  few  persons  could  be 
employed.  During  this  operation,  O'Hara 
found  himself  alone  with  the  prisoner,  and 
seising  on  the  opportunity,  he  spoke  to  him  in  a 
cautious  whisper.  In  a  moment,  Fitzstephen's 
animated  eye  recognised  his  young  friend : — 

"  Henry,  my  beloved  boy,  bend  your  head 
nearer  mine— listen,  but  speak  not,  as  the 
moments  are  few  and  precious.  Think  of  me 
as  of  the  dead,  for  I  have  my  mortal  wound ; 
but  *  hmd  inuitus  mortar:'99  and  he  smiled 
darkly,  as  deep  groans  ascended  from  the  hall, 
whither  the  wounded  had  been  carried.  "  Your 
fkther  is  now  the  first  object  of  vengeance,  and, 
if  removed,  the  tyrants  will  think  their  bitterest 
and  worst  enemies  are  gone  ;  his  trial  comes  on 
to-morrow !  (Henry  groaned.)  Nothing  but  a 
miracle  can  save  him  ;  ride  without  stop  or  stay 
— bear  him  my  last  love,  for  this  world  is  fast 
closing  upon  us  both.  Speak  not,  delay  not ; 
and  may  your  enmity  to  the  oppressors  of  your 
country  be  as  deadly,  as  eternal,  as  mine."  He 
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sank  exhausted  on  the  pillow,  just  as  the  cap- 
tors re-entered  with  a  surgeon,  and  motioned 
Henry  to  leave  the  room. 

Once  more  in  the  street,  he  endeavoured  to 
recal  his  thoughts,  for  all  of  the  late  interview 
with  Lord  Edward  appeared  a  dreadful  dream, 
and  he  doubted  whether  he  had  really  been 
beside  him — for  the  curious  chance  which  had 
enabled  him  to  witness  Fitzstephen's  arrest  was 
unaccountable  to  him,  and  yet  easily  explained. 
The  Police  were  assisted  by  a  number  of  sol- 
diers in  coloured  clothes,  and  the  party,  to 
prevent  observation,  proceeded  to  the  house  in 
hackney-coaches;  hence  O'Hara's  appearance 
among  them  was  unnoticed — the  one  supposing 
him  to  be  a  military  associate  in  disguise,  and 
the  other  considering  him  attached  to  the  civil 
power  whom  they  accompanied. 
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Thus  to  love,  and  thus  to  live, 
Thus  to  take,  and  thus  to  give, 
Thus  to  laugh,  and  thus  to  sing, 
Thus  to  mount  on  pleasure's  wing, 
Thus  to  sport,  and  thus  to  speed, 
Thus  to  flourish,  nourish,  feed, 
Thus  to  spend,  and  thus  to  spare, 
Is  to  bid  a  fig  far  care! 

Panedone,  16$1. 


Henky  found  himself  in  Dame-street,  undecid- 
ed as  to  what  course  he  should  pursue.  He 
thought  of  his  father's  lawyer,  and  he  deter- 
mined to  be  advised  by  him.  On  reaching  his 
house,  he  was  informed  by  the  clerk,  that  Mrf 
Chargewell,  after  waiting  for  him  till  the  last 
moment,  had  started  for  Newbridge,  to  con* 
duct  Major  O'Hara's  defence,  and  confirmed 
Fitzsteven's  intelligence,  that  €t  the  trial  was 
%  to  come  on  to-morrow."  Henry  hurried  from 
Vol.  II.  I 
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his  lawyer's,  intending  to  start  for  the  north 
without  a  moment's  delay,  and  as  the  mail  had 
long  before  left  Dublin,  he  was  hastening  to 
get  post-horses  for  his  journey,  when  he  found 
himself  suddenly  encircled  by  a  number  of 
men,  and  declared  to  be  a  prisoner.  A  furious 
attempt  he  made  to  extricate  himself  was  un- 
availing, for  after  shaking  off  two  or  three  of 
the  party,  he  was  secured  by  the  remainder, 
who  were  ordered  by  a  man  who  appeared  to 
direct  their  movements,  to  convey  him  to  the 
nearest  watch-house.  The  leader  immediately 
retired,  but  although  he  had  carefully  con- 
cealed his  features,  and  had  issued  his  com- 
mands in  a  disguised  voice,  Henry  found  no 
difficulty  in  recognising,  in  his  captor,  his  for- 
mer acquaintance,  Colonel  Durton. 

Guarded  stoutly  by  the  constable  and  half  a 
score  of  able  watchmen,  the  prisoner  proceeded 
to  his  destination  in  the  centre  of  the  poss£. 
The  theatre  had  just  closed,  and  the  returning 
parties  discussed  the  merits  of  the  play  and  of 
the  performers,  as  they  hastened  to  their  homes. 
The  last  group  had  passed,  when  from  the  next 
street  a  number  of  powerftd  voices  chaunted— 
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We'll  go  merry  home,  boys, 
And  we'll  go  merry  home ; 
And  if  we  meet  a  saucy  Jack, 
break  his  collar  bone. 

A  war-whoop  in  the  Back  Lands  could  not 
JteVa  produced  more  alarm  on  the  earliest  Am** 
rican  Colonists  than  this  exquisite  staVd  on  th* 
Constable  and  his  attendant  Charleys. 

"  By  de  holy  Paul,"  said  the  Commftflder, 
«Mtsde  College." 

fi  Oh!  thunder  and  noufis,"  ejaculated  the 
remainder* 

In  a  moment  the  choristers,  consisting  of  some 
six  or  eight  smart-looking,  fashionable  lads* 
turned  the  corner,  and  confronting  the  captive 
and  his  escort,  the  following  dialogue  ensued— 

Leading  College  Man - ' €  Hollo !  you  d  1  d 
rogues,  who  have  you  got  there  ?w 

Constable. — M  Let  us  pass.  De  yees  want  to 
rise  a  rumpus  V9 

Second  College  Man.—"  Speak,  you  son  of 

a  ;  is  it  a  gemman  or  a  grocer  ?  Speak, 

I  say,  or  by  George,  I'll  smash  your  mug." 

Constable. — "  What  matter  who  he  is.  lie's 
a  rael  rawber— I  have  him  in  charge.  It's  well 

I  2 
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but  he  knocked  down  Captain  Crab,  of  the 
Castle." 

Third  College  Man. — "  Then,  by  Jove,  he's 
a  jewel.  Hang  all  Castle  hacks.  We'll  bail 
him,  Tom—eh !  Jack?  We'll  free  him  from  the 
Philistines." 

Constable.—"  Very  well,  gemmen— come  to 
St.  Andrews." 

Leading  College  Man.—"  To  Saint  An- 
drews! Why  you  ill-yisaged  villain,  would 
We  Trinitarians  take  the  trouble  pf  visiting 
your  den  of  thieves  ?  Let  him  go — or,  by  the 
pod  of  War,  I'll  lay  thousands  on  you !" 

Constable.—*"  Handle  your  powls,  boysT 
Don't  attimpt  stopping  us!" 
■  Watchmen  (full  chorus.)— A  rescue!  a 
rescue! — help!  help!" 

,  College  (full  chorus.) — "  Smite  the  pirate*, 

down  with  the  Mohawks !" 

(Row  general.  Sticks,  poles,  and  fists  all  going.) 

Constable  (floored.)—"  Oh!  Holy  JMoses! 
I'm  kilt." 

First  Charley  (rolling  in  the  kennel.y— 
"  Tundher  and  nouns !  Oh !  my  head,  my  head !" 
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Second  Charley  (in  kennel  ditto.) — "  Oh ! 
Jasus !  My  back's  broke !  Oh !  oh  !" 

Third  and  fourth  ditto  (in  kennel  ditto.) — 
"  Help!  inurdher!  murdher!  my  head!  my 


College  Men. — "  Keep  it  up.  -Well  hit, 
Tom;  that's  your  sort.  Hurra!  Spoil  the 
Goths— strip  the  Vandals." 

Watchmen  (prostrate.) — Oh!   Blood  and  m 
nouns  !  Rawberry  !  Rawberry  !    My  powl ! 
v—my  wig ! — my  lantern  !" 

Leading  College  Man. — "  Silence  the  vil- 
lains—stop  their  music. — [To  O'Hara] — come 
along  my  hearty,  you  hit  like  a  prime  one ; 
and  now  for  a  broil  and  a  bottle  at  No. 


Prisoner. — "  Gentlemen,  accept  my  thanks." 

Leading  College  Man. — "  Damn  thanks ; 
we'll  crack  a  cooper  to  the  confusion  of 
Zounds,  here's  a  fresh  relay — stick  together — 
retreat — College  for  ever — huzza !" 

College  %Boys  ( full  chorus.) — "  Hurra  ! 
hurra!  hurra!" 

{Enter  from  Andrew-street  a  fresh  assortment 


leg! 


(Rattles  in  divers  directions.) 


of  Charleys.) 
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Watehmen  (full  chorus.) — «  Oh !  youbloody 
rawbers!  Oh!  ye  murd'ring  tieves!" 

(Exeunt  College  Men,  fighting — regular  re- 
treat.  Grand  chorus  of  oaths,  blows,  poles, 
sticks,  and  rattles.  Prisoner  carried  off  in 
triumph,  with  sundry  spoils.) 

Years  had  rolled  over  his  head  since  Q'Harn, 
cut  off  by  the  decree  of  Alma  Mater  as  a  gan- 
grenous member,  had  passed,  for  the  last  timef 
as  he  then  supposed,  beneath  her  vaulted  gate- 
way; and  now,  under  strange  circumstances, 
tie  re-entered  the  classic  courts*  The  loud 
voices,  and  louder  oaths  of  his  mad  companion, 
brought  the  watchful  porter  tp  the  wicket  just 
in  time  to  open  his  city  of  refuge  to  the  hard- 
pressed  combatants,  and  witness  the  retreat  of 
the  "  Gens  d'Armes"  of  Andrew-street.  Once 
within  the  awful  precincte  of  old  Trinity,  pur- 
auit  was  at  an  end.  The  bettered  watchmen 
eyed  the  sacred  portal  askance,  and  fearful  of 
a. sally,  retired  to  a  respectful  distance;  and 
the  boldest  tipstaff,  though  tempted  by  a  double 
fee,  shuddered  as  he  refused  to  earn  the  offered 
bribe.    Once  (so  College  legends  tell)  a  grip- 
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per  of  desperate  renown  made  the  perilous 
essay,  and  returned  half  dead  from  kicks  and 
cold  water,  to  whieh  ablutionary  course,  he, 
"  good  easy  man/'  had  been  necessitated  to 
submit,  his  tormentors,  as  a  precautionary  step, 
haying  nailed  his  ears  to  the  pump.  Within 
this,  the  "  Ultima  Thule"  to  Messrs.  Doe  and 
Roe,  O'Hara  breathed  again  after  his  exer- 
tions, and  seated  on  a  stone  bench,  observed 
the  old  man,  with  his  elevated  lantern,  wel- 
coming the  rioters  as  they  entered. 

Corney  O'Callaghan  ("  ah !  molliter  ossa 
reponent  P')  toddled  out  on  the  first  alarm,  and 
while  his  light  grey  eye  twinkled  beside  a  huge 
nose  of  purple  hue  and  pimpled  surface,  he 
familiarly  addressed  the  fugitives—"  And  so, 
my  poor  boys,  they  attacked  you,  did  they; 
.  well,  there's  no  standing  die  villains;  it's  only 
last  Friday  night  they  kicked  over  my  black- 
jack, and  for  half  an  hour  left  me  without  a 
sup*  And  you  found  these  in  the  street,91  as 
he  eyed  the  trophies  of  the  fray  with  peculiar 
archness;  *'  ay,  the  drunken  rogues,  they 
dropped  them,  I  suppose.  Well,  well,  the 
vagabonds  would  not  scruple  to  say  that  you 
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took  them  from  them ;  but  we'll  bother  them. 
Archie,  I  say,  book  the  gentlemen  for  half-past 
nine — I  left  a  little  corner  in  the  book,  for  fear 
my  darlins  might  be  in  trouble." 

"  Corney,  you're  a  jewel;  here,  old  boy, 
get  some  wet ;"  and  silver  from  many  hands 
rattled  in  his  paw. 

"  Ah !  Lord  love  you,  little  of  that  goes  far 
With  poor  Corney.  There  was  a  time  when 
my  appetite  was  passable,  and  I  could  moisten 
the  clay,  but  that's  over.  Here",  Tom,  (to  a 
youthful  coadjutor),  run  to  Mrs.  Flinn's  for  a 
hot  chop,  and  bring  a  gallon  of  Pirns,  and  a 
quart  of  Costigan ;  make  haste,  for  she  shuts 
early,  and  we  must  give  up  Murphy ;  God 
forgive  him,  I  believe  he  buys  all  the  houghs  in 
the  market.  But  run,  ye  devils,  here's  the 
Dean  from  a  tea  party ;  it's  a  shame  a  staid 
man  like  him  would  keep  unregular  hours." 

A  thundering  knock  scattered  the  culprits, 
and  brought  Corney  and  his  companions  to  the 
wicket,  waiting,  like  faithful  servants,  with 
many  a  scrape  and  bow,  the  arrival  of  the  ex- 
pected potentate.  . 

Hurried  across  the  courts,  apparently  the 
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mere  sport  of  fortune,  Henry  was  introduced, 
in  the  most  summary  manner,  to  the  "  first 

floor,  right  hand,  No.  2,  The  servant 

who  presented  himself  at  the  lobby,  to  light  his 
master  and  his  visiters  in,  enabled  him  to  read 
the  name  of  "  Mr.  Stamford,"  in  large  cha- 
racters, executed  in  white  paint;  underneath 
appeared  the  word  "  letters,"  and  the  rest  of 
the  door  was  scratched  over,  in  simple  chalk* 
representing  the  Vice-Provost,  and  sundry  ob- 
noxious fellows,  in  very  unseemly  attitudes. 
Nor  was  the  interior  of  Mr.  Stamford's  do- 
micile more  decorous  than  the  external — cari- 
catures of  the  plainest  description  covered  the 
walls ;  spurs  and  whips,  guns,  pistols,  and  foils 
ornamented  the  chimney-piece ;  and  an  asthmatic 
pointer  (an  article  marked  contraband  by  the 
statutes)  was  stretched  upon  the  hearth-rug ; 
the  compartment  between  the  windows  was 
adorned  with  a  rich  display  of  Watchmen's 
poles,  Welsh  wigs,  rattles,  and  lanterns,  and 
beneath  appeared  the  words  "  Opima  spolia" 
emblazoned  in  most  unpretending  style  with  a 
burned  stick.  The  other  chattel  property  of 
Mr.  Stamford's  apartments  was  neither  valu- 
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able  or  numerous.  Of  twelve  chairs,  five  were 
available  for  the  purposes  of  sitting,  while  the 
ether  seven,  in  consequence  of  loss  of  limbs, 
and  sundry  compound  fractures  of  backs  and 
bottoms,  11  were  wisely  kept  for  shew."  On 
one  of  these  cripples  {horrSsco  referent!)  re- 
clined a  cottage  bonnet,  with  a  full  allowance 
of  pink  ribbons  and  plumes  "  &  l'Otrantoi* 
which  Mr.  S.  on  remarking,  picked  hastily  up, 
and  deposited  in  another  room. 

If  a  fastidious  eye  might  take  exceptions  at 
certain  arrangements  in  "  first  floor,  right 
hand,  No.  2—,"  there'wdre  others  which  were 
unique.  A  table  stood  in  the  centre,  gar- 
nished with  cold  fowls,  mutton-ham,  lobster- 
sallad,  and  other  exquisite  preparations  for  the 
suppression  of  hunger  and  the  promotion  of 
thirst.  To  guard,  however,  against  the  evils 
and  inconveniences  of  the  latter,  a  long  rank  of 
black  bottles  were  arrayed  on  a  sideboard, 
bearing  the  titles  of  "  Innishowen,"  11  real 
Antigua,"  "  Cogniac,"  "  Schidata,'*  "  Cu- 
ragoa,"  and  "  Martinique  ;w  lemons,  sugar, 
and  a  boiling  kettle,  completed  the  "  materiel." 

"  Come  lads!  down  with  your  dust.  Jerry, 
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■  ■  ■  you,  what  are  you  groping  fort"  (as  the 
attendant  was  adroitly  propping  a  legless  chair 
with  a  quarto  Lexicon.)  "  If  that  cursed  Skip 
is  not  as  slow  as  a  slug,  and  deaf  as  a  beetle- 
fly  down  for  the  chops  and  Bolognas.  Lord  ! 
what  an  appetite  a  shy  with  the  Philistines 
gives  a  man— ^nothing  in  the  world  like  exercise. 
Come,  Sir,"  to  O'Hara,  "  hang  ceremony — to 
let  a  sausage  cool  is  high-treason." 

"  Mr.  Stamford,  I  feel  too  much  the  service 
you  have  already  conferred,  to  wish  to  bring 
to  your  table  a  guest  so  unfitted  for  hilarity ; 
I  am  a  man  desperately  circumstanced ;  my 
father's  life  or  death  must  be  determined  before 
this  hour  to-morrow;  and,  if  within  human 
means,  I  must,  before  twelve  hours,  be  sixty 
miles  from  this.  The  best  favour  you  can  now 
bestow,  is  to  suffer  me  to  depart,  for  every 
moment  is  more  precious  than  I  can  possibly 
explain." 

The  party,  in  astonishment,  replaced  their 
knives  and  forks  upon  the  table.  The  deep 
solemnity  of  the  stranger's  simple  appeal,  his 
unfeigned  agony  of  mind,  and  undissembled 
sorrow,  touched  the  generous  feelings  of  the 
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wild  youths.  Mr.  Stamford  warmly,  but  re- 
spectfully, pressed  him  to  be  seated,  and  hinted, 
in  delicate  terms,  that  if  he  wished  to  conceal 
his  name,  no  one  should  require  it. 

Henry  paused  for  a  moment.  "  No,  Sir, 
there  is  no  need  of  concealment  of  either  my 
name  or  my  misfortunes  ;  of  both  you  may  have 
possibly  heard ;  the  parent  I  spoke  of,  is  Major 
CTHara." 

u  O'Hara,  the  Rebel !"  and  all  rose  together. 
The  well-known  name  appeared  to  have  elec- 
trified them,  and  the  consequences  to  the 
stranger,  who  calmly  awaited  the  result,  seemed 
doubtful,  when  the  master  of  the  revels  put 
an  end  to  this  uncertainty  by  waving  his  hand 
authoritatively  to  his  guests,  and  motioning 
them  to  be  seated. 

"  Mr*  CTHara,  I  beg  you  will  resume  your 
place ;  though  not  personally  acquainted  with 
you,  I  have  heard  much  of  you  from  my  poor 
kinsman,  M'Donald— you  knew  him  well. 
(Henry  bowed.)  And  a  better  fellow  never 
broke  his  neck  at  a  fox  hunt and  the  recol- 
lection of  the  untimely  fate  of  his  favourite 
cousin  brought  tears  to  his  eyes.    <c  Report 
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speaks  of  your  family  as  disaffected  to  the 
Government,  and  consequently  you  are  an 
enemy  of  mine,  for  I  boast  myself  to  be  a  true 
Orangeman  and  a  loyal  subject.  Accident  has 
made  you  my  guest ;  the  world  say  you  are  a 
brave  man,  and  I  know  that  you  are  an  un- 
fortunate one.  Sit,  Sir,  refresh  yourself,  for 
you  need  it ;  you  have  much  to  go  through  to-* 
morrow ;  as  far  as  I  can,  I  will  assist  you  to 
effect  your  journey ;  in  doing  this,  I  am  aware 
that  I  shall  expose  my  motives  to  misrepresen- 
tation, and  my  character  to  slander ;  but  John 
Stamford  can  maintain  his  honour  when  it  is 
assailed,  and  put  a  stop  to  impertinent  conclu- 
sions he  glanced  his  eye  at  a  case  of  pistols, 
which  hung  opposite  him,  carefully  wrapped  in 
green  baize  cases,  and  stretching  his  hand  out 
tQ  O'Hara,  he  bade  him  an  honest  welcome. 
The  example  of  the  host  was  promptly  fol- 
lowed by  the  rest  of  the  party,  who,  in  turn, 
offered  their  respective  services,  A  sickly  ray 
of  hope  gleamed  for  a  moment  on  the  hapless 
fugitive,  on  finding  foes  unexpectedly  converted 
into  friends,  and  conscious  that  great  mental 
and  bodily  exertion  must  be  undergone,  he  sat 
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down  to  the  table,  and  endeavoured  to  recruit 
his  strength  to  meet  the  struggle  of  to-morrow* 

Supper  ended*  and  many  plans  for  leaving 
Dublin  were  discussed,  when  the  farther  pro- 
ceedings of  the  midnight  cabinet  trere  inter- 
rupted by  a  loud  knocking  *  The  Skip  pro- 
ceeded to  his  spy-hole  to  make  the  accustomed 
retk>nnaisdnce9  before  this  late  visiter  should 
be  admitted,  and  reported  that  Corney  CPCal* 
laghfth  was  without. 

u  Zounds,"  exclaimed  Stamford,  "  there^s 
villany  abroad,  or  honest  Corney  would  not 
have  deserted  his  Black  Jack  to  turn  peripa- 
tetic at  this  hour.1* 

All  apprehended  danger  when  Mr.  0*Calla- 
ghan,  ensconced  in  leathern  cap  and  dark  blue 
Wrapper,  furnished  with  a  staff  and  glimmer 
box  to  direct  his  steps,  toddled  into  the  pre- 
sence, announcing  the  alarming  news  of  the 
Junior  Dean,  and  sundry  suspicious-looking 
strangers,  being  seated  in  close  deliberation  in 
the  porter's  lodge. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


We  have  heard  the  chimei  at  midnight, 
Master  Shallow 


Cgrkey  O'Callaghan  haying  prudently  as* 
dertalrfed  that  the  seat  allotted  to  him  was 
adequate  to  support  his  weight,  took  posses* 
rion ;  and  having  laid  his  lantern  on  the  floor, 
and  received  a  glass  of  brandy,  he  bolted  the 
spirits,  and  commenced  his  narrative. 

"  Ogh !  a  tourneen,  I'd  rather  cross  a  court 
than  mount  a  stair — it's  sore  upon  my  asthma. 
Well,  dears,  I  had  just  picked  *a  morsel,  when 
there  came  ft  fresh  racket  at  the  gate.  '  Who's 
there f  says  I.—*1  Me,'  says  they.— *  And  who's 
me,'  says  I.—*  Captain  Crab,  of  the  castle.'—* 
*— 1  Captain  Crab,  of  the  castle,  is  late,'  says 
I,  as  the  clock  began  striking  twelve. — 
1  Open  quickly,'  says  Captain  Crab.— c  Divil 
an  inch,'  says  Corney  Callaghan.     *  Arra ! 
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Captain  Crab,  dear,  what  do  you  want  at 
this  time  of  night  V — '  The  Dean,'  say9  he. — 
'  Oh!  that  alters  the  case/  and  away  I  sent 
Phil  to  call  him.  Well,  down  comes  the 
Dean,  and  in  comes  the  Captain,  and  a  rabble 
at  his  heels  of  polees  and  Charleys.  '  It's  a 
new  sight  to  see  ye  here,  gentlemen,9  says  I. 
Well,  in  goes  the  Dean  and  the  Captain,  and 
out  went  all  the  porters  but  myself ;  *  for,' 
says  the  Dean,  *  Corney's  deaf  and  stupid,'  and 
the  old  man  laughed  heartily.  And  they  began 
to  talk  about  a  rebel  and  a  rescue,  and  that  he 
\yas  in  the  college — and  how  Lord  Edward 
was  killed,  and  the  papists  rising — and  then 
they  spoke  of  searching.  *  Who  come  in  last, 
Corney?'  says  the  Dean.  I  told  him,  «  Deaf 
Hamilton  and  Macbride.' — «  Phoo,'  says  the 
Dean,  *  they  are  no  men  for  a  riot.' — '  We'll 
search  their  rooms/  says  Captain  Crab.' — 
*  Certainly,  but  here's  likelier  men,'  and  the 
Dean  read  your  names  from  the  book ;  '  but 
they  were  in  two  hours  before  the  affray,  but 
we'll  look  into  their  rooms  as  we  pass;'  and 
away  they  went,  and  I  came  to  give  you  the 
whisper.' 
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"  So,"  said  Stamford,  "  are  they  al 
ready  at  our  gates  ?  But  courage — here,  lads, 
be  active — away  with  the  bottles— toss  the 
opima  spolia  into  the  outer  cellar — open  the 
windows,  or  the  smell  of  the  Bolognas  and 
rack-punch  will  tell  tales.  Spread  a  green 
cloth  and  a  score  of  rascally  books  upon  the 
table,  and  I'll  prepare  for  the  enemy.'  After 
issuing  his  orders,  he  retired  to  his  chamber*, 
while  the  banquet  was  hastily  removed,  and  the 
apartment  assumed  a  philosophic  gravity.  In 
a  few  minutes  Stamford  re-appeared;  and 
showed  that  his  time  had  not  been  unoccupied. 
His  late  attire,  the  very  apex  of  the  fashion, 
was  discarded,  and  the  Blood  was  superseded 
by  the  Sloven.  Ungartered  hose  hung  loosely 
around  his  <slipperedxfeet,  and  the  blue  Belcher 
which  had  encompassed  his  neck,  now  cinctured 
the  waist  of  a  sad-coloured  dressing-gown;  a 
pair  of  silver  spectacles  with  green  glasses,  and 
a  tufted  nightcap,  completed  the  nonpareil. 
O'Hara  smiled  at  the  strange  metamorphose  a 
few  seconds  had  effected,  and  Corney  himself, 
albeit  well-accustomed  to  the  manifold  pranks 
of  the  mad  youths  of  Tialf  a  century,  testified 

Vot.  II.  s  K 


Digitized  by 


18Q  9'«41U. 

hU  delight,  by  emitting  a  sound  in  which  a 
cough  and  chuckle  were  combined  in  due  pro* 
portion* 

There  was  no  time  for  delay — a  furious  knock* 
ing,  sufficient  to  destroy  any  door  of  common 
Strength,  was  heard  in  an  adjoining  building. 
"  Ha~-ba— ha!"  laughed  Corney,  as  he  tpssed 
up  a  third  glass  of  brandy,  and  prepared  to 
abscond;  "  I  thought  deaf  Hamilton  would 
show  some  sport  for  awhile,  but  he's  a  sharp 
one,  compared  to  Dozey  Macbride,  as  your 
Honours  call  him.  There  they  go— bang!-*- 
bangl — If  Dozey  has  the  beer  aboard,  they 
may  bang  till  doomsday/  and  Corney  made 
his  exit. 

u  Come,  gentlemen,  be  off ;  Til  take  care  of 
Mr.  O'Hara — I  say,  tramp — vanish — Nascitur 
e  sociis—md  it  won't  do  for  such  scamps  to  be 
found  in  a  man's  room  who  is  stewing  night 
and  day  for  the  June  premium,"~--and  he 
pushed  out  his  jolly  mates,  and  closed  the 
door  carefully.  "  And  now,  Mr.  O'Hara,  be 
so  kind  as  play  least  in  sight,  and  I  will  go 
bail  for  your  security— here  is  my  refugium 
peccatorum ;"  and  he  unlocked  a  wardrobe, 


Digitized  by 


o'hara.  m 

and,  removing  a  sliding-shelf,  the  back,  which 
was  moveable,  gave  way,  and  disclosed  a  va- 
cancy in  the  wall  which  had  been  originally  a 
door- way,  and  was  sufficiently  large  to  ac- 
commodate two  persons  when  standing  fclosely 
together.  Into  this  he  inducted  O'Hara— bade 
him  be  still  as  a  mouse,  and  before  he  could 
make  an  observation,  led  an  extremely  pretty 
young  woman  from  the  next  chamber,  who, 
evidently  acquainted  with  this  secret  closet, 
sprang  in  without  hesitation,  and  took  her 
place  beside  her  astonished  companion.  "  Don't 
be  alarmed,  Mr.  O'Hara ;  only  be  still  as  the 
grave— I  can  answer  for  Ellen.  Should  acci- 
dent or  treachery  discover  your  retreat,  the 
window  is  open ;  leap  boldly  into  the  park,  and 
this  key"  (putting  a  small  one  into  his  hand) 
"  uncloses  the  little  gate  which  enters  into 
Nassau-street,  but  I  trust  there  will  be  no  oc- 
casion for  running  any  risk."  There  was  no 
time  for  reply.  "  Open !"  cried  a  loud  voict, 
enforcing  the  order  by  striking  fiercely  on  the 
door.  Stamford  coolly  closed  the  aperture, 
replaced  the  shelf,  and  replied  with  great  sang 
froid  to  the  authoritative  summons— 
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"  What,  are  you  there  again,  Marley? 
'Pon  my  soul!  this  is  intolerable — no  rest 
night  or  morning ;  I'll  give  up  my  rooms — if 
I  don't,  blow  me  !" 

"  Open !  open,  I  say !"  cried  a  thick  gruff 
voice,  accompanying  a  fresh  assault  upon  the 
portal. 

"  So  you  are  there,  Dozey  Macbride.  Well, 
Job  could  not  bear  this.  Begone,  you  drunken 
hog,  or  HI  chuck  jrou  over  the  staircase." 

Again  a  fierce  demand  was  made  for  en- 
trance, and  several  voices  joined  that  of  the 

panting  Dean. 

"  So,  there  are  a  troop  of  you  1  I'll  leave  the 

building,  if  I  live  till  to-morrow.    No  wonder 

every  broken  lamp  is  charged  on  No.  2,  : 

it  won't  do,  Mr.  Hawkes ;   I  know  your 

drunken  growl,  and  the  old  excuse  of  lighting 

a  candle  is  stale,  Mr.  Lambert." 

"  Open!  open!  Jack  Stamford,  it's  the 
Dean.  Open,  I  desire,"  cried  the  dignitary, 
choking  with  passion. 

"  God  bless  me !  what  a  mistake,"  said 
Stamford,  as  he  admitted  the  party.  "  Really, 
Mr.  Drawling,  I  could  not  have  supposed  it  to 


Digitized  by 


o'hara. 


133 


be  you;  troublesome  neighbours,  sir,— one 
must  be  cautious.  This  way,  gentlemen,"  as 
he  ushered  the  Dean,  his  attendants,  the  officers 
on  guard,  Captain  Crab,  and  two  or  three  of 
the  police  into  the  apartment.  * 

"  Late  up,  Mr.  Stamford;  ah-— hem-^sup- 
per  party — hem,"  and  expanding  his  spacious 
nostrils  '  he  snuffed  the  tainted  gale.' 

"  No,  sir,  not  a  soul — took  a  quiet  chop, 
solus— better  not  to  be  late  out — taverns  always 
troublesome,  and  one  seldom  sees  any  thing  good 
in  the  streets— make  it  a  rule  to  be  in  early." 

"  Ah— hem — laudable  resolution  that— near 
one  o'clock — late  hour  for  reading,  Mr.  Stam- 
ford." 

"  All  habit,  sir;  we  are  mere  creatures  of 
habit— learned  it  in  No.  30.  Mad  Ruxton, 
(who  was  rusticated  for  putting  a  squib  in  the 
Provost's  pocket),  living  overhead,  played  ball 
on  the  floor  till  dinner,  and  drank  in  the  rest  of 
the  evening ;  he  was  generally  Bacchi  plenus 
by  eleven,  and  it  was  idle  attempting  any  thing 
till  he  was  sewed*  uj>" 

"  But  the  candles,  Mr.  Stamford ;  six  are 
rather  luminous  for  solitary  study." 
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€l  True,  sir  *  Weak  eye#,  a*  y<m  perceive— 
late  reading  and  heavy  spectacles  have  played 
the  devil  with  my  sight— your  contracted  Greek 
is  crabbed  work  by  candlelight/1 

"  Had  we  not  better  examine  the  chambers, 
not  that  I  have  any  suspicion,  but  just  for 
form's  sake?"  said  Captain  Crab. 

"  Undoubtedly,"  replied  the  Dean.  "  You 
may  not  be  acquainted  with  the  events  which 
have  taken  place  to-night,  Mr.  Stamford ;  Lord 
Edward  Fitzstephen,  that  arch-traitor,  is  ar- 
rested, and  another  rebel  of  material  conse- 
quence, after  having  been  secured,  to  the  eternal 
disgrace  of  the  University,  is  said  to  have  been 
rescued  by  a  party  of  drunken  students." 

u  God  bless  me! — impossible! — why  the 
town  may  be  turned  topsy-turvy,  and  Jack 
Stamford  know  nothing  of  it.  Where  the 
devil  are  you  going  ?"  to  a  watchman,  who  had 
officiously  opened  a  press  where  the  cordials, 
which  had  been  recently  on  service,  were  de- 
posited-; "hope  there  is  no  treason  in  drink- 
ing his  Majesty's  health  in  a  comfortable  bottle, 
Mr.  Dean,"  and  taking  the  dignitary  aside, 
O'Hara  overheard  him  continue  in  broken  whta- 
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p6r*-~ u  damp,  raw  night— give  you  ©old-* 
certain  death  for  asthma — only  chance  t6 
escape— glade  of  prime  brandy — red-hot  water 
in  a  second— nothing  short  of  suicide  to  bfc 
abroad  in  the  night  air  without  using  a  pre- 
ventive." 

The  potentate  refused  point  blank  in  the 
beginning,  coquetted  in  the  middle,  but  at  the 
conclusion  of  the  speech,  the  awful  notion  of 
self-destruction,  and  that  too  committed  by  a 
public  character,  determined  him  to  preserve  a 
life  so  valuable  to  the  community,  and  take  the 
prescribed  antidote. 

"  Captain  Crab,  Mr.  Stamford  has  given 
me  a  private  hint— better  send  the  men  ouW- 
room's  crowded  and  unwholesome  f  accord- 
ingly the  followers  of  Captain  Crab  and  Doctor 
Drawling  were  counselled  to  withdraw,  and 
the  commanders  gave  the  chambers  a  hasty 
search,  while  Stamford  paraded  the  materiel. 
Now,  although  the  gallant  Captain  loved  to  take 
precautionary  measures  against  night  damps,  as 
well  as  heart  could  wish,  a  whisper  from  a  re- 
tiring watchman  insinuated  that  Stamford  was 
one  at  the  mauvais  tujets  concerned  in  the 
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rescue,  and  determined  that  worthy  to  be  on 
the  alert ;  but,  on  entering  the  sleeping  cham- 
ber, his  eye  was  attracted  by  an  orange  apron, 
and  other  paraphernalia  of  ultra  loyalty,  which 
the  owner  had  cunningly  left  exposed,  and  in 
the  cursory  glance  he  threw  around,  nothing 
met  his  view  but  uniforms  and  accoutrements, 
all  which  bespoke  attachment  to  our  liege  lord. 
No  wonder  then  he  returned  persuaded  that 
the  host  was  sans  tache,  and  that  honest  Char- 
ley's information  was  an  additional  proof  of 
mortal  fallibility. 

"  Pretty  dog,  that—" 

"  Oh  !  a  stray  animal  which  followed  me 
-from  my  aunt's  in  Merrion-Square ;  I  must  re- 
turn him  in  the  morning,  or  the  Dowager  would 
be  inconsolable.  Come,  Doctor,  try  the  Cu- 
ra<joa,  while  the  kettle  boils !"  and  in  a  second 
the  trio  had  commenced  business* 

O'Hara  for  some  time  had  felt  cramped  and 
uncomfortable,  and  the  confined  place  he  stood 
in  was  almost  intolerable  from  heat ;  his  com- 
panion also  seemed  uneasy,  and  the  apprehen- 
sion that  Doctor  Drawling  (who  was  strongly 
suspected  of  being  a  votary  of  the  Jolly  God) 


Digitized  by 


o'hara. 


137 


would  make  himself  too  happy,  was  dreadful ; 
but  when  Stamford  began  to  lavish  fulsome 
praises  on  the  sermon  delivered  on  the  pre- 
ceding  Sunday  by  the  Reverend  Gentleman, 
against  the  alarming  spread  of  Methodism,  the 
poor  listener  gave  himself  up  to  despair.  "  What 
can  have  tempted  him,"  thought  he,  "  to  fasten 
on  a  subject  which  will  detain  the  old  fool  till 
cock-crow." 

Stamford,  however,  with  excellent  tact,  had 
an  important  object  in  view.  "  True,  Doctor 
Draftvling,  true,  these  Sectaries  are  playing  the 
devil ;  the  mischief  arising  from  their  incessant 
exertions  is  unspeakable — «  Me  ipso  teste,9 
pardon  shop.  (The  Dean  bowed  graciously.) 
I  have  an  aunt,  Mrs.  Twaddle,  rich  as  a  gal- 
leon, and,  by  the  Lord,  she  has  become  a 
sudden  convert  to  a  fellow  called  Shuffle- 
bottom,  and  now,  as  she  is  on  her  death-bed, 
the  family  apprehend  that .  all  her  property 
will  be  disposed  of  under  the  influence  of  that 
canting  vagabond.  I  was  written  to  on  the 
subject,  and  was  thinking  of  going  down  for  a 
few  days—" 

"  Thinking,"  interrupted  Doctor  Drawling, 
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hardly  able  to  contain  his  wrath  |  u  thinking, 
Mr.  Stamford,  said  you  t  Why,  Sir,  it  is  bass, 
sinful,  to  hesitate  for  a  moment — be  off,  *  t** 
niente  occurrite  mvrbo'— dally  not  till  it  be  too 
late." 

"  I  think  I  shall  follow  your  advice,  Doctor 
Drawling ;  but  the  difficulty  of  travelling- 
liability  of  being  stopped." 

The  Dean  was  about  to  break  forth,  when 
Captain  Crab  interrupted  him.  "  No  diffi- 
culty with  passports— give  you  one  in  a  second; 
here,  Mr.  Stamford,  we  carry  them  ready  al- 
ways; many  of  our  active  friends  require  them 
at  a  minute's  notice ;  I  shall  fill  it." 

"  No,  no;  too  much  trouble,-9  said  the  Dean; 
"  fill  your  glass,  and  the  passport  can  be  filled  at 
a  more  convenient  season ;"  and  with  a  satisfied 
smile  he  showed  the  gallant  Captain  a  laudable 
example,  by  making  a  fresh  infusion  of  brandy, 
lemon,  and  sugar. 

O'Hara  easily  comprehended  that  Stamford 
was  obtaining  a  passport  for  his  use,  but  even 
a  probability  of  success  would  hardly  enable 
him  to  endure  the  suffocating  heat  of  his  con- 
cealment. To  add  to  his  perplexity,  the  female 
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whispered  that  she  was  feihtittg*  and  the  slight 
movement  she  made  in  endeavouring  to  rest 
against  the  wall,  .was  remarked  by  the  Dean, 
Who  inquired  what  it  was  ? 

"  Oh!  rats— confound  them,"  replied  th* 
ready  host.  "  I  shall  share  Bishop  Bruno's 
fete  to  a  moral,  if  I  live  here  longer ;  they'll 
pick  you  a  fowl  bare  in  five  minutes,  and  in 
two  nights  they  demolished  the  best  Stilton  I 
tasted  this  twelvemonth." 

Maugre  the  rapacity  of  rats  and  the  in- 
genuity of  his  friends,  Henry  despaired  of  hold- 
ing out  for  any  time,  when  suddenly  the  Col- 
lege bugle  sounded  <#  to  arms,"  and  Dean 
Drawling  and  Captain  Crab  hastily  quitted  the 
building. 

Stamford  secured  the  door,  and  liberated 
the  captives;  the  poor  girl,  when  lifted  out, 
was  nearly  insensible.  "  What  a  damned 
Cranny  you  were  coupled  in— the  black*hole  of 
Calcutta  must  have  been  an  ice-house  compared 
to  this.  Ellen,  my  love,  are  you  ill  ?*  as  he 
kissed  her  affectionately,  and  placed  her  on  a 
chair.  "  Mr.  O'Hara,  will  you  attend  to  our 
friend ;  6very  moment  is  precious,  and  before 
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five  minutes,  I  hope  to  have  you  outside  the 
walls ;  I  shall  run  to  Lumley,  the  Officer  of 
the  Guard,  for  the  countersign)  and,  in  my  ab- 
sence, don't  open  the  door  to  any  one ;"  so  say- 
ing he  left  the  room. 

When  alone  with  the  young  female  who  had 
been  so  singularly  made  his  companion,  Henry 
remarked  that  her  appearance  was  not  that  of 
low  life ;  her  face,  although  not  beautiful,  was 
very  interesting,  and  her  manners  were  easy 
and  agreeable.  Feeling  for  her  situation,  which 
was  evidently  one  that  required  attention,  he 
endeavoured  to  calm  the  agitation  of  her  spirits, 
and  evinced  a  sympathy  which  rendered  the 
poor  girl  sensible  of  his  kindness.  Woman  is 
ever  grateful,  and  community  of  misfortune 
speedily  unites  the  unfortunate — such  was  the 
case  with  Ellen  and  her  supporter.  She  raised 
her  eyes  timidly,  and  tears  rolled  down  her 
cheek*  as  she  replied  to  her  companion's  inqui- 
ries. "  Yes,  Sir,  I  feel  much  better;  thanks 
to  your  humanity,  I  am  well;  and  kind  looks 
and  gentle  words  are  a  cordial  that  Ellen 
Wilson  Ijas  been  unused  to  for  years.  Judge 
not  too  harshly  of  me,  Mr.  O'Hara,  for  indeed 
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I  am  to  be  compassionated.   Those  that  are  in 
the  grave  little  imagined  the  fate  that  was  re- 
served for  their  unhappy  child ;  and  oh !  that 
I  was  with  them ,  for  they  are  at  rest.  My 
story  is,  indeed,  an  unfortunate  one : — I  was 
early  bereft  of  my  mother,  and  my  father  left 
the  army  on  her  decease,  and  settled  in  a  wild 
and  disturbed  district  in  the  South.  His  loyalty 
and  zeal  made  him  obnoxious  to  the  Defenders 
who  infested  our  neighbourhood,  and  one 
stormy  night  they  surrounded  the  house  in  im- 
mense numbers ;  never  was  man  braver  than 
Wilson — he  sprang  from  his  bed,  and  answered 
their  demand  for  arms,  by  shooting  the  fore- 
most ruffian  dead.    A  dreadful  scene  ensued — 
the  Insurgents  kept  up  an  incessant  fire ;  and 
the  crashing  of  the  windows,  as  they  splintered 
to  pieces  with  the  shot  which  hailed  against 
them,  joined  to  the  hellish  yells  of  the  ban- 
ditti, was  sufficient  to  appal  the  boldest  heart. 
.  My  father,  cool  and  resolute  in  danger,  from  a 
window  which  had  been  made  bullet-proof, 
and  which  commanded  the  only  approach  to 
the  front,  returned  a  constant  and  jnost  de- 
structive fire,  and  although  the  savages  were 
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desperate  and  drunk,  they  were  beginning  to 
give  way.   We  had  one  servant  on  whom  we 
relied  much.  He  had  been  on  the  point  of  being 
drowned  by  the  upsetting  of  a  boat,  and  had 
been  rescued  from  the  waves  by  his  master. 
On  this  dreadful  night  he  was  placed  unarmed 
in  the  rear  of  the  house  to  observe  the  rebels* 
The  flint  of  my  father's  gun  began  to  fail  from 
constant  use,  and  he  called  to  Henessy  for  a 
fresh  one.  The  wretch  obeyed ;  and,  on  reach- 
ing the  table  where  the  arms  lay,  he  raised  a 
pistol  and  shot  his  master  through  the  heart. 
What  followed  was  terrific,  and  I  can  scarcely 
remember  it  distinctly.    Henessy  admitted  the 
banditti ;  and,  after  plundering  and  destroying 
all  the  furniture,  and  gashing  the  dead  body 
with  an  hundred  wounds,  they  set  the  house  on 
fire,  and  burned  it  to  the  ground.    How  I  es- 
caped I  know  not ;  I  was  carried  by  some  hu- 
mane cottagers  to  the  house  of  my  aunt,  who 
was  the  only  relative  I  had  in  the  world.  From 
her  unamiable  disposition,  and  the  bad  cha- 
racter her  husband  bore,  my  father  for  years 
had  avoided  all  intercourse  with  either.  Cold 
was  her  reception  to  her  destitute  nitce— desti- 
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tute  in  every  sense,  for  my  father's  support  was 
the  small  pension  which  ceased  with  his  life; 
and  every  thing  (my  wearing  apparel  not  ex- 
cepted) had  perished  in  the  flames.  I  was 
scarcely  sixteen  when  I  was  thrown  upon  my 
aunt  for  shelter.  One  year  I  dragged  over ; 
none  can  tell  what  I  suffered.  Her  husband 
was  a  depraved  wretch ;  and  her  naturally  bad 
temper  became  horrible  with  continual  jealousy* 
The  brute  now  began  to  distinguish  me  by  his 
attentions,  and  I  soon  found  I  was  an  object  of 
hatred  to  my  unfortunate  aunt.  The  ferm  we 
lived  on  was  the  property  of  Mr.  Stamford's 
father,  and  as  his  domain  was  close  to  our 
house,  I  frequently  saw  the  young  gentleman  as 
he  passed  our  door.  One  evening  I  was  alont 
in  the  garden,  when  my  uncle  returned  intox- 
icated from  a  fair,  and  surprised  me  before  I 
was  aware  of  his  approach ;  he  seized  me  in  his 
arms,  and  covered  my  cheeks  with  his  loath* 
some  kisses;  at  that  moment  my  aunt  stood 
before  us— the  drunkard  slunk  away,  and  left 
me  to  stand  the  torrent  of  her  rage— it  was 
dreadful,  indeed— and,  after  every  opprobrious 
name  was  exhausted;  heedless  of  my  protcsta* 
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tions  of  innocence,  she  turned  me  out  of  the 
house,  leaving  me  without  a  friend  in  the  wide 
world.  I  had  wandered  until  dark,  when  Mr. 
Stamford  overtook  me ;  he  was  alone,  driving 
in  a  gig.  Observing  my  distress,  he  stopped, 
and  inquired  what  had  happened ;  I  told  him 
all,  and  he  persuaded  me  to  accompany  him 
home,  and  shortly  after  I  accepted  of  his  pro- 
tection. For  the  last  six  months  I  have  resided 
with  him ;  and  oh!  Mr.  O'Hara,  what  a  dread- 
ful life  of  apprehension  do  I  lead.  Do  I  not 
depend  on  the  caprice  of  a  thoughtless  youth  ? 
Hitherto  he  has  been  kind  and  affectionate,  but 
should  he  desert  me,  there  is  not  a  friend  left 
from  whom  I  might  seek  a  refuge.  Every  hour 
I  dread  discovery  or  disaster.  Stamford  is  the 
leader  of  the  mad  young  men  you  supped  with. 
With  fine  principles  and  many  virtues,  he  is 
rash  and  irritable,  and  his  life  is  a  wild  career 
of  danger  and  dissipation;  his  courage  and 

cleverness  have  carried  him  through  but 

he  comes  V  and  the  key  turned  in  the  lock,  and 
gave  him  entrance. 

"  I  have  succeeded,  and  here,  this  paper  con- 
tains the  Shibboleth  to  pass  both  guard  and 
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sentinel ;  and  now  for  your  departure."  He 
led  O'Hara  to  the  open  window.  "  You  may 
have  been  unprovided  for  this  rapid  journey, 
and  you  will  oblige  me  by  taking  from  this 
purse  what  money  you  require — take  all,  if  ne- 
cessary, and  we  will  let  the  tailor  suffer  for 
another  year.  Nay,  I  mean  no  offence,  upon 
my  soul.  Well,  as  you  say  your  treasury  is  in 
order,  I  wont  be  importunate.  Here,  Nell- 
keep  the  yellow  boys!"  and  he  flung  the  heavy 
purse  upon  the  table,  and  throwing  a  rope 
ladder  from  the  window,  desired  Henry  to  fol- 
low him,  and  in  a  moment  both  were  in  the 
Park. 

Stamford  led  the  way  to  the  old  dark  build- 
ing called  the  Anatomy  House;  the  key  he 
used  admitted  them  to  its  gloomy  'garden ;  all 
was  quiet,  and  the  young  men  conversed  in 
cautious  whispers.  They  reached  the  wicket 
which  led  into  Nassau-street,  and  Henry's  con- 
ductor opened  the  door ;  he  paused  to  listen  for 
a  moment — no  cause  of  alarm  appeared — "  All 
is  safe,"  he  murmured,  "  and  now  God  speed 
you,  my  friend !"  Ere  Henry  could  reply,  the 
Vol.  II.  L 
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key  grated  in  the  lock,  and  he  stood  alone  and 
at  liberty. 

Fortune,  which  hitherto  had  teemed  syste- 
matically to  impede  the  many  attempts  he  had 
made  to  reach  hii  home,  now  favoured  the 
undertaking.  The  countersign  enabled  him  to 
DM  the  numerous  guards  which  formed  a  mi- 
litary cordon  round  the  city.  He  found  fresh 
relays  at  the  different  stages ;  and,  on  the  fol- 
lowing evening,  he  descended  the  high  grounds 
which  command  the  town  of  Newbridge,  aa  die 
clock  of  the  Market-hooae  chimed  four. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Oh  t  for  a  tonga*  to  cane  the  litre, 

Comet  p'ff  the  coyn$el#  of  the  bra?*, 
And  bias U  them  in  their  hoar  of  night. 

> 

Newbridge  m  situated  in  a  level  valley,  en* 
virened  on  every  side  by  hills :  the  streets  are 
close  and  narrow,  and  as  the  line*  of  building 
are  unequal,  the  appearance  of  the  town  is 
gloomy  and  irregular.  Nearly  in  the  centre 
stands  the  market-place,  a  large  and  angular 
area,  which  the  inhabitants  designate  by  mis- 
nomer <*  the  square.9'  Here  the  extremities  of 
the  three  principal  streets  converge,  the  market- 
house  forming  the  point  of  union.  In  this  edi- 
fice, in  olden  time,  all  the  important  affairs  of 
the  worthy  burghers  were  transacted.  The 
lower  part  of  the  building,  supported  by  open 
arches,  was  allotted  to  the  customary  purposes 
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of  trade,  while  in  the  upper  story,  quarter- 
sessions  and  manor-courts  were  holden.  Knights 
for  the  shire  were  elected,  absentees  were 
bravely  feasted  on  the  joyous  occasion  of  a  sep- 
tennial visit,  and  spinsters,  old  and  young,  de- 
lighted  by  the  festivities  of  an  annual  race-ball. 

This  edifice,  on  this  day,  witnessed  -a  scene 
of  a  different  description*  There  a  court  sat  in 
judgment  on  the  unfortunate  Major  O'Hara ; 
and  within  these  very  walls,  where  he  had  so 
often  mingled  in  the  ball  and  the  banquet — 
where  he  had  first  whispered  that  faithful  love 
which  followed  its  object  to  the  tomb — where 
his  health  had  been  toasted  by  the  noble,  and 
his  name  had  been  shouted  by  the  mob — there 
had  the  summary  forms  of  an  unconstitutional 
law  been  hurried  over— there  a  drunken  jury 
had  declared  him  guilty,  and  there  a  heartless 
judge  was  pronouncing  the  appalling  sentence 
which  consigned  him  in  a  few  short  hours,  to 
the  scaffold. 

During  the  preceding  day,  most  of  the  resi- 
dent gentry  came  in  from  the  neighbourhood  to 
the  town ;  and  from  the  first  light  of  morning, 
the  humbler  classes  flocked  in  such  multitudes, 
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that  the  streets  were  crowded  at  an  early  hour. 
The  guards  doubled  at  the  barrier  gates — the 
silent,  but  troubled  demeanour  of  the  popu- 
lace— the  deserted  market  and  closed  shops, 
gave  a  portentous  warning  that  some  dark 
scene  was  about  to  be  transacted.  Although 
.the  concourse  of  people  was  immense,  there 
was  a  terrible  and  awful  stillness.  Presently 
the  sudden  crash  of  military  music  arrested 
the  attention  of  all,  and  the  highland  regiment 
which  garrisoned  the  town  issued  through  the 
castle  gate,  and  occupied  the  main  street. 
Soon  after,  bugles  in  a  different  direction  were 
heard,  and  by  parallel  roads  a  column  of  in- 
fantry and  squadron  of  cavalry  appeared  ap- 
proaching ;  their  advanced  guards  entered  the 
town  by  different  streets,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
the  light  brigade  from  Blaris  camp,  with  four 
field-pieces,  united  in  the  square  with  the  Fifth 
Dragoons,  forming  a  cordon  round  the  market- 
house. 

When  these  military  arrangements  were  com- 
pleted, Mr.  Justice  — ,  escorted  by  a  troop 
of  mounted  yeomen,  arrived  and  took  his  seat 
upon  the  bench ;  and  O'Hara,  under  a  strong 
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guard,  was  removed  from  the  castle*  and  placed 
at  the  bar* 

As  the  carriage  in  which  the  prisoner  was 
seated  passed  slowly  through  the  dense  mass 
Which  thronged  the  streets,  every  he«d  wai 
respectfully  uncovered— ±every  tongue  cried, 
*'  God  blew  him  1"  and  the  females  in  the 
Windows,  with  streaming  eyes  and  upraised 
hands,  called  on  Heaven  to  protect  him.  On 
reaching  the  court-house,  the  distant  crowd, 
endeavouring  to  catch  a  view  of  the  carriage, 
caused  a  pressure  on  the  military,  which,  for  a 
moment* threatened  to  break  their  line;  and,  to 
repel  the  multitude,  they  brought  their  fire- 
locks to  the  charge*  The  imposing  movement 
of  the  soldiers  alarmed  some  women  who  Wert 
foremost  in  the  mob,  and  who,  in  attempting 
to  escape,  fell  down,  and  were  in  danger  of 
being  trodden  over.  O'Hara  paused  on  the 
carriage  step,  and  waving  his  hand  to  the  popu- 
lace, desired  them  to  fall  back  and  make  way 
for  the  fugitives ;  and*  addressing  the  military 
in  a  mild  voice,  he  implored  them  to  bear  pa- 
tiently with  the  people ;  for  u  one  drop  of 
woman's  blood  would  stain  the  brightest  steel 
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for  ever."  The  soldiers  heard  him  with  re- 
spect, and  many  a  blessing  burst  from  the 
crowd  as  he  descended  the  steps,  and  was  con- 
ducted to  the  bar  of  Justice. 

The  court  was  already  thronged  to  excess, 
and  as  the  weather  was  sultry  and  the  building 
badly  Ventilated,  the  Judge  peremptorily  com- 
manded the  Sheriff  that  none  but  such  as  were 
essentially  engaged  in  the  proceedings  should 
be  admitted.  When  arraigned  in  the  accus* 
tomed  form,  every  eye  turned  to  the  dock; 
the  prisoner  rose  calmly  from  the  chair  with 
which  he  had  been  accommodated,  and  after 
listening  attentively  to  the  recital  of  the  nu» 
meroua  counts,  he  bowed,  and  replied  "  Not 
Guilty."  The  plea  having  been  recorded,  the 
counsel  for  the  crown  opened  the  case. 

It  is  not  our  intention,  nor  would  it  gratify 
the  reader,  to  follow  the  trial  through  the 
detail.  We  shall  mention,  however,  the  most 
important  incidents.  The  calm,  unruffled  bear- 
ing of  O'Hara  changed  but  once  during  six 
hours  of  agitating  interest.  It  was  when  the 
principal  witness  for  the  prosecution  was  sworn. 
His  name  was  Travers.   Many  years  siaee, 
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when  O'Hara,  then  High  Sheriff  for  the  county, 
was  passing  this  man's  house,  a  stranger  placed  - 
a  paper  in  his  hand,  and  told  him  at  his  peril 
to  enforce  it.  On  examination  it  proved  to  be 
an  execution  for  two  hundred  pounds,  and 
O'Hara,  having  no  alternative,  followed  the 
creditor  to  perform  his  unpleasant  duty.  Within 
the  parlour  sat  an -interesting  young  woman, 
surrounded  by  six  lovely  children,  the  youngest 
of  whom  was  on  its  knees,  endeavouring  to  lisp 
a  prayer  which  its  mother  was  repeating. 
O'Hara  paused  for  a  moment,  desired  the 
creditor  to  accompany  him  to  the  next  shop, 
drew  a  cheque  upon  his  Banker,  and  dismissed 
the  claimant.  He  then  returned  to  Travers's 
house,  threw  the  writing  into  the  fire,  and 
having  cancelled  the  debt  for  ever,  retired  amid 
the  blessings  of  a  family  rescued  from  certain 
ruin*  Travers  subsequently  prospered  in  the 
world,  and  being  naturally  of  an  enterprising 
turn,  entered  into  the  politics  of  the  times, 
and  was  elected  a  Provincial  Treasurer  by  the 
United  Irishmen.  Having  thus  obtained  a 
considerable  portion  of  their  funds  into  his 
hands,  he  determined  to  secure  the  money  by 
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betraying  the  party  to  the  government— and 
now  the  first  act  of  his  apostasy  was  appearing 
against  his  generous  benefactor.  He  deposed 
as  to  O'Hara's  being  a  member  of  the  secret 
society— that  he  was  acknowledged  as  a  leader 
— that  he  was  active  in  forwarding,  the  con- 
spiracy— that  he  held  communication  with  the 
French  Republic,  and  lastly,  that  he  was  pre* 
sident  of  a  committee,  who,  among  other  pro- 
jects, contemplated  the  assassination  of  the 
principal  persons  of  his  Majesty's  government. 
Although  the  witness  underwent  a  long  and  in- 
genious cross-examination,  such  was  the  guarded 
and  able  testimony  he  gave,  that  the  counsel 
failed  in  impeaching  it.  The  case  closed  for  the 
Crown,  and  the  prisoner's  chief  defence  rested 
on  want  of  corroboration  in  the  principal  evi- 
dence, and  his  character.  The  Judge  recapitu- 
lated the  evidence,  and  with  many  strained 
compliments  to  the  informer,  whose  conduct  he 
placed  in  a  heroic  light,  entitling  him  the  sa- 
viour of  his  country,  he  consigned  the  question 
to  the  jury,  who,  after  some  trifling  delay,  re- 
turned a  verdict  of  Guilty,  but  recommended 
the  prisoner  to  mercy. 
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A  grow  of  indescribable  horror  filled  the 
Court,  when  the  verdict  of  the  jury  was  an- 
nounced. The  crowd,  who  waited  anxiously 
without  to  catch  the  earliest  intimation  of  the 
result,  answered  it  with  a  yell  of  despair  which 
was  heard  in  the  remotest  extremity  of  New- 
bridge. Never  will  that  dreadful  cry — that 
fearful  hour  be  forgotten  I  Every  attempt  to 
restore  order  was  for  a  time  unavailing;  at 
last,  the  noise  in  the  street  gradually  subsided, 
and  the  Clerk  of  the  Crown  demanding,  in  the 
usual  form,  why  sentence  of  death  should  not 
be  passed,  and  the  Judge  apparently  much  af- 
fected, putting  on  the  fatal  cap,  preparatory 
to  the  discharge  of  his  awful  duty,  silence  was 
again  restored. 

When  the  dreadful  question  was  heard  by 
the  prisoner,  he  rose  from  the  chair  he  had  for 
a  little  rested  on,  and  stood  in  the  front  of  the 
dock.  "  I  looked  at  him,"  says  the  writer  of 
this  memoir;  "  and  a  dark  shade  for  a  moment 
crossed  his  brow— he  raised  his  open  hand  to 
his  face,  and  when  his  arm  fell,  a  countenance 
lighted  up  with  the  calm  determined  courage 
of  a  martyr  was  disclosed;  his  steady  eye 
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turned  on  the  Judge  and  the  Law  Offleers  who 
surrounded  the  bench,  and  in  a  voice,  whose 
fall  deep  tones  went  to  every  heart,  he  spoke 
thus*— 

"  The  verdict  of  twelve  men  have  jutt  now 
declared  me  guilty;  they  should  have  been  in- 
differently and  impartially  chosen^-Jiow  far 
they  have  been  so,  I  leave  to  that  country  from 
which  they  have  been  selected  to  determine ; 
how  far  they  have  discharged  their  duty,  I 
leave  to  their  God  and  to  themselves*  They 
have,  in  pronouncing  their  verdict,  thought 
proper  to  recommend  me  as  an  object  of  hu- 
mane mercy ;  and,  in  return,  I  pray  to  God, 
if  they  have  erred,  to  have  mercy  upon  them*. 
The  Judge  who  is  about  to  speak  my  doom, 
sheds  tears— for  this  sympathy,  I  thank  him ; 
but,  whether  he  did  wisely  in  so  highly  com- 
mending the  wretched  apostate  who  swore 
away  my  life,  I  leave  to  his  own  cool  reflection, 
solemnly  assuring  him,  and  all  the  world,  with 
my  dying  breath,  that  the  informer  is  forsworn* 
The  law  under  which  I  suffer  is  certainly  a 
severe  one !  May  the  makers  and  promoters  of 
*  Vide  William  Oift  sptech  at  his  execution. 
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it  be  justified  in  the  integrity  of  their  motives, 
and  the  purity  of  their  own  lives.    By  that 
law  I  am  stamped  a  feloii,  but  my  heart  dis- 
dains the  imputation;  my  independent  fortune, 
my  unpretending  habits,  and  my  retired  life, 
will  best  refute  the  charge  of  being  an  adven- 
turer for  plunder.    But,  if  to  have  loved  my 
country,  and  to  have  loved  it  well — to  have 
known  its  wrongs,  and  been  anxious  to  remove 
them — to  have  felt  the  injuries  of  the  perse- 
cuted Catholics,  and  to  have  united  with  them, 
and  men  of  all  other  religious  persuasions,  in 
the  most  orderly  and  least  sanguinary  means  of 
procuring  redress — if  those  be  felonies,  I  am 
a  felon,  but  not  otherwise.    Had  my  counsel 
(for  whose  bold  and  honourable  exertions  I  am 
indebted)  prevailed  in  their  motion  to  have 
me  tried  for  high-treason,  rather  than  under 
the  insurrection  law,  I  should  have  been  enti- 
tled to  a  fair  and  full  defence,  and  my  actions 
better  vindicated ;  but  this  was  refused  by  the 
court,  and  I  bow  to  its  decree.    One  door  of 
safety  was,  indeed,  opened — one  haven  of  re- 
fuge pointed  out — life  and  liberty  were  guaran- 
teed, and,  by  shedding  the  blood  of  those  who 
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had  confided  in  me,  mine  could  have  been 
spared ;  but,  though  the  tenant  of  a  dungeon, 
I  blushed  at  the  infamy  of  the  offer,  and  I 
slept  calmly,  for  conscience  did  not  accuse  me 
of  treachery 'to  man,  and  treason  to  God.  And 
now,  my  lord,  while  I  here  declare,  that  all  the 
world  could  offer  would  not  bribe  me  to  apos- 
tasy— while  I  solemnly  promise,  that  whatever 
passed  between  me  and  those  in  concert  with 
whom  I  acted,  and  which  was  confided  to  me 
under  the  seal  of  good  faith  and  secrecy,  shall 
descend  with  me  inviolate  to  the  grave — let  me 
not  in  my  last  hours  be  insulted  by  offers  of 
degradation,  and  let  no  idle  attempt  be  made 
to  veil  the  atrocity  of  legal  murder,  by  extort- 
ing admissions  from  me,  which  hereafter  might 
be  tortured  into  confessions  of  my  guilt;  if  I 
did  believe  myself  guilty,  I  would  freely  con- 
fess it ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  I  glory  in  my  in- 
nocence.   One  request  more,  my  Lord,  and  it 
is  the  last  I  shall  ever  ask  from  mortal  man,  for 
now  my  petitions  shall  be  addressed  to  my 
God."  O'Hara  paused  for  a  moment;  heavy 
but  suppressed  sobs  were  heard  beside  him, 
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sad*  on  looking  round,  he  saw  they  proceeded 
from  the  Highland  Officer  who  was  placed  in 
the  dock  to  guard  him.    In  a  few  momenta  he 
continued-*-"  I  have  been  a  soldier,  and  hare 
•erred  my  country  honourably  ;  all  I  ask  from 
the  Ooremment  is,  a  toldier'e  death,  and  if 
they  will  accede  to  my  last  prayer,  I  will  grate* 
fully  acknowledge  myself  their  debtor.  One 
tie  to  thif  world  it  still  unbroken,  and  I  eoald 
have  wished  to  have  given  my  beloved  boy  hie 
f  ether's  last  love  and  parting  blessing.—"  For 
a  little  he  appeared  to  labour  under  strong 
feeling,  but  he  recovered  himself,  and  pro- 
ceeded—" I  bequeath  him  the  friendship  of 
my  dear  friends,  and,  I  trust,  an  honourable 
name  and  example.    May  he  love  his  country 
as  I  have  loved  it,  and  may  he  die  for  it  as 
cheerfully,  if  it  be  required.    I  beg  my  vir- 
tuous countrymen  will  bear  me  iu  their  kind 
remembrance,  and  continue  true  and  feithfal 
to  each  other,  as  I  have  been  to  them.  With 
tins  last  wish,  and  nothing  doubting  of  the 
sneeess  of  the  cause  for  which  I  am  about  to 
suffer,  I  hope  for  God's  merciful  forgiveness  of 
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Bay  offences,  and  in  til  sincerity  of  heart,  I  will 
part  in  peace  and  charity  with  all  my  fellow 
men  P 

Amid  a  scene  of  lamentation  and  distress, 

the  Judge  passed  the  awful  sentence  of  the 
law,  his  cold  manner  and  frigid  tones  iliac- 
cording  with  the  feeling  he  had  affected  while 
the  prisoner  was  addressing  him.  He  re- 
gretted that  the  recommendation  of  the  Jury 
could  not  be  attended  to,  pleading  that  the 
exigency  of  the  State  required  the  sword  of 
justice  to  fall  with  unusual  sharpness  on  the 
guilty.  He  was  proceeding  to  defend  the  se-  . 
vere  measures  resorted  to  by  the  executive, 
when  suddenly  an  unusual  noise  was  heard — it 
grew  still  louder,  and  appeared  to  be  approach- 
ing ; — the  name  of  O'Hara  was  shouted  by  a 
thousand  voices.  The  Judge  became  pale  and 
agitated,  and  after  a  momentary  pause,  as  if 
to  recollect  himself,  announced,  in  the  general 
form,  that  the  execution  should  take  place 
on  the  morrow!  The  tumult  waxed  louder 
and  louder,  and  just  as  the  awful  words  of 
"  Lord  have  mercy  on  your  soul V*  were  ut- 
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tered,  the  military  who  kept  the  door,  gave 
way — a  man  rushed  madly  forward — the  crowd 
opened  to  let  the  stranger  pass  he  sprang 
into  the  dock,  and  sunk  lifeless  in  the  convict's 
arms! 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Bat  all  would  sot  avail, 
WeU-a-day!  well-a-day! 
Hii  deedi  did  not  prevail* 
More  was  the  pity. 
He  wai  condemned  to  die 
For  treason,  certainly ; 
But  God,  that  sits  on  high, 
Knoweth  all  things. 
A  lamentable  ditty  of  the  Earl  of  Euetc,  1601. 


When  the  fate  of  Major  O'Hara  was  known, 
the  houses  and  shops  in  Newbridge  were  closed 
by  general  consent,  and  such  of  the  inhabitants 
as  could  effect  it  immediately  abandoned  the 
town.  The  troops  continued  under  arms  in  the 
streets,  and  expresses  were  despatched  to  the 
camp  at  Blaris  for  a  reinforcement,  and  during 
the  night  two  regiments  arrived,  making  the 
number  of  the  garrison  upwards  of  four  thou- 
sand men.  Even  this  immense  military  force 
Vol.  II.  M 
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did  not  remove  apprehension,  and  restore  con- 
fidence in  Newbridge.  All  without,  was  alarm 
—all  within,  indignation  and  grief.  There 
was  one  place,  indeed,  the  tranquillity  of  which 
remained  undisturbed,  and  that  was  the  prison 
of  O'Hara. 

Physical  courage,  a  philosophic  disposition, 
and  long-subdued  and  regulated  passions,  sup- 
ported him  in  this  his  hour  of  trial,  and  enabled 
him  to  meet  his  fate  with  calmness  and  serenity. 
•His  temporal  affairs  had  been  already  sedu- 
lously arranged,  and  he  devoted  his  short  re- 
maining time  to  an  affectionate  intercourse  with 
those  whom  he  was  about  to  leave,  and  in  pre- 
paration for  that  new  state  of  being  on  which 
he  would  speedily  enter.  The  bandit  has 
smiled  upon  the  rack,  the  felon  jested  with  his 
executioner,  and  the  Indian,  when  his  torturers 
were  tired,  has  slept  in  the  interval  of  his  tor-  • 
ment.  This  may  have  been  the  effect  of  native 
bravery,  schooled  in  habitual  danger,  or  united 
to  mental  insensibility ;  but  the  courage  which 
raised  O'Hara  above  the  terrors  of  the  scaf- 
fold., nor  deserted  him  until  "  the  bitterness  of 
death  was  passed,"  sprang  from  a  loftier  source. 
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It  was  not  the  morbid  hardihood  of  the  infidel, 
nor  the  feverish  excitation  of  the  visionary ;  it 
was  not  the  mean  ambition  to  be  the  wonder 
of  a  party,  or  the  martyr  of  a  creed ;  it  was 
not  even  that  genuine,  unadulterated  enthu* 
siasm  which  descends  from  a  luminous  head  to 
a  burning  heart,  and  impels  the  spirit  of  man 
to  exertions  greatly  good,  or  unequivocally 
great* ;  no — it  was  the  calm  composure  which 
rational  religion  alone  can  bestow— that  blessed 
certainty  of  an  existence  hereafter,  and  the 
cheering  hope  that  mercy  rests  with  God,  and 
atonement  with  his  Son! 

During  the  night  he  enjoyed  several  hours  of 
tranquil  and  refreshing  sleep;  and,  in  the  morn- 
ing, arose  early,  and  dressed  with  his  custo- 
mary neatness.  From  the  window  of  the  anti- 
room  he  occasionally  looked  at  the  arrange- 
ments which  were  making  for  his  execution, 
and  without  embarrassment  conversed  with  his 
numerous  friends  on  general  topics.  When  the 
officer  of  the  guard  announced  that  the  sen- 
tence of  the  court  would  be  carried  into  effect 

*  Original  Prospectus  of  the  Association  of  United  Irish- 
men, June,  1791. 
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at  noon,  O'Hara  received  the  intelligence  with 
unmoved  composure,  and  having  returned  him 
thanks  for  the  kindness  he  had  experienced 
while  under  his  charge,  he  intimated,  to  his 
friends  that  he  wished  to  be  left  alone  with  his 
son,  and  embracing  them,  bade  them  a  solemn 
but  dignified  farewell.  What  occurred  at  the 
last  interview  of  the  O'Haras  was  never  known  • 
but  it  was  observed  from  that  hour,  that  the 
grief  of  the  younger,  which  had  bordered  on 
phrensy,  subsided  to  an  awful  calmness,  and 
that  his  final  parting  with  his  father  was  en- 
dured with  heroic  fortitude.  Whether  it  was 
the  unnatural  "  composure  of  settled  distress," 
or  a  powerful  nervous  exertion,  none  could  tell ; 
but  it  was  remarked,  that  afterwards  he  fol- 
lowed him  to  the  grave  without  visible  emo- 
tion, and  saw  the  earth  fall  upon  his  coffin 
without  shedding  a  tear  ! 

Soon  after  the  clock  struck  twelve,  the  me- 
lancholy procession  issued  on  foot  from  the 
Castle.  The  troops,  in  deep  files,  formed  a 
hollow  square ;  beyond  this  barrier  of  bayonets, 
the  cavalry  occupied  a  considerable  space,  and 
the  people,  in  countless  multitudes,  filled  every 
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spot,  however  distant,  from  which  a  view  of 
the  scaffold  could  be  obtained.  In  the  centre 
of  the  square,  a  rude  platform,  with  the  usual 
apparatus  of  death,  had  been  erected.  On 
reaching  this,  a  considerable  delay  occurred; 
and  O'Hara,  betraying  some  impatience,  re- 
quested that  the  scene  should  be  hurried  to  its 
close.  The  interruption  of  the  fatal  business 
was  explained  to  him: — the  common  execu- 
tioner, who  for  many  years  had  resided  in  the 
prison,  practising  his  fearful  trade  with  per- 
fect indifference,  had  escaped  from  his  cell, 
having  scrawled  upon  the  walls  with  chalk  his 
determination  not  to  be  the  shedder  of  innocent 
blood.  After  some  time,  a  Negro,  belonging 
to  a  military  band,  was  procured;  and  O'Hara 
having  assisted  the  trembling  wretch  to  com- 
plete the  necessary  preparation,  and  spent  a 
few  moments  in  silent  prayer,  gave  the  fatal 
signal,  and  the  platform  fell.  No  parting  pang 
appeared  to  convulse  him— no  struggle  was 
perceptible — apoplexy  ensued  the  moment  of 
suspension,  and  instantaneous  death  succeeded. 
After  the  time  required  by  law  had  elapsed, 
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the  military  left  the  ground,  and  the  body  of  the 
deceased  was  placed  at  the  disposal  of  his  friends* 
It  was  expected  that  a  scene  of  tumult  would 
Occur,  from  the  natural  anxiety  of  the  populace 
to  see  in  death  him  whom  in  life  they  had  ad- 
mired; but,  acting  evidently  under  previous 
arrangements,  they  waited  with  respectful 
silence  until  a  bier,  arrayed  with  white  plumes, 
and  canopied  with  laurel  boughs,  emblematical 
of  innocence  and  valour,  was  brought  forward 
to  receive  the  corpse.  It  was  then  conveyed 
in  solemn  procession  to  a  neighbouring  meeting- 
house, where,  in  a  private  room,  many  in- 
genious plans  of  resuscitation  were  tried.  When 
those  were  found  inefficient,  the  body  was  laid 
in  state  on  tressels  beneath  the  pulpit,  from 
which  a  Dissenting  Minister  pronounced  a 
glowing  eulogy  on  the  deceased.  The  hair  was 
divided  with  scrupulous  exactness  among  the 
numerous  mourners,  and  the  clothes  of  the 
**  Martyr  of  Liberty"  were  shared  among  the 
populace,  who  treasured  their  hallowed  shreds 
with  equal  devotion  to  the  devotee  when  pos- 
sessed of  the  relics  of  a  patron  Saint.  After 
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remaining  exposed  to  public  view  for  three 
days,  the  remains  of  O'Hara  were  embalmed, 
and  deposited  by  torch-light  in  the  tomb  of 
his  fathers ;  and  it  was  calculated  that  thirty 
thousand  men  attended  the  funeral  to  the  shores 
of  the  Lake. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Vengeance,  deep-brooding  o'er  the  slain, 
Had  lock'd  the  source  of  softer  woe ; 

And  burning  pride,  and  high  disdain, 
Forbade  the  rising  tear  to  flow. 

Lay  of  the  Last  MirutreL 


[Herb  the  Editor  of  these  Memoirs  thinks  it 
advisable  to  suppress  a  few  passages  of  the 
original  MS.'  Names  of  persons  still  alive 
occur,  and  events  are  alluded  to  which  might 
even  yet  be  disagreeable  to  individual  feel- 
ings. Care  has  been  taken  to  prevent  the 
narrative  from  becoming  confused,  and  the 
litura  shall  be  as  limited  as  possible.] 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  sensation 
which  the  death  of  Major  O'Hara  occasioned. 
The  popularity  of  the  sufferer— the  amiable 
tenor  of  his  private  life,  and  the  undoubted 
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purity  of  principle  which  characterized  his 
public  actions,  obtained  the  sympathy  of  those 
who,  in  a  political  view,  were  his  enemies. 
They  condemned  the  party,  but  admired  the 
man.  What  then  must  have  been  the  senti- 
ments of  the  Revolutionists?  With  them  he 
was  accounted  a  martyr — his  name  was  never 
uttered  but  with  tears,  while  imprecations  deep 
and  deadly  were  showered  on  those  who,  in  the 
remotest  degree,  were  considered  accessory  to 
his  death.  The  enthusiasm  with  which  the 
memory  of  this  popular  idol  was  cherished, 
may  be  estimated  from  one  simple  fact.  The 
rings,  broaches,  and  other  trinkets,  comme- 
morative of  his  death,  circulated  throughout 
the  kingdom,  were  calculated  to  exceed  one 

hundred  thousand.  *  *  * 

•  *  *  •  •  • 

«••**• 

The  calmness  with  which  Henry  O'Hara  sub- 
mitted to  his  father's  death  was  a  subject  of 
surprise  to  all.  Whatever  might  have  been 
his  secret  sufferings,  there  was  in  his  outward 
bearing  that  cold  and  morbid  sadness  which 
might  be  equally  the  consequence  of  Stoic 
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fortitude  or  mental  apathy.  Among  the  num- 
ber* who  offered  him  their  condolence,  none 
alluded  to  the  late  calamitous  event,  without 
exhibiting  the  deepest  sorrow,  while  any  mo- 
mentary feeling  the  young  O'Hara  might  be- 
tray was  speedily  controlled— the  suppressed 
sigh  was  hardly  audible,  and  the  passing  flush 
which  coloured  his  pale  cheek,  faded  before  it 
could  be  noticed.  The  remarks  on  this  strange 
and  ominous  tranquillity  were  very  different ; 
some  attributed  the  calmness  of  his  grief  to  re- 
ligious fortitude-r-more  imagined  it  to  be  that 
stupor  produced  by  oppressive  anguish,  which 
paralizes  the  faculties*  and  requires  time  to 
mark  its  intensity.  Others,  however,  held  an 
opposite  opinion :  they  suspected  that  appear- 
ances were  deceitful,  and  that  beneath  this  un- 
natural serenity  rage  and  desperate  revenge 
were  masked— and  that  the  time  was  not  far 
off  when  this  unearthly  calm  would  burst  into 
a  tornado.  •  •  •  • 

•  •  •  •  •  * 

•  •  •  •  •  • 

An  event  occurred  which  occupied  the  atten- 
tion of  all.  Travers,  whom  it  will  be  recollected, 
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was  the  principal  evidence  for  the  Crown  on  the 
trial  of  Major  O'Hara,  was  murdered  in  his 
own  house.  The  manner  of  his  death  was  singu- 
larly mysterious.  His  residence  was  a  short 
distance  from  Newbridge ;  but  since  the  exe- 
cution of  O'Hara,  he  abandoned  his  dwelling, 
and,  for  security,  occupied  apartments  in  the 
Castle,  which  had  been  allotted  to  him  by  the 
government.  On  the  day  of  his  death,  finding 
it  necessary  to  remove  some  valuables  from  his 
house,  he  applied  for  a  guard,  and,  escorted  by 
a  party  of  dragoons,  left  the  town,  accom- 
panied by  his  wife.  Having  transacted  the 
business  which  engaged  him,  he  prepared  to 
return.  The  horsemen  were  mounting  in  the 
yard,  and  Travers,  in  imaginary  safety,  ex- 
claimed, "  Now  my  enemies  may  do  their 
worst."  Suddenly  the  light  became  obscured, 
and  on  raising  his  eyes  to  the  darkened  window, 
he  perceived  a  man  deliberately  levelling  a 
gun—**  Lord  have  mercy  on  me  I"  shrieked  the 
unfortunate  wretch.  "  Amen!"  a  deep,  full 
voice  responded,  as  the  piece  flashed  and  the 
victim  of  his  own  treachery  fell  dead  in  his 
wife's  arms.     Alarmed  by  the  report,  the 
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troopers  rushed  into  the  house — an  instant  but 
unsuccessful  pursuit  was  made — no  trace  of  the 
murderer  could  be  found,  no  clue  to  unravel 
this  desperate  assassination  could  be  discovered. 
Rewards  and  threats  proved  unavailing,  and 
the  most  vigorous  exertions  of  the  government 
for  several  days  terminated  without  removing 
the  fearful  mystery  which  marked  this  dark 
transaction. 

On  the  fifth  of  June,  the  intelligence  of  the 
death  of  Lord  Edward  Fitzsteven  was  re- 
ceived. He  had  lingered  for  some  time  in 
Newgate,  and,  notwithstanding  every  attention 
was  shown  him  in  prison,  he  sunk  under  his 
wounds.  Thus,  in  the  course  of  a  few  days, 
the  revolutionary  party  had  to  lament  the  loss 
of  the  two  leaders  on  whom  their  chief  de- 
pendence rested.  *  *  *  * 
•  *  •  •  *  * 
«           +           *           *           *  * 

The  same  apathy  was  observable  in  the  man- 
ner in  which  O'Hara  received  at  the  same  time 
the  news  of  the  death  of  his  friend  and  enemy. 
The  discordancy  of  political  feelings  had  not 
interrupted  the  friendship  of  William  Thornton 
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for  the  melancholy  heir  of  Castle  Carra ;  he 
frequently  visited  him,  and  it  devolved  upon 
him  to  acquaint  Henry  with  these  remarkable 
events.'  When  informed  of  the  death  of  Lord 
Edward,  his  features  for  a  moment  were  marked 
with  deep  emotion,  and  he  walked  aside  to  the 
dark  recess  in  which  the  Gothic  casement  was 
placed.  In  a  short  time  he  returned  to  the 
table,  and  with  a  countenance,  whose  serenity 
appeared  to  have  sustained  no  recent  disturb- 
ance, listened  attentively  to  the  detail  which 
Thornton  gave  of  the  last  hours  of  the  unfor- 
tunate nobleman.  To  the  account  of  Travers' 
mysterious  death,  he  betrayed  unaccountable 
indifference.  He  coolly  inquired  if  the  execu- 
tioner was  known,  and  remarking  that  the 
world  had  lost  a  superlative  villain,  turned  the 

conversation  to  a  common-place  subject. 

•  •  *  •  •  * 

The  insurrection  was  now  raging  in  the  south, 
and  murder  and  rapine  marked  the  progress  of 
the  rebel  armies.  It.  was  expected  that  the 
flame  would  burst  out  simultaneously  in  all  the 
provinces,  but  the  death  or  arrest  of  many  of 
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the  insurgent  chiefe  occasioned  a  confusion  of 
plans  and  measures,  which,  in  a  great  degree, 
rendered  the  attempt  abortive;  and  while  it 
saved  an  immensity  of  bloodshed,  enabled  the 
government,  by  counteracting  means,  to  de- 
stroy the  force  of  the  conspiracy.  Nothing 
could  exceed  the  state  of  horror  and  alarm 
which  pervaded  Ulster ;  numbers  of  the  north- 
erns sought  shelter  in  England  and  Scotland, 
and  those  who  remained,  prepared  for  an  im- 
mediate scene  of  anarchy  and  slaughter.  Amidst 
the  general  dismay,  Castle  Carra  enjoyed  on 
awful  tranquillity.  Every  house  assumed  an 
attitude  of  defence,  and  all  was  military  pre- 
paration; but  O'Hara'g  mansion  seemed  the 
house  of  peace,  and  himself  a  voluntary  and 
contented  recluse.     *  •  •  • 

Amongst  those  who  suspected  that  the  cold 
feelings  of  O'Hara,  which  some  called  apathy, 
and  others  resignation,  were  assumed,  was  his 
friend  Thornton,  and  he  determined  to  seize  the 
first  favourable  opportunity  of  ascertaining  the 
truth.  He  remarked  that  while  speaking  of 
neighbouring  occurrences,  Henry  betrayed  a 
furtive  curiosity,  especially  when  the  owner  of 
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Belvue  and  his  fair  bride  were  casually  spoken 
of.  Arguing  from  this  that  there  were  human 
events  to  which  he  was  not  so  insensible  as 
many  imagined,  he  rode  to  Castle  Carra  on 
the  evening  of  the  6th  of  June,  resolved  to 
be  explicit  with  his  friend  on  this  delicate 
subject. 

He  found  him,  as  usual,  sitting  in  the  library ; 
he  was  not,  however,  alone,  for  a  tall  elderly 
female,  attired  in  deep  mourning,  was  standing 
beside  the  table,  talking  with  uncommon 
energy,  when  Thornton,  with  the  freedom 
which  habits  of  long  intimacy  warranted,  en- 
tered the  apartment  without  the  customary 
form  of  being  preceded  by  a  servant.  The 
speaker  suddenly  paused,  and  turned  a  keen 
and  penetrating  glance  on  the  stranger,  and 
repeating  with  marked  emphasis  an  impressive 
"  Remember,"  passed  through  an  opposite 
door,  and  left  the  young  men  together. 

O'Hara  appeared  gratified  by  his  friend's 
visit,  and  lifting  the  untasted  wine,  filled  a 
glass.  "  I  am  glad,  William,  you  are  come 
over;  I  wanted  courage  singly  to  attack  the 
bottle,  but  with  your  assistance  we  shall  get  on 
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better.  •  You  interrupted  a  t&te-a-t&te"  and  a 
sickly  smile  lighted  his  pale  face. 

"  To  be  candid,  my  dear  Harry,  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  compliment  you  on  your  selection  of  a 
companion;  for,  between  ourselves,  that  Alice 
More,  or,  I  beg  her  pardon,  Mrs.  or  Miss  Ma- 

guire — (I  hope  the  door  is  shut,)  is  a  ;  in 

short,  like  every  thing  about  this  house,  there 
is  a  particular  mystery  attends  this  respectable 
gentlewoman.  Some  say  she  is  a  witch,  and 
others  a  maniac;  and  all  agree  that  she  is  a  most 
unlucky  character  to  meet  in  the  morning.  To 
the  latter  I  can  bear  most  satisfactory  testimony ; 
I  had  the  honour  of  meeting  her  on  two  occa- 
sions—on the  first,  as  we  were  going  to  draw 
the  cover  of  Blacklan  for  a  fox,  she  bolted 
from  a  by-road.  I  intended  to  be  civil,  and 
told  her  we  should  have  a  rattling  ring.  '  All's 
well  that  ends  well/  she  croaked  in  reply,  and 
soon  after  Meteor  made  a  mistake  at  a  double 
ditch,  cracked  my  collar  bone,  and  I  lost 
the  rest  of  the  season  by  it.  On  the  day  of 
our  second  interview,  my  gun  burst,  and  I 
escaped  by  a  miracle.  What's  the  odds  against 
my  tumbling  into  the  lake,  or  meeting  some 
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untoward  mishap?  Have  you  a  counter 
charm  T 

'*  Nay,  William,  don't  quiz  poor  Alice- 
she  has  had,  her  misfortunes,  and  therefore 
is  the  fitter  companion  for  the  last  of  the 
O'Haras." 

"  The  last  of  the  Of  Haras!  Has  she  been 
doseing  you  with  divination?  For,  shame, 
Harry ;  would  you  attend  to  her  absurd  spe- 
culations;— so,  she  was  telling  your  fortune 
when  I  surprised  you." 

"  She  has  told  it,  and  a  gloomy  one  it  is  I— 
But  let  us  have  done  with  Alice.  You  were 
giving  me  a  curious  account  of  that  singular 
marriage  of  Miss  De  Clifford  when  Moutray 
interrupted  us  yesterday.  Pray  continue  it ; 
for  late  events" — and  he  sighed  heavily — 
"  have  banished  more  trivial  matters." 

«*  Well,  I  told  you  how  astonished  I  felt  when 
M'Cullogh  invited  me  to  officiate  as  bridesman ; 
what  made  him  select  me  was  extraordinary ;  I 
always  disliked  him,  and  he  knew  it,  for  I  never 
took  any  trouble  to  conceal  my  sentiments. 
Curiosity  induced  me  to  attend  the  doughty 
bridegroom.  In  the  conduct  of  the  whole  affair 
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haste  and  mystery  were  evident ;  her  Ladyship 
condescended  to  elucidate  part  of  the  proceed- 
ings, as  she  whispered  to  me  something  of 
•  times  being  awful  and  unsettled,  and  anxiety 
for  dear  Emily  made  her  waive  the  usual  cere- 
monials, and  expedite  the  marriage."*  I  shall 
never  forget  the  look  of  the  bride.  She  did 
not  join  us  until  the  moment  when  the  bridal 
rites  were  about  to  be  commenced,  and  as  the 
ceremony  was  performed  in  the  evening,  few  of 
the  company  could  observe  her  appearance. 
I  was  beside  her  when  she  knelt,  and  when  the 
Veil  was  withdrawn  to  receive  the  nuptial  salu- 
tation, never  shall  I  forget  the  countenance  that 
Was  displayed.  There  was  no  maiden  trepida- 
tion— there  Was  no  bridal  timidity,  but  disgust 
and  despair  were  too  powerful  for  concealment. 
Her  mother  frequently  whispered  during  the 
ceremony,  and  I  once  heard  the  words  *  for  my 
sake— for  your  own.'  The  carriage  was  wait- 
ing at  the  door  to  Convey  the  bride  to  her  hus- 
band's splendid  house,  and  her  immediate  de- 
parture prevented  further  observation.  It  is 
rumoured  and  believed  that  every  thing  short 
of  force  was  used  by  Lady  Sarah  to  obtain  her 
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daughter's  reluctant  consent ;  and  since  the  mar- 
riage, either  from  the  perilous  state  of  the  times 
6r  some  unknown  cause,  the  M'Culloghs  have 
been  rarely  in  public.  Parties  at  Belvtte  have 
been  frequent,  but  as  these  are  entirely  con* 
fined  to  the  male  fee*,  the  lady  has  seldom 
honoured  them  with  her  presence.'1 

Thornton  ceased  speaking  as  the  post-bag 
Wad  handed  in,  and  their  attention  was  directed 
another  way.  The  contents  of  the  Dublin 
Gazette  Was  most  alarming.  Munster  and 
Leinster  had  risen  en  masse  ;  and  although  thte 
rebels  had  been  generally  repulsed,  they  had  ill 
two  instances  been  fatally  successful.  Colonel 
Walpole  had  been  surprised  and  defeated  at 
'tubberneering,  and  at  Oulart  a  detachment  of 
the  North  Cork  Militia  had  been  cut  to  pieces 
While  engaged  in  reading  this  disastrous  in- 
telligence, the  door  through  which  Alice  More 
]had  retired,  opened,  and  that  strange  personage 
glided  into  the  room.  She  confronted  O'Hara, 
and  observed  him  with  a  look  of  peculiar  mean- 
ing for  a  moment.  He  raised  his  eyes  to  hers. 
~"  It  is  true,"  he  exclaimed.  c<  The  hour  is 
come*,"  she  muttered,  as  she  left  the  chamber, 

N  2 


Digitized  by 


180 


o'hara. 


without  appearing  to  observe  that  Thornton 
was  beside  her. 

"  Well,  why  in  the  devil's  name  is  that  old 
vampire  roaming  about  the  house  ?  If  there  be 
not  a  sulphureous  smell  in  the* library — faugh! 
But  in  solemn  seriousness  I  wish  to  speak  to 
you,  Harry.  There  is  a  strange  inexplicable 
manner — a  reserve,  distrust,  mystery,  or  what- 
ever you  please  to  call  it,  about  yourself  and 
your  mansion,  that  has  set  the  world  gossipping. 
Your  best  and  warmest  friends  have  noticed  it, 
and  I  determined,  co&le  qui  co&te,  to  sport  my 
opinion  the  first  opportunity,  and — " 

O'Hara  coolly  added, €(  read  the  riddle  for  the 
edification  of  the  lovers  of  marvel  and  mystery. 
And  must  I  be  accountable  to  the  world  for  my 
feelings— and  shall  the  rabble  take  cognizance 
of  the  motives  of  my  actions.  The  world  and  I 
have  parted  for  ever — to  its  praise  or  censure  I 
am  insensible— -let  it  dislike  or  malign  me,  we 
are  then  equal ;  for  mankind  generally  have 
my  fixed  abhorrence  and  unmeasured  con- 
tempt." 

As  O'Hara  uttered  this  rhapsody,  the  vene- 
rable porter  knocked  at  the  door,  and  announced 
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that  a  lady  was  in  the  drawing-room,  and  re- 
quested a  few  minutes'  conversation  with  his 
master. 

"  Do  you  know  her?  Has  she  sent  in  her 
name?" 

"  No,  Sir;  she  scarcely  waited  to  give  me 
her  commands  until  she  entered  the  room,  and 
Bhut  the  door." 

"  This  is  indeed  a  strange  visiter,"  said 
O'Hara,  as  he  rose  from  his  chair.  .  "  What 
would  the  world  say  of  this,  William  ?" 

"  That  it  was  most  extraordinary,  and  fully 
justified  their  allegations.  Pray,  make  this  in- 
terview as  short  as  possible,  for  it  grows  dusk- 
is  h,  and  I  must  soon  return  to  town." 

Since  his  return  to  Castle  Carra,  Henry  had 
never  left  the  apartments  which  had  been  oc- 
cupied by  his  late  father.  The  fading  twilight 
shone  gloomily  through  the  hall  windows,  the 
dark  colouring  of  the  glass  scarcely  allowing 
the -feeble  ray  to  penetrate.  "  It  is  indeed  a 
late  hour  for  a  lonely  female  to  visit  this  melan- 
choly house,"  thought  O'Hara,  as  he  stood 
before  the  drawing-room  door.  "  Some  un- 
fortunate like  myself,  for  none  other  would 
come  here ;  it  is  the  call  of  misery,  and  I  must 
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answer  it,"  He  paused  as  he  enterecU-it  had 
been  his  mother's  favourite  sitting-room,  and 
memorials  of  the  deceased  were  numerous. 
The  musical  instruments — Indian  cabinets,  and 
all  the  articles  of  ornamental  furniture,  recalled 
her  memory.  Above  the  high  chimney-piece, 
portraits  of  both  his  parents  were  suspended ; 
he  gazed  for  a  moment  on  the  outlines  of  those 
U>yed  forms,  when  a  heavy  sigh  reminded  him 
of  the  object  of  his  coming.  The  unknown  was 
standing  in  the  deep  recess  of  a  Gothic  case- 
ment, and  although  partially  concealed  by  the 
drapery  which  fell  in  ample  folds  from  the 
ceiling  to  the  floor,  O'Hara  could  perceive  that 
the  figure  was  youthful,  and  her  attire  rich  and 
elegant.  Resolving  to  abridge  this  unsought 
for  interview,  he  respectfully  inquired  what 
had  occasioned  him  the  honour  of  an  unex- 
pected visit,  and  delicately  alluding  to  the 
recent  calamity  rendering  all  communication 
with  strangers  unpleasant,  he  begged  to  b$ 
favoured  with  her  commands.  He  stood  with 
bis  arms  folded  across  his  breast— there  was  a 
moment  of  embarrassing  silence.  At  length  a 
voice,  whose  $we$t  tones  were  well  remem* 
bered,  slowly  replied— 
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"  I  came,  Henry,  to  apprize  you  of  imminent 
danger;  I  accidentally  overheard  the  conver- 
sation of  a  stranger  who  was  officially  commu* 
nicating  the  expected  rising  of  the  Northern 
rebel*  to  my  father ;  your  name  was  mentioned 
aq  their  intended  chief,  apd  your  immediate  arr 
rest  was  determined  on.  Castle  Carra  will 
phortjy  be  visited  by  the  miliary.  You  arp 
the  best  judge  how  far  this  intelligence  affect? 
you ;  and,  as  the  time  is  short,  I  have  taken  a 
step  which  the  world  will  heavily  censure  ip 
thus  forgetting  the  delicacy  of  my  se*»  in  my 
anxiety  to  warn  you  promptly  of  impending 
periL" 

Slje  spoke  with  ponsiderable  difficulty,  agt 
tated  by  feelings  too  powerful  to  be  controlled. 
The  first  impulse  of  O'Hara  had  placed  hiiQ 
by  her  side :  for  a  moment  he  looked  on  her 
beautiful  face — for  3,  moment  he  pressed  her  to 
his  throbbing  breast — and,  as  he  led  her  to  a 
$ofa,  her  trembling  hand  and  tottering  step  be- 
trayed the  poignancy  of  her  emotions— 

"  Apd  is  there  still  a  being  in  existence  to 
whom  the  fate  of  Henry  O'Hara  is  not  indif- 
ferent ?   Is  t^ere  one  to  step  between  him  and 
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his  doom?  and  that  one  Constance  Loftus? 
Alas !  fond  girl ;  your  kindness  only  lacerates  a 
wretched  heart.  I  imagined  that  between  me 
and  mortality  every  tie  was  snapped,  and,  in 
this  desperate  conviction,  believed  that  the 
whole  world  could  now  afford  no  pleasure  but 
the  satisfaction  of  accomplished  vengeance; 
but  nature  triumphs,  and  amid  the  chaos  of  a 
desolated  bosom,  the  smouldering  sparks  of 
love  lie  unextinguished."  (He  paused.)  "  Tes, 
Constance,  you  conquer  in  my  weakness ;  and 
the  tear  which  anguish,  and  misery,  and  mad- 
ness could  never  force,  is  offered  to  you."  His 
head  sunk  upon  his  hand,  and  for  a  few  mo- 
ments there  was  an  awful  and  breathless  silence. 
4t  Constance,"  he  said,  in  a  voice  of  peculiar 
sadness,  "  you  have  entered  the  house  of 
mourning  probably  on  the  last  night  its  de- 
voted master  will  sit  within  those  walls  which 
for  centuries  have  sheltered  his  forefathers— 
and  now  the  best,  the  latest  love  of  one  who 
felt  for  you  as  a  brother,  and  all  the  remnant 
of  mortal  feeling  which  this  chilled  and  withered 
breast  yet  holds,  are  offered  as  a  poor  memento 
of  how  fondly  a  miserable  man,  amid  the  total 
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shipwreck  of  his  fortunes,  estimated  your  sisterly 
affection." 

"  Henry,  for  God's  sake,  do  not  utter  these 
words  of  insanity— of  despair — all  may  be  ^et 
well.  I  came  to  warn  you,  and  I  came  to 
counsel ;  if  you  say  truly,  if  you  prize  my 
happiness,  grant  me' one  request,  and  for  life 
Constance  Loftus  holds  herBelf  your  debtor." 
She  raised  her  eyes,  streaming  in  tears,  and 
looked  on  him  in  speechless  entreaty;  she 
watched  the  changes  of  his  face — it  flushed, 
but  speedily  recover^}  its  wan  and  marble  hue. 

"  Alas !  dear  Constance,  can  one  so  desolate 
as  I  have  aught  to  offer  ?  Say,  what  are  your 
wishes,  and  I  swear,  if  it  be  possible,  what* 
ever  you  ask  shall  be  done." 

"  Then  all  will  yet  be  well :  if  you  are  not  * 
concerned  in  this  horrible  conspiracy,  for  your 
own  sake,  for  mine,  publicly  announce  your 
innocence ;  come  with  me  to  Loftus  Hall — there 
one  who  loves  you  as  a  mother  will  bid  you 
welcome ;  and  my  father  and  brother  will  be 
proud  to  restore  to  his  Sovereign  one  whose 
name  and  talents  would  have  been  so  formida- 
ble as  an  enemy.    But,  dearest  Henry,  if  in- 
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deed,  you  are  connected  with  these  desperate 
men,  retire  from  this  dreadful  undertaking — 
renounce  your  associates— and  all  that  grateful 
Jove  can  give — "  (A  deep  blush  coloured  hey 
pheeks,  and  whep  she  ventured  to  lift  her  eye? 
pever  had  fancy  pictured  any  thing  like  the 
terrible  character  of  the  countenance  which 
was  turned  upon  her.)  "  Gracious  God ! 
Henry,  dear  Henry,  oh!  look  not  thua — there 
is  something  too  dreadful,  too  desperate  for 
utterance." 

"  There  is,  indeed,"  ^he  solemnly  replied. 

Poor  girl,  you  little  know  the  impossibility 
of  your  entreaty.  Eneynies  Pfiay  be  reconciled 
—acts  of  petty  aggression  be  forgotten— Na- 
ture herself  may  change  b$r  QQurse— #nd  a^ 
mals  renounce  their  habits  And  antipathies — 
but,  until  his  vow  of  vengeance  is  paid  to  the 
very  letter,  pever  must  Henry  Q'ljara  ejfios 
ii^to  the  haunts  of  men."  He  rose  abruptly 
and  crossed  the  room  to  where  the  picture  erf 
his  father  hung,  and  gased  in  gloomy  silence 
on  the  canvass.  Lady  Constance  followed 
him,  and*  grasped  his  hand — 

"  Jlenry,  I  conjure  you  by  all  you  once  laved 
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your  mother's  memory—by  your  father  § 
ashes — " 

He  started,  and  in  a  voice  of  desperate  oalm- 
pess,  interrupted  her-~"  What  would  you  ask 
me  to  become  ?  Have  I  not  sworn  to  avenge 
a  father's  murder  t  Have  I  not  waited  with 
Indian  patience  until  the  hour  of  retribution 
came  ?  Have  I  not  suffered  the  dreaming  world 
to  brand  me  as  a  dastard,  and,  Brutus  like, 
under  outward  apathy,  concealed  the  rage  of 
hatred  and  revenge?  And  now,  for  what 
would  I  abandon  the  fixed  purpose  of  my  soul  ?" 

t€  Me!  dearest  Henry."  (Her  arm  for  sup- 
port leaned  upon  his  shoulder— her  burning 
face  reclined  upon  his  breast.)  ««  Yes,  Henry, 
despise  me  if  you  will,  when  with  all  a  woman's 
madness,  I  own  my  weakness  and  my  love.  Let 
jne  go  with  you — whither,  I  care  not— if  an 
exile,  I  will  share  your  solitude  5  if  a  wanderer, 
I  will  be  your  companion ;  superior  to  my  sex's 
softness,  I  will  brave  death  and  danger— eold 
or  climate  shall  not  deter  me.  Speak,  Henry, 
speak  my  doom." 

There  was  a  lopg,  a  dreadful  pause;  and, 


Digitized  by 


188 


o'hara. 


when  O'Hara'fc  voice  broke  this  harrowing  si- 
lence, it  was  to  tell  her  that  hope  was  blighted. 

"  Constance,  this  last  scene  was  only  wanting 
to  make  my  cup  of  misery  flow  over — it  was 
but  wanting  to  know  that  a  heart  which,  might 
I  possess  the  treasure,  I  would  esteem  the  high- 
est of  human  bliss  was  mine,  and  that  I  must  re- 
ject its  possession.  Hear  me,  if  what  I  am  about 
to  speak  be  not  too  horrible  for  gentle  ears  to 
listen  to — hear  and  judge,  fond  girl,  of  him 
whose  hand  you  would  accept— of  him  whose 
destinies  you  would  share — I  am  a  devoted, 
desperate  man ;  I  have  no  heart  to  give  you, 
for  mine  sorrow  and  suffering  have  seared  to 
the  core ;  I  have  no  hand  to  offer,  for  mine  is 
plighted  to  the  dead !"  He  paused  to  look  on 
the  forlorn  being  who  trembled  in  his  arms, 
and  continued — "  My  course  must  be  marked 
by  blood  and  tears,  and  misery  will  walk  in 
my  footsteps ;  the  bosom  you  rest  upon  is  racked 
by  anguish,  and  the  arm  which  encircles  you 
will  soon  be  red  with  slaughter.  Such  is  my 
dark  destiny,  and  nothing  earthly  can  avert  itP 

"  And  is  there  no  hope  left  ?" 
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"  None !  so  pardon  me,  Heaven !  In  the 
hour  of  darkness  I  stood  beside  my  father's 
bier — I  pressed  his  cold  and  clammy  lips  with 
mine — I  held  his  icy  hand  in  my  burning  grasp, 
and  swore  that  his  blood  should  not  call  in  vain 
for  vengeance — I  solemnly  devoted  his  enemies 
to  the  grave,  and  Heaven  and  Hell  were  in- 
voked to  attest  my  oath !— and  shall  I  forget  it 
it— have  I  forgotten  it  ?  How  long  did  the 
apostate  Travers  survive  his  victim  V* 

"  And  you — murdered  him?" 

"  No,  Constance,  I  have  reserved  myself  for 
nobler  objects,  but  I  devoted  him,  and  the  deed 
was  done  /"  At  this  moment  a  gleam  of  spark- 
ling light  flashed  from  the  summit  of  an  ad- 
jacent hill — O'Hara  pointed  to  the  blaze— 
"  There,  Constance,  there  is  the  signal,  and  the 
work  of  death  begins  ;  and  now,  a  long  farewell 
— my  own,  adored  Constance,  adieu  for  ever." 
He  madly  strained  to  her  breast.  She  felt  his 
heart  beat,  and  again  and  again  his  burning 
lips  pressed  hers.  u  It  is  the  last  kiss  of  des- 
perate love,"  he  muttered  ;  and,  as  if  afraid  to 
trust  his  resolution,  was  rushing  from  the  room, 
when  suddenly  the  door  opened,  and  the  dark 
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form  "of  Alice  More  stood  in  the  entrance* 
She  waved  her  arm  as  she  exclaimed,  in  a 
voice  of  anger  and  derision — "  Up,  dreamer ! 
or  will  you  wait  until  your  enemies  are  on  you. 
The  troopers  are  crossing  the  bridge,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  escape  will  be  impossible.'1 

"  Are  the  horses  ready  ?'* 

"  Yes  » 

'  "  Constance,  our  departure  must  be  instant.*1 
"  I  am  ready,"  she  faintly  replied,  and  kan* 
ing  on  his  arm,  they  left  the  room  together. 
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CHAPTER  XL 


Or  love  me  less,  or  love  me  more; 

And  play  not  with  my  liberty . 
Either  take  all,  or  all  restore, 

Bind  me  at  least,  or  set  me  free* 
Let  me  some  nobler  torture  find 
Than  of  a  doubtful,  wavering  mind: 
Take  all  my  peace!  but  you  betray 
Mine  honour  too,  this  cruel  way. 

'Tis  true  that  t  have  nursed  before 
That  hope,  of  which  I  now  complain; 

And  having  little,  sought  no  more, 
Fearing  to  meet  with  your  disdain. 

The  sparks  of  favour  you  did  give, 

I  gently  blew,  to  make  them  live  j 

And  yet  have  gained,  by  all  my  care, 

No  rest  in  hope,  nor  in  despair! 

Sidney  GodOpMn. 

Nbter  was  woman's  love  more  passionate  or 
pure  than  that  of  Lady  Constantia  for  O'Hafft. 
He  had  been  the  object  of  her  childish  affec- 
tions; with  increasing  years  the  u  sacred  flame* 
was  unconsciously  filtered;  and  it  was  only 
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.  when  the  world  believed  he  was  about  to  be 

united  to  another,  that  the  fond  girl  knew  how 

ardently  she  loved  him.   Pride  and  honourable 

feeling  told  her  that  he  should  be  forgotten ; 

she  combated  the  fatal  passion, 

"  And  deep  within  her  throbbing  breast 
She  locked  the  straggling  sigh  to  rest — " 

when,  to  the  surprise  of  all,  her  supposed  rival 
entered  into  other  engagements,  and  again  she 
suffered  herself  to  indulge  the  hope  that  the 
course  of  her  "  true  love  might  yet  run  smooth." 
The  political  convulsions  of  the  country  became 
more  violent,  and  the  fortunes  of  P'Hara's 
house  entangled  with  the  troubles  of  the  day ; 
disasters  followed  each  other  in  quick  succes- 
sion, and  a  lamentable  catastrophe  closed  the 
scene.  Amid  accumulating  distress,  the  rooted 
love  of  the  gentle  girl  clung  with  unabated 
ardour  to  its  cause,  and  she  dared,  in  the  de- 
spondency of  her  lover,  to  do  what,  if  fortune 
smiled  upon  him,  female  delicacy  would  have 
forbidden. 

O'Hara  led  her  through  the  armed  groups 
who  waited  for  their  leader,  and  placed  her  in 
the  saddle.    Leaving  her  for  a  moment,  he 
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spoke  apart  to  Thornton,  who  was  loudly  call- 
ing for  his  horse ;  what  passed,  could  not  be 
heard  distinctly,  but  she  conjectured  that  she 
was  herself  the  subject  of  their  conversation. 
The  words  and  manner  of  Thornton  confirmed 
it  as  he  walked  towards  her— 

"  By  the  true  Lord,  I  believe  the  world  has 
gone  mad  by  general  consent ;  trust  me,  that 
with  my  life  I  shall  protect  the  lady  home;  but 
from  this  hour,  you  and  I,  Mr.  O'Hara,  must 
be  no  longer  acquainted— I  hold  no  fellowship 
with  traitors." 

A  melancholy  smile  was  the  only  effect  pro- 
duced by  this  angry  speech  on  the  person  to 
whom  it  was  addressed.  Some  of  the  armed 
body,  who  had  not  been  too  far  off  to  hear  the 
remark,  assumed  a  threatening  attitude,  and 
%he  words  "  tyrant,"  "  Orangeman,"  were 
harshly  returned.  Thornton,  unawed  by  num- 
bers, made  fierce  reply,"  when  O'Hara  or- 
dered them  to  move,  and  casting  glances  of 
defiance  on  the  bold  loyalist,  they  rode  slowly 
towards  the  mountains.  One  of  the  republi- 
cans as  he  passed,  taunted  the  irritated  loyalist 
J>y  singing  a  Jacobite  song. 

Vol.  II.  ° 
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Thornton,  with  peculiar  bitterness,  called 
after  them — "  Adieu,  for  the  present ;  I  trust 
to  meet  you  soon  with  a  dozen  of  rattling  red- 
coats at  my  back,  when,  by  the  blessing  of  God, 
I'll  score  "  The  Protestant  boys"  on  the  mu- 
sical gentleman's  skull,  if  his  lady  wife  has  left 
ever  a  corner  ungarnished." 
*  This  allusion  to  the  unlucky  horseman's 
spouse,  was  too  direct  not  to  effectually  silence 
his  melody ;  and,  with  a  peal  of  laughter  at 
their  comrade's  discomfiture,  the  rebel  party 
disappeared. 

Once  more  Henry  O'Hara  stood  beside  his 
rejected  mistress — he  held  her  hand  in  his,  and 
whispered  a  fervent  blessing.  She  answered 
not,  but  a  feint  and  tremulous  pressure  was 
returned,  and  one  last  look  of  parting  agony 
spoke  her  anguish  and  affection.  Thornton  was 
already  mounted,  and  while  his  eye  flashed  with 
anger  and  disdain,  he  waved  his  arm  impa- 
tiently, and  in  a  broken  voice  requested  Lady 
Constance  to  proceed. 

"  Will  you  not  give  me  your  hand,  William  !* 

*'  No,  Sir,"  was  the  haughty  reply ;  "  I 
hold  no  friendship  with  a  rebel.0   He  rode  on 
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sullenly— his  gentle  companion  followed,  when 
suddenly  reining  up  his  horse,  he  exclaimed, 
"  God  bless  you,  Harry,  you  are  a  lost  man  I" 
and  seising  Lady  Constantia's  bridle,  he  pushed 
forward  at  a  quick  pace,  and  was  soon  concealed 
by  the  trees. 

With  folded  arms,  die  rebel  chief  stood 
where  his  lost  friend  and  mistress  had  left  him. 
"  They  are  gone,"  he  said,  "  and  the  pang  of 
parting  is  oyer  ;  and  now,  house  of  my  fathers  I 
let  me  look  on  you  for  the  last  time."  He 
looked  upon  buttress  and  battlement  till  the 
voice  of  Alice  More  broke  his  gloomy  reverie—- 

€$  Yes,  O'Hara,  well  may  your  aching  eye 
wander  over  the  ancient  building,  for  never 
more  will  its  grey  roof  shelter  you  from  the 
storm— like  all  dings  mortal,  its  hour  of  disso- 
lution comes,  and  its  honours  shall  be  laid  in 
the  dust.  Many  an  O'Hara  within  those  dark 
walls  drew  his  first  breath,  and  many  there  have 
sobbed  their  passing  sigh ;  often  have  the  bridal 
candles  glanced  through  loop  and  casement ; 
and  often  the  funeral  torches  glared  upon  hatch- 
ment and  plume !  but  the  last  of  the  race  is 
fitted,  proud  tower,  to  see  thy  overthrow !" 

02 
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As  she  spoke,  a  man  rode  hastily  to  where  they 
stood,  and  springing  to  the  ground,  exclaimed 
that  "  the  enemy  was  at  hand."  They  listened,4 
and  the  tramp  of  the  distant  cavalry  was  heard 
distinctly.  In  a  moment,  Henry  was  in  the 
saddle,  and  at  a  rapid  pace  pursued  the  direc- 
tion his  armed  associates  had  taken. 

At  a  small  hamlet,  some  eight  or  ten  miles 
distant,  the  rebel  leaders  were  to  meet  that 
night  in  council.  They  had  hesitated  to  raise 
their  followers,  until  assured  that  the  south  was 
up  in  arms ;  and  many  of  the  northern  conspi- 
rators were  for  postponing  taking  the  field 
until  the  succours  expected  from  France  had 
landed  ;  but  the  summary  and  severe  measures 
of  the  Government  alarmed  them,  and  aware 
that  longer  delay  would  expose  them  to  arrest 
and  danger,  they  resolved  to  risk  all,  and  openly 
appear  in  arm's.  Orders  were  accordingly 
issued  for  the  adjoining  districts  to  rise,  and- 
the  chiefs  were  now  collected  to  determine 
where  the  first  blow  should  be  struck. 

As  O'Hara  and  his  small  escort  rode  through 
the  mountains,  fires  blading  on  the  high  grounds, 
and  the  sounding  of  distant  horns,  proclaimed 


Digitized  by 


o'hara. 


197 


the  insurrection  to  have- broken  out.  The  road 
they  had  chosen  ran  through  a  gorge  of  the 
hills,  and  afforded  a  safer  route  than  the  leveller 
path  beneath  them.  On  gaining  the  summit  of 
the  pass,  they  halted  for  a  moment  to  let  their 
horses  breathe,  and  the  leader  turned  his  eyes 
back  to  catch  a  distant  view  of  his  once  happy 
home.  The  night  was  not  dark,  and  the  broad 
surface  of  the  lakes  sparkled  faintly  in  the 
trembling  star-light.  In  vain  he  sought  a 
clearer  view  of  the  dark  towers  of  Castle 
Carra — the  mists  had  risen  on  the  low  grounds, 
and  concealed  the  object  of  his  research.  Sud- 
denly a  feeble  ray  twinkled  where  his  eye  rested 
— it  soon  fell  in  steady  light  upon  the  bosom  of 
the  waters,  and  tree  and  shrub  were  tinged  with 
ruddy  light — every  moment  it  waxed  stronger, 
and  in  the  vivid  glare  the  Castle  became  visible, 
when,  to  the  horror  of  all,  a  red  column  of  liv- 
ing fire  mounted  to  the  sky,  and  it  became  ap- 
parent that  the  building  was  in  flames! 

Motionless  the  last  lprd  of  Castle  Carra  gazed 
on  the  awful  conflagration.  From  the  immense 
quantity  of  timber  used  in  the  construction  of  the 
edifice,  it  soon  became  a  mass  of  fire,  and  in  an 
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incredibly  short  space  of  time  its  destruction 
was  completed.  The  rebel  party  had  in  vain 
entreated  him  to  proceed;  and,  alarmed  at 
the  delay,  they  pointed  out  the  necessity  of 
despatch,  to  prevent  their  journey  from  being 
interrupted.  For  some  minutes,  as  if  under 
the  influence  of  fascination,  he  continued  gazing 
on  the  ruin  of  the  pile,  when,  as  if  awaking 
from  a  dream,  he  suddenly  turned  from  the 
Scene  of  devastation,  and  spurring  his  horse 
forward,  rode  silently  and  swiftly  to  the  place 
of  rendezvous. 

The  absence  of  O'Hara  from  the  rebel  council 
had  been  remarked  and  regretted  by  the  other 
leaders.  The  exigency  of  their  affairs  required 
that  instant  measures  should  be  adopted,  and 
after  much  deliberation  it  was  determined  to 
attack  the  town  of  Antrim.  Many  reasons 
concurred  to  render  the  possession  of  this  place 
a  primary  object  with  the  insurgents.  It  would 
form  a  point  of  union  for  the  rebel  forces  to 
concentrate;  and  the  governors  and  magistracy 
of  the  county  having  advertised  a  general  meet- 
ing to  be  holden  there  on  the  following  day,  to 
surprise  (them  and  secure  their  persons,  would 
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be  to  possess  themselves  of  valuable  hostages, 
who  might  hereafter  be  used  as  circumstances 
should  demand. 

A  difficulty,  however,  now  unexpectedly  oc- 
curred, and  it  required  delicate  management  to 
remove  it.  There  was  no  chief  commander 
appointed,  and  where  all  claimed  similar  rank, 
their  equal  pretensions  would  naturally  occa- 
sion an  unpleasant  discussion.  A  member  was 
addressing  the  council— he  spoke  of  the  irre- 
parable loss  they  had  sustained  by  the  deaths 
of  Lord  Edward  and  O'Hara.  Alluding  to  the 
unfortunate  nobleman,  "  He  is  gone,*9  said  he, 
"  the  hope  of  Ireland,  the  rock  of  her  reliance—* 
and  had  our  own  martyr  been  spared !— who 
shall  take  his  place  T 9 

"  His  son!**  exclaimed  a  loud  voice  from 
without,  and  Henry  stood  before  them.  All 
felt  the  difficulty  happily  removed,  and  by 
acclamation  the  young  rebel  was  appointed  to 
the  chief  command; 

While  the  insurgents  were  thus  engaged,  the 
loyalists  were  not  idle.  Treachery,  which 
blighted  every  attempt  of  the  republicans,  had 
betrayed  the  intended  rising  to  their  enemies, 
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and  General  Nugent,  on  learning  that  the  town 
of  Antrim  would  be  attacked,  took  the  neces- 
sary steps  to  defend  it. 

A  strong  light  battalion,  under  the  command 
of  Colonels  Clavering  and  Lumley,  consisting 
of  the  sixty-fourth  regiment,  the  light  com- 
panies of  the  Kerry,  Dublin,  Tipperary,  Ar- 
magh, and  Monaghan  militias ;  two  hundred  of 
the  twenty-second  Light  Dragoons,  with  two 
curricle  guns  and  two  five-and-half  inch  howit- 
zers, moved  from  the  camp  at  Blaris— while  a 
regiment  of  infantry,  with  part  of  the  twenty- 
second  Dragoons  and  the  Belfast  Cavalry, 
marched  on  the  town  by  Carmoney  and 
Templepatrick.  Orderlies  were  also  despatched 
to  inform  Major  Seddon,  who  commanded  the 
garrison  of  Antrim,  of  the  intended  attack,  and 
of  the  reinforcements  which  were  going  to  his 
assistance. 

Early  in  the  day,  O'H^ra  having  completed 
his  arrangements,  issued  his  orders  to  the  re- 
spective leaders/who  soon  after  advanced  upon 
the  town.  The  insurgents  moved  in  four  co- 
lumns to  the  attack—three  by  the  Belfast, 
Ballyclare,  and  Ballamena  roads  ;  and  the  last, 
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which  formed  the  rebel  reserve,  by  Shanes 
Castle  and  Dunoilty. 

.  Antrim,  from  Lord  Massareen's  castle  to  the 
extremity  of  the  Scots  Quarter,  is  nearly  a  mile 
long ;  in  the  centre  is  the' church,  which,  stand- 
ing on  high  ground,  and  being  surrounded  by 
a  strong  wall,  commands  the  streets  at  either 
side. ,  At  the  end  of  the  Scots  Quarter,  the 
Belfast  and  Ballyclare  roads  converge,  and 
here  ,  the  rebel  columns  united,  at  the  same 
moment  that  the  advanced  guard  of  the  royal- 
ists, commanded  by  the  Honourable  Colonel 
Lumley,  crossed  the  bridge  at  the  opposite  ex- 
tremity of  the  town,  and  occupied  the  main 
street.  Their  guns  were  in  position  in  front, 
with  infantry  on  the  flanks,  and  the  cavalry 
formed  in  the  rear. 

.  When  the  head  of  the  rebel  column  appeared, 
the  guns  opened  on  it  with  case-shot  at  the  dis- 
tance of  one  hundred  and  fifty  yards ;  but, 
unchecked  by  the  cannonade,  the  insurgents 
advanced  steadily.  Supported  by  a  rapid  and 
well-directed  discharge  of  musketry,  their  six- 
pounder  was  brought  forward.  The  gun  was 
admirably  served,  but  after  the  second  dis- 
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charge,  the  recoil  injured  its  carriage,  and  ren- 
dered it  useless.  O'Hara  ordered  the  pikemea 
to  advance,  and  the  rebel  musketry  rushed  for- 
ward, and  took  possession  of  the  churchyard. 
The  royalists  were  obliged  to  retire,  and  to 
cover  the  retreat  of  the  guns,  the  cavalry  were 
ordered  to  charge.  This  they  did  with  great 
gallantry,  but  in  passing  the  churchyard,  they 
were  exposed  to  a  murderous  fire,  and  in  the 
short  space  of  two  minutes,  one  half  their  num- 
ber were  left  dead  upon  the  street. 

The  success  of  the  rebels  on  this  point  was 
now  complete — the  royalists  fell  back  on  the 
Massareen  Gardens,  and  O'Hara,  having  de- 
ployed across  the  fields  with  the  pikemen, 
joined  the  third  column,  who  were  advancing 
by  the  Ballamena  road. 

The  position  taken  up  by  Colonel  Lumley 
was  particularly  strong.  Beneath  a  high  wall, 
secured  on  both  flanks  by  demi  bastions,  his 
cavalry  and  artillery  were  formed.  The  wall 
was  the  remaining  part  of  an  old  fortification, 
provided  with  an  excellent  breast- work ;  and 
while  its  great  height  rendered  escalade  impos- 
sible, the  only  approach  was  by  a  narrow  antf 
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difficult  path,  which  a  few  men  could  easily 
defend  against  a  multitude. 

In  a  few  minutes  O'Hara,  haying  put  himself 
at  the  head  of  the  rebel  column,  advanced  by 
Bow-lane,  and  the  firing  recommenced.  The 
grape-shot  of  the  royal  guns  and  the  musketry 
from  the  parapet  swept  the  narrow  street,  and 
consequently  the  loss  of  the  assailants  was  heavy. 
However  they  rushed  fearlessly  on,  and,  charg- 
ing with  their  long  pikes,  the  cavalry  were 
broken,  and  fled,  and  the  guns  captured. 

This  was  the  bloodiest  struggle  of  the  day— 
the  loyalists  fought  with  distinguished  gal- 
lantry—they kept  up  an  incessant  fire  from  the 
garden,  and  the  open  area  beneath  them  was 
covered  with  the  slain.  At  the  moment  that 
O'Hara  and  the  pikemen  charged  the  dragoons, 
a  man,  of  noble  appearance  and  superbly 
mounted,  was  separated  from  the  retreating 
soldiery.  It  was  remarked  that  the  rebel-chief 
seemed  to  forget  all  danger  in  endeavouring  to 
close  with  the  deserted  horseman.  In  vain  he 
reined  back  under  the  cover  of  the  wall  for 
protection — his  determined  adversary  followed 
him,  and  at  the  foot  of  the  parapet  brought  him 
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to  the  ground  with  a  mortal  stab.  Of  the  few 
who  pressed  forward  to  support  their  leader, 
not  a  man  escaped ;  but  the  desperate  homicide 
effected  his  deadly  object,  and  retired  without  a 
wound. 

Finding  it  would  be  impossible  to  force  the 
position  of  the  royalists  on  this  side,  O'Hara 
withdrew  the  assailants,  and  contenting  himself 
with  keeping  up  a  heavy  fire  from  the  shelter 
of  the  lanes  and  houses,  he  despatched  an  ex- 
press to  order  up  the  reserve  under  Colonel 
Orr. 

The  town  was  now  in  possession  of  the 
rebels— the  regulars  were  in  full  retreat,  and 
the  yeomanry  in  the  Massareen  Gardens  must 
of  necessity  be  cut  off,  as  a  strong  body  of  the 
enemy  were  detached  to  penetrate  the  thick 
shrubbery' behind  them,  and  thus  place  them 
between  a  cross  fire.  Colonel  Lumley,  when 
two  miles  from  Antrim,  met  the  second  light 
brigade  coming  to  his  support  from  Blaris 
camp ;  and  at  the  same  time  an  orderly  from 
Colonel  Durham  informed  him  that  this  officer 
was  moving  from  Belfast  with  a  reinforcement. 
This  intelligence  determined  him  to  attempt  to 
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regain  the  town,  and  accordingly  he  directed 
the  troops  to  countermarch. 

-The  rebel-chief  was  soon  informed  of  the 
movements  of  the  enemy ;  but,  possessed  of  the 
churchyard,  and  aware  that  a  few  minutes 
would  enable  him  to  carry  the  gardens,  he  felt 
confident  that  every  attempt  the  royalists  could 
make  to  dispossess  him  of  the  town  would  be 
abortive.  But  it  was  fated  otherwise.    At  the 
instant  he  was  about  to  order  an  assault,  when 
his  detached  party  had  actually  got  in  the  rear 
of  the  disheartened  loyalists,  who,  conscious  of 
the  coming  danger,  found  themselves  exhausted 
by  fatigue,  and  almost  left  without  a  cartridge, 
the  express  returned  with  the  fatal  tidings  that 
Orr  had  retreated,  and  the  reserve  was  lost! 
In  bitter  agony  the  rebel  leader  heard  the  ruin 
pf  his  hopes.  From  some  unaccountable  cause, 
the  wretched  imbecile  to  whom  the  fourth  co- 
lumn had  been  entrusted,  became  panic-struck 
Jby  the  opening  cannonade,  and  before  the  mis- 
chief was  known,  the  division  was  removed 
beyond  reoal.     Thus  the  Republicans  saw 
victory  snatched  from  their  grasp — no  alter- 
native but  a  retreat  was  left — to  remain  where 
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they  were  would  only  lead  to  certain  destruc* 
tion ;  and  they  reluctantly  determined  to  eva- 
cuate  Antrim,  and  retire  from  a  town  their 
unpractised  bravery  had  won  from  a  well- 
appointed  enemy.  There  was  no  time  for  de* 
liberation — Colonel  Durham  was  already  on  the 
heights,  and  had  opened  with  round  shot  upon 
the  churchyard — and  the  exhausted  yeomanry, 
inspirited  by  this  unexpected  relief,  sallied  forth 
from  the  gardens,  and  drawing  up  the  aban- 
doned guns,  turned  their  fire  on  the  houses 
which  afforded  shelter  to  insurgents.  O'Hara 
ordered  a  retreat,  and  with  little  loss,  he  retired 
on  and  took  possession  of  Randalstown. 
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CHAPTER  XII, 

Is  it  the  laik  that  carols  shrill ; 

Is  it  the  bittern's  early  hum.? 

No !  distant,  but  increasing  still, 

The  trumpet's  sound  swells  up  the  hill. 

With  the  deep  murmur  of  the  drum. 

Lord  of  the  Islet. 

Randalstown  had  been  taken  by  a  rebel  de- 
tachment, on  the  morning  of  the  attack  on 
Antrim.  They  evacuated  it  the  same  night, 
and  fell  back  upon  Toome,  where,  being 
threatened  by  General  Knox,  they  broke  down 
the  bridge  which  crosses  the  river  Bann,  and 
waited  to  effect  a  junction  with  the  insurgents 
who  yrere  risen  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
SaintfiehL 

O'Hara  retired  on  Ballamena,  and  the  next 
day  took  up  a  position  on  Donnegore-Hill. 
The  general  rising  of  the  united  Irishmen  was 
hourly  expected— the  partial  success  which 
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attended  their  arms  at  Newtownards,  having, 
in  a  great  degree,  counterbalanced  their  dis- 
comfiture at  Antrim ;  for  there  they  justly 
attributed  their  defeat  to  no  want  of  gallantry 
on  their  part,  but  to  the  imbecility  of  a  trea- 
cherous commander.  Thus  circumstanced,  one 
victory  might  have  retrieved  the  cause,  and  in- 
duce the  more  timid  and  cautious  of  the  mal- 
contents to  openly  appear  in  arms. 

For  two  days  that  O'Hara  remained  on 
Donnegore-hill,  he  was  indefatigable  in  re- 
storing confidence  among  his  followers,  and 
taking  measures  for  effecting  a  simultaneous  in- 
surrection. On  the  second  evening  he  received 
certain  intelligence  that  the  rebels,  in  great 
force,  had  seized  the  town  of  Ballinahinch,  and 
that  General  Nugent  intended  to  move  from 
Belfast,  and  attack  them  on  the  following  day. 
Well  aware  that  his  own  fate  rested  on  the 
result  of  the  expected  battle,  he  determined 
in  person  to  witness  the  event  of  the  conflict. 
Having  called  the  principal  insurgents  to- 
gether, he  stated  his  intention,  and  having 
made  necessary  arrangements  for  uniting  with 
their  friends  in  case  of  success  at  Ballina- 
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hinch,  he  privately  left  the  camp,  attended  by 
Mahony. 

It  required  both  caution  and  address  to 
avoid  falling  in  with  the  numerous  detached 
parties  of  the  enemy,  who  were  scattered  over 
the  country,  between  him  and  the  rebel  en- 
campment ;  but  by  following  a  mountain  road, 
he  reached  his  destination  in  safety. 

The  position  chosen  by  the  rebel  leaders  was 
rather  beautiful  than  strong.  On  the  crest  of 
an  eminence,  covered  with  the  freshest  verdure, 
their  forces  were  bivouacked,  and  as  some  pains 
had  been  taken  to  introduce  at  least  the  sem- 
blance of  military  regularity,  the  appearance 
of  their  line  was  not  uninteresting.  The 
absence  of  the  requisites  for  encamping  was 
little  felt,  the  weather  being  dry  and  sultry ; 
and  the  friends  of  those  on  the  hill  had  sent 
ample  supplies  for  the  revolutionary  commissa- 
riat. Strong  pickets  were  advanced  along 
their  front,  and  some  of  the  youthful  leaders 
were  indefatigable  in  using  precautionary  mea- 
sures against  surprise.  On  the  flanks  of  their 
position,  cannon,  formerly  belonging  to  the 

volunteers  (which  had  hitherto  been  concealed 
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from  the  searches  of  the  Royalists),  were 
mounted. 

The  rear  of  the  rebel  forces  presented  a  very 
different  scene.  Booths  similar  to  those  erected 
at  Irish  fairs  and  patterns,  were  frequent.  In 
these  some  were  drinking,  and  others  dancing 
to  the  music  of  the  itinerant  harpers  and  pipers, 
who  had  flocked  in  numbers  to  the  camp* 
Cattle  were  plentifully  slaughtered,  and  the 
profusion  and  hilarity  of  the  scene  had  more 
the  appearance  of  a  rustic  gala,  than  the 
assemblage  of  a  band  of  patriots,  about  to 
strike  for  life  and  liberty.  By  one  road,  a 
flock  of  sheep  were  brought  in ;  by  another,  a 
string  of  men,  armed  and  unarmed,  were  ad- 
yancing.  One  car  came,  loaded  with  a  cask  of 
powder,  and  the  next  with  a  keg  of  whiskey. 
A  hundred  voices  were  calling  to  each  other, 
and  had  the  fate  of  nations  depended  on 
producing  a  given  person,  no  one  could  pro- 
bably have  named  the  place  where  he  might  be 
found. 

Yet,  mob-like  as  was  the  appearance  of  the 
Insurgents,  there  were  materials  among  them, 
had  they  been  only  properly  employed,  ade. 
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quate  to  effect  the  most  important  objects.  Of 
the  thousands  on  the  hill,  doubtless  a  great  ma- 
jority of  their  number  were  drawn  thither  by 
the  novelty  of  the  business.  Some  had  col- 
lected from  curiosity — more  from  compulsion-** 
the  prospect  of  good  cheer  had  induced  some— 
a  hope  of  plunder  had  instigated  others — one 
had  been  brought  by  his  wife,  and  a  second 
been  persuaded  by  his  neighbour—a  few,  how- 
ever, came  there  seeking  freedom,  and  freedom 
only ;  and  many  a  breast  in  the  crowd  had  de- 
votion within  it,  to  have  filled  a  rank  in  the 
Pass  of  Thermopylae.  These  men,  indeed, 
were  to  be  dreaded :  the  overwhelming  advan- 
tage of  martial  discipline  did  hot  deter  them 
from  striking  for  victory ;  and  the  alternative 
in  defeat,  the  scaffold,  had  not  terror  to  appal 
them  from  the  bold  attempt. 

As  the  afternoon  approached,  the  rebel 
videttes  came  frequently  in,  announcing  the 
march  of  the  Royal  army.  Each  fresh  report 
of  their  advance  had  very  contrary  effects  on 
the  hearers.  Some  received  it  with  cool,  deter- 
mined resolution ;  some  with  indifference ;  and 
others  with  evident  alarm.  A  few  dropping 
shots  turned  the  eyes  of  all  to  the  road  by 
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which  the  King's  troops  were  expected.  It 
was  an  interchange  of  fire  between  their  videttes 
and  a  rebel  outpost;  the  latter,  although  no 
pursuit  was  attempted,  were  rather  flying  than 
retreating  to  their  friends.  This  unmilitary- 
looldng  proceeding,  however,  was  observed  by 
a  young  leader,  who  galloped  down,  the  hill, 
and  rallying  the  fugitives,  awaited  on  the  road 
the  nearer  approach  of  the  Royalists.  In  a 
few  minutes  their  advanced  guard,  consisting 
of  the  Monaghan  militia,  and  the  flank  compa- 
nies of  a  Highland  regiment,  debouched  from 
the  thick  hedges,  which  had  till  now  concealed 
their  march,  and  the  rebels,  skirmishing  as  they 
retired,  fell  back  upon  the  town. 

At  this  moment  Henry  O'Hara  reached  the 
rebel  line;  the  van  of  the  Royalists  halted, 
waiting  for  the  main  body  to  come  up,  as  they 
were  ignorant  what  force  might  be  posted  in 
the  village.  A  fine  yeomanry  corps,  with  ca- 
valry and  artillery  of  the  line,  deployed  from 
the  covered  road,  supported  by  the  infantry 
regiments,  with  their  field-pieces  (which  then 
were  attached  to  every  corps),  the  rear  of  the 
entire  being  closed  by  dragoons  and  mounted 
volunteers. 
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O'Hara  observed  the  oversight  committed 
by  the  rebel  leaders  in  withdrawing  their  forces 
from  the  town.  The  streets  were  for  a  time 
tenable  against  a  superior  force,  and  the  irre- 
gularity of  street  fighting  was  particularly  fa- 
vourable to  the  operations  of  a  disorganized 
body.  Without  a  moment's  hesitation  he  de- 
scended from  the  heights  with  his  tenantry,  and 
succeeded  in  occupying  the  main  street,  as  the 
light  infantry  of  the  Royal  army  were  moving 
forward  to  take  possession  of  it.  The  advanced 
guard,  however,  halted  as  they  reached  the  en- 
trance of  the  village,  and  resting  on  their  arms, 
they  communicated  with  the  centre,  and  awaited 
further  orders.  The  cover  of  some  houses 
effectually  sheltered  them  from  the  insurgents, 
and  a  cessation  of  fire  on  both  sides  produced 
that  awful  stillness  which  causes  the  heart  to 
beat  more  quickly  than  the  noise  and  clamour 
of  the  actual  conflict.  Some  of  the  rebel 
leaders  supposed  that  the  Royalists  would  con- 
tent themselves  with  occupying  the  entrance  of 
the  village  till  morning ;  but  Henry  concluded 
that  they  would  naturally  possess  themselves  of 
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tlie  means  of  shelter  and  repose;  He  was  not 
mistaken.  From  a  small  eminence  he  per- 
ceived the  artillery  coming  up,  and  the  light 
troops,  which  formed  the  rear-guard,  extended 
themselves  into  the  fields,  upon  the  flanks  of  the 
main  body,  which,  forming  itself  into  close 
column,  advanced  to  attack  the  town. 

The  light  infantry  having  sprung  forward 
from  behind  the  houses  which  concealed  them, 
the  firing  re-commenced.  The  Royalists  ad- 
vanced in  double  quick  time,  and  the  insurgents 
awaited  their  attack  with  unexpected  steadi- 
ness. The  soldiery  seemed  inclined  at  first  to 
push  forward  with  the  bayonet,  but  awed  by 
the  determined  attitude  of  their  opponents,  they 
changed  their  method  of  attack,  and  breaking 
from  close  order,  and  opening  right  and  left, 
threw  themselves  under  cover  of  houses  and 
archways,  and  supported  from  their  shelter  a 
galling  discharge  of  musketry.  The  artillery 
had  now  got  into  position,  and  opened  a  lively 
cannonade,  and  O'Hara  perceiving  that  a  few 
discharges  must  dislodge  the  revolutionists,  or- 
dered a  retreat.   They  fell  back,  accordingly, 
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upon  the  rebel  camp,  and  the  Royal  army, 
without  further  opposition,  took  possesion  of 
the  town. 

The  fun  was  setting  when  the  struggle  ter- 
minated, and  the  rebel  line  upon  the  hill  were 
greatly  inspirited  by  the  obstinacy  with  which 
their  detached  forces  had  disputed  the  occupa- 
tion of  the  streets  beneath  them.  Henry 
marked  with  delight  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
whole,  and  for  once  suffered  a  gleam  of  hope  to 
break  on  the  darkness  .of  his  despondency. 

The  Royal  army  were  distinctly  seen  from 
the  commanding  position  of  the  insurgents, 
mounting  their  guards  for  the  night,  and  pre- 
paring for  refreshment  and  repose.  Nothing 
could  exceed  their  apparent  fatigue.  The 
trooper  oontented  himself  with  providing  from 
the  plentiful  supply  of  forage  which  the  town 
afforded,  a  necessary  proportion  for  his  weary 
charger,  and  then  hastily  disencumbering  him* 
self  of  his  accoutrements,  stretched  on  the 
litter  beside  his  horse.  The  matross  threw 
himself  beneath  his  gun,  while  every  well  and 
watering-place  seemed  likely  to  be  exhausted, 
from  the  aridity  with  which  the  harassed  sol- 
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diery  sought  to  quench  their  thirst.  The  day 
had  been  sultry  in  the  extreme,  and  the  long 
march,  executed  under  a  noontide  sun,  over 
roads  almost  impassable  from  dust,  had  left 
them  subdued  in  spirit,  and  incapable  of 
exertion. 

O'Hara  advanced  as  nearly  to  the  out-lying 
picket  as  safety  would  warrant,  and  a  more  mi- 
nute observation  attested  the  sufferings  of  the 
wearied  forces,  and  the  frequent  yawns  of  the 
sentries  betrayed  the  struggle  which  was  ne- 
cessary to  keep  them  on  the  alert.  Almost  the 
half  of  the  soldiery  were  already  stretched  in 
deep  repose,  and  it  occurred  to  the  rebel  leader 
how  advantageous  a  night  attack  would  be. 
Nothing  could  be  more  favourable  to  the  irre- 
gular forces  on  the  hill  than  the  present  ex- 
haustion of  their  opponents.  The  night  mists 
began  to  rise  in  fleecy  wreaths  from  the  low 
grounds  which  encircled  them,  and  under  its 
concealment  how  easily  might  they  have  been 
surprised  ?  The  superior  construction  of  the 
troops  would  give  way  to  physical  force,  and 
discipline  be  overmatched  by  unpractised 
courage.    Now  was  the  time  for  action— 
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now  the  tide-flood  of  success  was  high ;  and 
Henry  hastened  to  the  camp  just  as  a  sum- 
mons to  the  council  was  delivered  by  a  rebel 
sentinel. 

The  leaders  had  assembled  at  the  ruined 
tower  of  a  windmill,  which  was  erected  on  the 
summit  of  the  hill,  and  Henry  hurried  to  the 
spot,  anxious  to  recommend  an  instant  assault 
upon  the  royalists.  A  warm  and  angry  de- 
bate occupied  the  council,  and  as  he  got  suffi- 
ciently near  to  comprehend  the  nature  of  the 
discussion,  how  was  he  mortified  to  find  that 
no  military  question  was  agitated,  but  that  a 
bitter  and  religious  quarrel  engaged  this  en- 
lightened cabinet.  The  Roman  Catholic  lead- 
ers were  upbraiding  the  'Presbyterians  with 
duplicity,  and  they,  in  turn,  were  assailed  by 
invectives  and  reproach.  O'Hara  burst  into 
the  circle,  and  a  temporary  calm  succeeded  his 
appearance. 

"  Merciful  God!"  said  the  young  rebel, 
c<  do  my  ears  deceive  me,,  or  is  it  possible  that 
such  madness  should  possess  you  all  ?  Wasting 
the  precious  moments  for  action  in  empty  bab- 
bling and  bigoted  contention! — Shame  on  you 
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all !  By  Heaven  1  a  man  would  think  yon  had 
leagued  to  betray  your  wretched  followers  to 
sure  defeat,  and  no  less  oertain  death." 

"  Not  mine,  by  God,"  said  a  Popish  shop- 
keeper ;  "  for  never  was  there  luck  with  he- 
retics yet,  and  I'll  bring  off  my  people  from 
among  you." 

"  You  cursed  idolater,"  roared  a  Presbyte- 
rian preacher;  "  do  you  call  true  faith  heresy  f" 

Again  the  clamour  became  overpowering. 
One  or  two  of  the  more  sensible  of  the  party 
perceived  the  ruinous  effects  likely  to  be  pro* 
duced  by  this  unhappy  disagreement,  and  strove 
to  check  it,  and  having  requested  O'Hara  to 
go  for  the  commander-in-chief,  who  was  yet 
absent,  they  promised,  if  possible,  to  tran- 
quillize the  opposing  parties. 

To  reach  the  rebel  chieftain  was  a  matter 
of  no  small  difficulty,  and  when  Henry  gained 
the  hut,  which  was  denominated  the  general's 
tent,  he  found  the  commander  quietly  engaged 
in  drawing  plans  for  visionary  battles.  In  a 
few  words  he  communicated  his  business,  and 
implored  him  to  hurry  and  arrest  the  disunion 
which  threatened  to  annihilate  every  chance  of 
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success.  On  their  arriyal  at  the  late  scene  of 
contention,  they  found  O^Hara's  wont  fears 
had  been  realised,  for  the  Popish  leaders  had 
already  retired  from  the  meeting  for  the  pur- 
pose of  abandoning  the  camp,  and  every  sub* 
sequent  attempt  to  prevent  the  desertion  of 
their  followers  proved  abortive. 

Reduced  as  their  numbers  would  be,  Henry, 
as  a  last  effort,  called  the  attention  of  the  re- 
maining leaders  to  the  necessity  of  prompt  ex- 
ertion,  and  briefly  explained  the  situation  of 
their  opponents,  and  pointed  out  the  means  of 
probable  success.  The  younger  leaders  unani- 
mously approved  the  proposal  of  an  immediate 
assault,  but,  unfortunately,  Munro  as  decidedly 
objected  to  it.  Some  of  the  party,  from  a 
Reference  to  his  opinion,  and  others  actuated 
by  personal  apprehension  of  an  instant  conflict, 
voted  for  postponing  the  attack  till  morning ; 
and,  after  a  violent  and  protracted  debate, 
O'Hara  saw,  what  he  supposed,  the  last  hope 
of  his  country's  liberty  extinguished.  Sick  at 
heart,  he  left  the  tower  to  mourn  in  silence  over 
the  approaching  ruin  of  the  cause,  and  antici- 
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pate  the  sanguinary  scenes  which  would  follow 
the  slaughter  of  to-morrow. 

Mahony  had  watched  for  his  return,  and  col- 
lected the  materials  for  a  bog-deal  fire,  with 
every  necessary  refreshment. 

Of  all  the  Catholic  insurgents,  the  tenantry 
of  O'Hara  alone  remained.  No  persuasion 
could  induce  them  to  retire  with  their  enraged 
neighbours,  and  faithful  to  the  last,  they  deter- 
mined to  live  or  die  with  their  beloved  leader. 
If  any  circumstance  could  have  gratified  their 
once  happy  master,  it  was  the  unchanging  de- 
votion of  his  followers;  but  a  gloomy  fore- 
boding of  the  result  of  the  morning's  conflict 
deepened  his  mental  distress,  as  he  reflected 
that  to  personal  attachment,  in  some  measure, 
their  impending  calamities  might  be  attributed. 
Mahony  observed  the  progress  of  these  bitter 
meditations,  and  with  kind  solicitude  enforced 
the  necessity  of  repose,  and  O'Hara  yielded  to 
his  advice,  and  stretched  himself  beside  the 
blazing  wdbd-fire. 

Morning  dawned  upon  the  rival  forces.  The 
royalists  arose  refreshed  from  fatigue,  and  con- 
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fident  of  victory.  But,  alas !  what  a  gloomy 
contrast  did  the  rebels  on  the  hill  exhibit! 
The  chasms  in  the  long  lines  of  yesterday,  made 
by  the  desertion  of  their  Popish  confederates, 
were  filled  up  by  reducing  their  lengthened 
array.  In  point  of  force,  they  were  still  nu- 
merically superior;  but,  alas!  discipline,  re- 
freshment, and  daylight,  had  reduced  their 
chances  of  success  to  desperation.  Poor  Munro, 
with  all  the  frippery  of  command,  dressed  in 
a  splendid  green  uniform,  mounted  on  a  showy 
charger,  and  followed  by  Aides-de-Camp  and 
Orderlies,  bustled  about  the  ground,  and  fan- 
cying, unfortunately,  that  he  had  some  know- 
ledge of  tactics,  prepared  to  meet  a  practised 
leader  and  an  experienced  army  in  a  fair-fought 
field.  Alas !  the  only  chance  had  been  already 
given  away ;  and,  after  witnessing  the  slaughter 
of  his  followers,  his  own  fate  was  reserved  for 
the  scaffold. 

The  day  shone  brilliantly  out,  as  the  royal 
army  leisurely  prepared  for  the  encounter. 
No  remains  of  yesterday's  exertions  were  now 
apparent.  The  bright  arms  of  the  infantry 
glanced  gallantly  in  the  sunbeams,  as  each  bat- 


Digitized  by 


222 


o'haba. 


talion  formed  itself  with  beautiful  regularity. 
The  rebels  endeavoured  to  annoy  them  by 
firing  a  few  rounds  from  their  ill-appointed 
cannon,  but  the  service  of  the  guns  was  too  in- 
different to  produce  effect,  and  having  coolly 
completed  their  dispositions,  they  waited  for 
the  signal  to  advance. 

Munro  perceived  too  late,  how  miserably  he 
had  calculated,  when  he  determined  to  await 
the  attack  which  he  should  have  anticipated 
the  preceding  night.  Any  disposition  he  at- 
tempted to  make  was  rendered  useless  by  the 
irregularity  of  the  rebels.  Irresolute  and 
wavering,  he  applied  in  this  emergency  to 
O'Hara,  and  according  to  his  suggestions,  made 
some  arrangements  for  his  defence. 

At  the  foot  of  the  hill,  the  ground  was 
broken  and  uneven,  and  a  churchyard,  with 
other  enclosures,  afforded  a  favourable  position. 
To  maintain  this  important  post,  Henry  devoted 
himself— he  occupied  it  with  the  pike-men 
drawn  up  in  close  column,  covered  by  the  fire 
of  the  musketeers.  This  had  been  scarcely 
effected,  when  the  bugle  of  the  royalists  sounded 
the  advance,  and  their  light  battalion  directed 


Digitized  by 


o'hara. 


223 


its  attack  on  the  enclosures  which  had  been 
just  lined  by  the  detachment  of  Castle  Carra. 
Obedient  to  their  leader's  orders,  the  rebel  fire 
was  reserved  until  their  assailants  were  close 
to  the  stone  walls,  which  formed  a  breast-work, 
from  behind  which  the  musketeers  threw  in 
an  effective  volley,  and  under  cover  of  the 
■moke,  the  pike-men  rushed  forward  to  the 
charge.  The  assault  was  impetuous  and  irre- 
sistible. Their  long  pikes  drove  in  the  bayonets 
of  the  infantry,  and  they  charged  the  artillery, 
which  were  for  a  moment  in  their  possession. 
This  was  the  critical  moment  of  the  day,  and 
had  O'Hara  been  supported,  there  was  a  chance 
of  victory ;  but  it  was  not  the  case,  and  the 
royalists  rallied  immediately,  and  outflanked 
the  rebels,  who  were  obliged  to  fell  back  upon 
the  enclosures  which  were  occupied  by  their 
friends. 

We  shall  confine  ourselves  to  simply  stating, 
that  the  struggle  here  was  long  and  desperate. 
The  republicans  offered  an  obstinate  resistance 
to  the  spirited  efforts  of  the  king's  troops,  and 
more  than  once  the  contest  balanced,  but  being 
turned  on  its  flank,  confusion  spread  through 
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the  rebel  line  upon  the  hill,  and  the  royalists 
having  pressed  forward,  their  cavalry  availed 
itself  of  favourable  ground  to  charge  and  com- 
plete its  destruction. 

Every  exertion  made  by  the  leaders  to  re- 
store order  was  vain,  and,  indeed,  was  but  par- 
tially attempted,  and  a  scene  of  indiscriminate 
slaughter  succeeded.  The  wretched  rabble  were 
cut  down  by  hundreds,  for  until  the  ardour  of 
pursuit  abated,  the  royalists  troubled  them- 
selves little  with  making  prisoners.  The  Castle 
Carra  rebels,  however,  still  continued  an  ob- 
stinate defence.    They  repulsed  the  troops  in 
two  attempts  they  made  to  dislodge  them,  and 
in  turn  charged  them  a  second  time  back  to  the 
muzzles  of  their  guns.    Their  long  pikes  gave 
them  great  advantage  over  the  shorter  weapons 
of  their  antagonists,  and  they  withstood  the 
close  fire  of  the  soldiery  with  the  steadiness  of 
a  disciplined  body.  The  total  dispersion  of  the 
rebel  centre  quickly  decided  their  fate,  for  the 
cavalry  getting  on  their  rear  rendered  useless 
the  desperate  attempt  they  made  to  disengage 
themselves  from  their  surrounding  enemies. 
The  Highlanders  had  now  cleared  the  enclo- 
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sures,  and  each  fought  for  nothing  but  life. 
Henry  was  beaten  to  the  ground  by  a  trooper, 
who  the  same  instant  was  perforated  by  a  pike ; 
another  horseman  cut  down  the  rebel,  and  the 
dying  wretch  felling  heavily  upon  O'Hara,  who 
was  struggling  to  rise,  brought  him  a  second 
time  to  the  earth.  The  trooper  perceiving  that 
he  was  not  disabled,  raised  his  sabre  to  dis- 
patch him — it  fell — but  not  in  wrath — for 
springing  from  his  horse  ere  he  could  pronounce 
his  name,  William  Thornton  raised  him  from 
the  ground,  and  placing  the  bridle  in  his  hand, 
desired  him  to  ride  for  life.  Mahony,  who  still 
fought  by  his  side,  called  on  him  to  save  him- 
self, and  one  glance  told  that  all  was  over. 
His  brave  followers  were' now  a  crowd  of  scat- 
tered fugitives,  and  cries  for  mercy  had  suc- 
ceeded to  the  din  of  the  "  melte."  He  vaulted 
to  the  saddle — several  shots  were  discharged  at 
him,  and  one  having  slightly  wounded  his  horse, 
rendered  the  animal  ungovernable ;  with  two 
or  three  desperate  bounds,  he  cleared  through 
the  soldiery  who  surrounded  him,  and  leaping 
the  high  fence,  bore  his  new  rider  swiftly  from 
the  field. 

Vol.  II.  Q 
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The  tebtl  chief  threw  his  eyes  around-*-* 
it  wis  a  dreadful  scene— the  country  for  the 
distance  of  a  mile  was  covered  with  wretches 
endeavouring  to  escape.  The  horsemen  were 
overtaking  the  runaways,  and  when  they  did, 
no  quarter  was  given.  He  turned  into  the 
fields  to  the  right,  and  his  horse  being  a  trained 
hunter,  found  no  difficulty  in  passing  over  the 
country  rapidly,  leaving  his  pursuers  far  behind. 
In  leaping  a  quickset  hedge,  he  neatly  alighted 
on  a  man  endeavouring  to  conceal  himself  in 
the  dyke—it  was  the  unfortunate  Munro ;  and 
Henry  with  difficulty  checked  his  career,  to  int 
quire  if  he  could  tender  him  any  service  1 
None,"  was  the  reply ;  «>  but  to  pas*  on,  and 
leave  me  to  my  fate." 

There  was  no  time  for  farther  parley.— 
O'Hara  pressed  up  the  opposite  hill,  and  when 
he  gamed  the  summit,  on  looking  back  to  see  if 
he  was  still  pursued,  he  perceived  that  two 
mounted  yeomen  had  discovered  the  ill-starred 
commander,  and,  having  bound  his  arms  with 
a  sash,  led  him  off  a  prisoner. 
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But  who,  o'er  bush,  o'er  •{ream,  and  rock, 
Rides  headlong  with  reiistleii  ipeed  j 

Whose  bloody  spur  with  frantic  stroke 
Drives  to  the  leap  his  jaded  steed  ? 

Whose  cheek  is  pale,  whose  eye-balls  glare. 
As  one  some  risioned  sight  that  saw  \ 

Whose  hands  are  bloody,  loose  his  hair  ? 
'tis  he!  'tis  he! 

.  Scott. 

TdB  horse  O'Hara  irode  carried  him  gallantly. 
The  noise  and  tumult  of  the  fray  had  long  since 
ceased  to  be  heard,  and  a  straggling  fugitive 
seen  occasionally  climbing  the  distant  hills  waa 
the  only  circumstance  which  recalled  the  morn* 
ing's  conflict  to  the  wanderer.  Thte  scene 
around  was  one  of  fearful  quietude — no  pea- 
sant laboured  in  the  fields — the  rich  harvest, 
mellowing  fast  into  ripeness,  seemed  abandoned 
by  man — and  the  cattle,  neglected  by  their 
owners,  strayed  loosely  through  the  corn,  of 
wandered  oh  the  roads.   A  perfeet  knowledge 

Q* 
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of  the  country  enabled  the  rebel  chief  to  free 
himself  from  the  enclosures  which  would  have 
embarrassed  a  stranger,  and  in  an  incredibly 
short  space  of  time,  he  gained  the  summit  of  a 
hill  from  which  Castle  Carra  and  the  adjacent 
district  was  visible. 

Springing  from  his  saddle,  he  stopped  to 
breathe  his  horse,  and  reflect  where  he  should 
seek  a  shelter.  His  home,  a  heap  of  ruins, 
lay  beneath  him ;  its  black  walls  mournfully 
contrasting  with  the  gay  foliage  of  the  sur- 
rounding forest-trees.  Should  he  bend  his 
course  thither,  and  would  his  own  domain 
afford  even  temporary  shelter  to  its  fugitive 
lord  ?  While  he  looked  sadly  towards  his  de- 
solated home,  a  few  white  spots  arrested  his 
attention,  and  his  keen  eye  caught  the  glitter 
of  military  appointments  as  they  flashed  in  the 
sunshine.  O'Hara  at  once  conjectured  that  the 
place  was  occupied  by  the  soldiery,  whose  tents 
were  just  discernible  when  the  strong  glare  of 
light  fell  on  the  spot  where  they  were  erected. 
To  return  to  Castle  Carra  was  now  too  perilous 
to  be  attempted,  and  to  retire  was  equally  un- 
safe, for  the  military  were  loosely  scattered 
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over  the  country  in  pursuit  of  routed  insurgents. 
The  thick  woods  of  Belvue  offered  a  reason* 
able  hope  of  security,  and  aware  that  not  a 
moment  was  to  be  lost,  he  mounted  his  horse, 
and  rode  rapidly  towards  the  park  of  his  hated 
enemy. 

The  sun  was  high  in  the  Heavens.  Not  a 
breeze  cooled  the  burning  atmosphere,  and 
oppressed  by  the  excessive  heat,  the  gallant 
animal  breathed  with  increasing  difficulty: — the 
rider  was  equally  distressed— the  dust  rose 
around  him  in  suffocating  eddies,  and  thirst, 
producing  fever  and  head-ache,  completed 
O'Hara's  sufferings. 

In  great  exhaustion,  at  last  he  gained  the 
woods  of  Belvue.  He  unsaddled  his  weary 
horse,  and  turned  him  loose  to  prevent  dis- 
covery. Hitherto  his  escape  had  been  wonder- 
fully successful,  for  though  in  the  immediate 
neighbourhood  of  his  enemies,  nothing  had  im- 
peded his  flight.  Could  he  but  remain  undis- 
turbed till  night,  he  had  little  doubt  that  he 
should  easily  reach  the  mountains,  and  among 
his  own  tenantry  be  able  to  effect  concealment 
for  a  time.  He  looked  around  to  select  a  place 
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of  present  security,  and  perceiving  close  to  him 
a  dark  vista,  which  he  knew  terminated  in  a 
deep  and  tangled  coppice,  he  turned  into  the 
woodland  path,  and  directed  his  steps  to  the 
friendly  thicket. 

Although  for  several  years  he  had  never 
Visited  this  place,  the  scenes  of  lis  boyhood 
were  quite  familiar  to  him.  He  remembered 
that  at  no  great  distance  stood  an  ancient  her- 
mitage, where  he  had  often  taken  shelter  from 
summer  beat,  and  rested  on  its  stone-bench 
when  shooting  the  covers  in  winter.  He  struck 
into  the  path  which  led  to  it — here  in  happier 
days  he  had  loved  to  wander,  and  here  he  hoped 
in  his  distress  to  find  a  temporary  refuge. 
Much  attention  appeared  to  have  been  be- 
stowed on  the  improvement  of  this  beautiful 
little  spot :  the  luxuriant  bloom  which  covered 
the  exotics  and  rare  plants  with  which  it  was 
thickly  studded,  showed  that  no  trouble  or  ex- 
pense had  been  spared  to  ornament  it;  and  the 
studied  care  with  which  it  was  kept,  indicated 
most  strongly  that  it  was  the  favourite  resort  of 
his  once-loved  Emily.  Suddenly  he  started, 
and  drew  a  pistol  from  his  belt ;  but  as  quickly 
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returned  the  weapon  with  a  smile — a  bronze 
statue,  of  human  siae,  had  startled  him— ha 
reached  the  place  where  the  well-remembered 
bower  had  stood ;  it  was  no  longer  there,  but 
on  ita  site,  embosomed  in  forest  trees  and  rich 
shrubs,  a  Grecian  temple  of  exquisite  propor- 
tions was  erected. 

In  front  of  this  beautiful  building  the  wearied 
rebel  stood — the  sun  was  shining  with  oppres- 
sive brilliancy— sick  and  exhausted,  he  was 
about  to  seek  some  humbler  spot  to  repose  in, 
when  it  occurred  to  him  that  this  lonely  edifice 
would  most  probably  be  unfrequented  during 
those  turbulent  times,  and  that  here  he  would 
be  in  comparative  safety.  The  door  was  half 
open,  and  without  further  hesitation  the  fugi- 
tive entered* 

Within  the  portico,  a  number  of  beautiful 
oasts  occupied  the  niches  between  the  pillars, 
and  vases  and  stands  of  flowers  nearly  filled 
the  floor. 

A  door  leading  to  an  inner  apartment  was 
olosed,  but  no  sound  intimated  that  it  was  oc- 
cupied. While  CHara  paused,  voices  at  no 
gteat  dista&c*  were  hea*d— ■ every  thing  was 
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perilous  to  him,  and  with  the  prompt  decision 
of  necessity,  he  determined  to  enter  the  interior 
of  the  edifice. 

Having  closed  the  outer  door,  he  silently 
opened  the  other;  no  one  was  in  the  apart- 
ment, but  every  thing  announced  that  a  female 
had  but  lately  left  it.  A  lady's  work-box  was 
lying  on  a  rose-wood  table,  a  piano-forte  was 
unclosed^  and  an  uncovered  harp  seemed  to 
have  been  but  recently  deserted.  All  about 
this  retired  chamber  was  singularly  beautiful ; 
the  furniture  was  sumptuous,  and  the  silk  dra- 
peries of  pale  pink  gave  a  luxurious  colouring 
to  the  splendid  paintings  which  occupied  the 
panels  of  the  walls  and  ceiling.  Beside  a  sofa, 
heaped  with  pillows  of  down,  a  table  stood,  on 
which  books  and  printed  music  were  scattered ; 
while  on  another,  at  the  opposite  side  of  the 
room,  fruit,  wine,  and  other  refreshments  were 
placed. 

Hardly  crediting  the  reality  of  what  he  saw, 
the  fainting,  wretched  O'Hara  hastened  to 
avail  himself  of  the  relief  which  had  been,  so 
unaccountably  afforded.  The  delicious  fruits 
dissipated  his  feverish  thirst,  and  the  wine  re- 


Digitized  by 


o'hara. 


233 


cruited  his  sinking  spirits.  He  felt  his  hardi- 
hood return  with  his  strength,  and  throwing 
himself  on  the  sofa,  gave  himself  up  to  the  con- 
sideration of  what  his  future  fate  might  be. 
The  heat  of  the  weather — the  prodigious  phy- 
sical fatigue  he  had  undergone,  and  the  influ- 
ence of  wine  incautiously  drank,  immediately 
produced  unconquerable  drowsiness,  and,  un- 
able to  combat  its  influence,  he  placed  his  arms 
on  the  table,  and  in  a  few  moments  was  buried 
in  profound  repose. 

When  O'Hara  awoke,  he  was  surprised  to 
find  the  light  had  faded ;  he  felt  something  on 
his  face,  and  on  removing  it,  discovered  that  a 
veil  of  the  finest  texture  had  been  spread  over 
him  while  he  slept,  and  the  light  had  been  ex- 
cluded by  Venetian  blinds,  which  had  been 
drawn  down  to  protect  him  from  the  rays  of 
the  declining  sun. 

He  sprang  up  hastily — some  one  had  visited 
him  while  he  slept,  but  a  moment's  reflection 
assured  him  that  nothing  hostile  had  approached 
his  couch.  He  re-admitted  the  light,  and  sur- 
veyed the  room,  to  find  if  he  was  still  alone. 
No  person  was  there,  but  on  his  pistols  a  small 


Digitized  by 


234 


o'mara. 


billet  was  placed — he  took  it  up—the  paper 
fell  from  him  again,  for  a  hasty  glance  told 
him  it  was  the  well-known  writing  of  her  whom 
he  had  once  so  fondly  loved— 

-  "  Accident  has  saved  your  life  by  conduct- 
ing you  to  the  only  place  which  is  impassable 
to  your  enemies.  The  pursuit  after  you,  and 
the  wretched  victims  of  this  ruined  cause,  is 
bloody  and  incessant.  There  is  no  hope  but 
in  concealment.  If  you  will  accept  of  protec- 
tion from  one  you  once  honoured  with  your 
friendship,  and  who  sighs  for  an  opportunity 
of  convincing  you  that  her  crime  to  you  was 
not  her  own,  you  are  safe — stir  not,  on  your 
life.  If  your  pride  will  not  allow  you  to  owe 
your  safety  to  the  woman  you  once  loved,  per- 
mit her  to  be  slightly  serviceable  by  remaining 
where  you  are,  until  she  can  make  arrange- 
ments to  expedite  your  escape.  To  leave  your 
present  asylum  would  be  madness.  Of  this, 
one  glance  from  the  window  will  convince 
you— For  a  time— adieu  P* 

«  Merciful  God  I  what  humiliation  am  I 
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fated  to  undergo !"  was  the  wanderer's  excla- 
mation. Am  I  doomed  to  owe  my  life  to 
her  who  abandoned  me  in  prosperity — never, 
never.  I  shall  at  least  seek  an  honester  asylum 
than  the  bower  of  a  heartless  woman." 

He  rushed  impetuously  to  the  window- 
Emily's  intelligence  was  too  true — the  military 
bivouacked  around ;  their  horses  were  picketed 
close  to  his  concealment,  and  a  sentinel  within 
a  few  paces  of  the  window.  The  impossibility 
of  leaving  his  place  of  refuge  was  too  apparent. 
Stung  to  madness,  he  threw  himself  once  more 
upon  the  sofa  to  brood  over  his  disastrous  for- 
tunes, and  wait  until  night  came,  when  he 
resolved  to  hazard  an  escape.  The  day  ap- 
peared interminable.  He  looked  at  his  watch- 
it  was  but  five  o'clock,  and  for  many  hours  he 
must  remain  a  prisoner.  In  vain  he  attempted 
to  calm  his  agitated  feelings ;  he  took  a  book 
from  the  table  which  seemed  to  have  been  lately 
used — a  gold  pencil  was  between  the  leaves,  and 
the  beautiful  lines  of  Pope  (which  have  since 
been  given  to  the  world)  were  written  in  well- 
known  characters  in  the  margin. 

What  are  the  falling  rills,  the  pendent  shades, 
The  morning  bowers,  the  evening  colonnades, 
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But  soft  recesses  for  th'  uneasy  mind 
To  sigh  unheard  in,  to  the  passing  wind ! 
So  the  struck  deer,  in  some  sequestered  part, 
Lies  down  to  die— the  arrow  in  his  heart — 
There  hid  in  shades,  and  wasting  day  by  day, 
Inly  he  bleeds,  and  pants  his  soul  away ! 

He  threw  aside  the  book,  and  his  uneasy  mind 
recalled  a  sombre  train  of  melancholy  remem- 
brances.   His  years  of  childhood,  while 
A  stranger  yet  to  pain, 

were  few,  and  passed  rapidly — then  came  his 
earliest  sorrow,  and  in  fancy  he  followed  his 
mother  to  the  grave.  He  thought  upon  his 
first  entrance  on  the  theatre  of  the  world,  and 
again  enacted  the  busy  scenes  of  his  college 
career,  opening  in  honour,  and  ending  in  un- 
merited disgrace.  Next  came  war — the  hard- 
fought  field  of  Castaglione — the  fiercely-con- 
tested bridge  of  Lodi,  rose  in  glorious  recol- 
lection. He  returned  to  his  happy  home — his 
father  and  his  friend  were  there,  and  there  was 
Emily — and  a  burning  glow  flushed  his  pale 
cheek.  His  brow  soon  darkened,  for  the  tragic 
close  of  all  came  on.  Lord  Edward  lay  bleed- 
ing upon  his  humble  bed — he  saw  his  teeth 
clench,  and  his  mouth  convulse  with  bodily 
pain ;  but  not  a  groan  escaped,  and  his  dark 
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eye  flashed  defiance  and  revenge  as  he  bent  its 
proud  glance  on  his  enemies  rolling  on  the 
blood-stained  floor.  And  then  he  parted  with 
his  father  ! — he  heard  his  last  blessing — he  felt 
his  last  embrace — the  fatal  drum  struck,  and 
the  procession  again  passed  in  "  shadowy  re- 
view — and  now  he  kneels  beside  his  bier,  and 
utters  vows  of  desperate  vengeance,  and  imme- 
diately the  ghastly  form  of  Travers  glided  by— 
again  he  sees  his  home  in  flames— again  the 
tumult  of  the  fight  of  Antrim  rings  in  his  ear, 
as  in  fancy  he  pulls  his  noble  victim  down,  and 
the  death- wound  is  given  anew.  Nature  at  last 
yielded  to  the  influence  of  quiet,  and  sleep 
once  more  rested  on  the  wanderer's  lids. 

He  slept  long  and  soundly,  until  a  light  foot- 
step broke  his  slumber — a  sigh  breathed  beside 
him,  and  a  sweet  voice  softly  repeated  his  name. 

He  opened  his  eyes— Emily  was  leaning  over 
him — she  did  not  speak,  but  a  tear  fell  upon 
his  forehead.  The  thrilling  look  of  anguish 
which  met  his  reproachful  glance  unmanned 
him  in  a  moment,  and  before  she  could  find 
words  to  ask  for  pardon,  half  his  injuries  were 
forgotten. 
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With  sudden  and  desperate  resolution  he 
sprang  from  the  sofa.  Emily  was  leaning 
against  the  table.  There  was  a  dead  pause  for 
a  few  moments,  while  the  wanderer  appeared 
endeavouring  to  collect  his  thoughts.  "  Lady," 
he  said,  in  deep  and  broken  tones,  "this  is 
indeed  a  painful  meeting ;  believe  me  that  acci- 
dent alone  brought  me  here  for  shelter,  and  when 
I  discovered  where  chance  had  conducted  me, 
I  only  waited  for  a  few  hours  until  night  would 
favour  an  escape.  I  hoped  that  for  this  short 
time  my  privacy  would  have  been  respected; 
but  I  will  go  this  moment — it  matters  little  whe- 
ther events,  which  seem  inevitable,  be  hurried 
forward  or  not.  Lady,  farewell."  He  drew  his 
belt  more  closely,  and  attempted  to  take  his  wea- 
pons from  the  table.  Emily  laid  her  hand  feebly 
on  his  arm.  She  could  not  speak ;  and  perceiving 
she  was  fainting,  he  supported  her  gently  to  the 
couch.  Her  head  dropped  upon  his  arm :  she 
endeavoured  to  speak,  but  the  exertion  was  too 
powerful,  and  she  fell  insensible  on  his  breast. 
O'Hara  gazed  upon  her:  his  stoic  apathy 
was  gone,  and  tenderness  and  compassion 
usurped  its  place.   He  looked  on  the  woman 
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he  had  loved  with  such  devotion— he  bathed 
her  lifeless  forehead  with  water— he  put  wine 
to  her  cold  lips ;  the  colour  again  tinged  her 
cheek,  and  again  her  sparkling  eyes  were  turned 
on  him  in  looks  of  fondness  and  entreaty. 

"  Henry,  you  will  not  leave  me,  and  unpar- 
doned— Oh  God  I  I  am  already  too  wretched, 
and  to  part  from  you  unforgiven  would  kill 
me  i  hear  me,  and  refuse  your  pity  if  you  can." 

The  rebel's  wan  face  flushed.  To  coldly 
leave  that  beautiful  being,  and  leave  her  in  her 
wretchedness,  was  beyond  human  nature ;  and 
placing  himself  beside  her,  he  implored  her  to 
be  comforted. 

"  You  have  heard  much,  Henry,  to  my  dis- 
advantage ;  but  you  have  heard  it  from  my 
enemies,  and  you  will  at  least  be  candid,  ere 
you  condemn  me.  When  we  last  parted — oh 
God  1  to  meet  again  under  such  altered  circum- 
stances— you  left  me  exulting  in  the  happi- 
ness of  an  anticipated  union  with  the  man  of  my 
heart;  and  could  you  suppose  that  in  a  few 
short  days  I  would  forget  you,  and  sacrifice 
you  to  another,  and  such  another.  But  when 
you  hear  my  miserable  tule — when  you  hear  a 
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mother's  misconduct  from  lips  which  duty 
should  for  ever  seal — but  to  you,  whom  I  have 
injured,  that  satisfaction  is  due ;  and  while  na- 
ture revolts,  justice  demands  the  atonement. 

"  You  have  possibly  heard  Lady  Sarah 
heavily  and  justly  censured  for  inordinate  love 
of  play;  it  was  carried  by  her  to  the  most 
blamable  excess  ;  and  mental  peace  and  re- 
spectability were  alike  surrendered  to  a  ruling 
passion.  She  became  the  dupe  of  more  prac- 
tised gamblers,  and  without  suspicion  on  my 
part,  she  had  become  hopelessly  embarrassed. 
I  observed  latterly  that  many  letters  she  re- 
ceived were  carefully  concealed,  and  her  spirits 
became  alarmingly  depressed.  I  ventured  to 
inquire  the  cause.  She  burst  into  tears,  and 
left  me.  The  following  morning  disclosed  the 
dreadful  mystery.  I  was  summoned  to  her 
apartment.  She  lay  in  violent  hysterics  on  the 
bed,  and  in  frightful  agony  pointed  to  an  open 
letter.  I  read  it.  It  was  from  Mr.  M'Cullogh. 
He  informed  her  that  a  Jew,  with  whose  name 
I  was  well  acquainted,  had  placed.a  writ  in  his 
hands,  as  sheriff,  against  her,  for  several  thou- 
sand pounds.  A  postscript  was  added,  entreat- 
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ing  her  not  to  be  alarmed ;  but  should  she  allow 
the  writer  the  honour  of  an  interview,  matters 
might  yet  be  favourably,  arranged.  I  pressed 
her  to  an  immediate  compliance  with  the  re- 
quest, little  imagining  that  I  was  then  hasten- 
ing the  consummation  of  my  misery.  The 
sought-for  interview  took  place.  I  was  not 
present,  but  remarked  a  singular  change  in  my 
mother's  conduct.  Another  interview  and 
another  succeeded.  All  this  to  me  was  inex- 
plicable. At  last  the  fatal  truth  was  disclosed* 
My  mother  could  be  saved  from  a  prison — her 
honour  and  her  character  preserved;  and  all 
that  was  required  to  effect  it  was  the  sacrifice  of 
her  child.  Why  need  I  continue  a  narrative  of 
this  horrid  business — why  need  I  relate  the 
scenes  of  anguish  and  distress  which' I  under- 
went ?  The  victim  was  at  last  obtained ;  and 
at  the  altar  I  solemnly  abandoned  every  hope 
of  future  happiness,  to  shield  a  parent's  fame 
from  obloquy  and  reproach.  I  have  injured 
you,  Henry,  but  will  a  miserable  existence 
sufficiently  satisfy  my  crime?  I  have  sinned 
against  love,  and  love  shall  pay  the  penalty." 
Vol.  II.  R 
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The  sun  had  sunk  upon  his  burning  bed,  and 
the  distant  waters  hid  him  from  mortal  view ; 
but  a  rich  stream  of  light  crimsoned  the  lake, 
and,  like  a  warrior's  fame,  remained  behind, 
to  tell  how  glorious  had  been  his  departure ! 
The  mellowed  twilight  glanced  through  su- 
machs and  lauristinas,  and  the  wood-pigeon, 
nestled  in  the  tall  ash  which  overhung  the 
lowlier  shrubs,  told  that  all  was  stillness  and 
security.  Emily  hung  over  the  wanderer.  Her 
eyes,  suffused  with  tears,  rested  upon  his  fea* 
tures,  now  glowing  with  returning  love,  now 
darkening  with  thoughts  of  vengeance*  She 
Watched  the  conflicting  passions,  and  woman,  in 
all  her  loveliness,  bent  down  her  lip  to  his,  and 
murmured  her  prayer  for  pardon  and  for  pity. 
The  fever  of  the  morning's  conflict  still  raged 
in  the  rebel's  veins.  Beauty  was  before  him, 
and  wine  had  lent  its  maddening  flush— uncon- 
sciously the  arm  which  supported  her  fell,  and 
he  felt  her  bosom  wildly  throb  against  his 
breast.  The  smouldering  flame  of  love  was  re- 
kindled by  the  torch  of  revenge ;  and  while  his 
deadly  foe  exulted  in  the  utter  ruin  of  a  hattd 
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name,  O'Hara  outstripped  him  in  the  race  of 
vengeance — for  that  night  consummated  M'Cul- 
logh's  disgrace,  and  witnessed  Emily's  dis- 
honour. 


*f 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


A  steed— a  steed,  of  matchlesse  speede! 

A  sword  of  metal  keene ! 
Al  else  to  noble  heartes  is  drosse — 

Al  else  on  earth  is  meane. 
The  neighing  of  the  war-horse  proude, 

The  rowleing  of  the  drum, 
The  clangour  of  the  trumpet  loude, 

Be  soundes  from  Heaven  that  come. 

Old  Ballad. 


While  CTHara  remained  in  safe  concealment, 
the  vengeance  of  the  Government  fell  heavily 
upon  many  of  the  minor  leaders.  Munro,  after 
a  nominal  trial,  was  executed  in  Lisburn,  and, 
-  in  his  last  moments,  evinced  so  much  calmness 
and  intrepidity,  as  atoned,  in  some  degree,  for 
the  fatal  consequences  which  his  imbecility  in 
the  hour  of  danger  had  brought  upon  the  cause. 
Immediately  before  his  death,  recollecting  that 
he  had  an  unsettled  account  with  a  friend, 
which  was  of  a  difficult  and  complicated  nature, 
he  entreated  a  few  minutes*  delay,  when  having 
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procured  a  pen  and  paper,  he  coolly  adjusted 
it  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder-— then,  with  suitable 
composure,  submitted  to  his  fate. 

Poor  Munro's  crime  was  an  unfortunate 
miscalculation  of  his  own  abilities,  for  unluckily 
for  himself  and  others,  he  imagined  he  possessed 
military  talents,  and  only  when  it  was  too  late 
discovered  his  mistake.  Hickie,  his  Aid-de- 
Camp,  with  many  rebels  of  lesser  name,  suffered 
in  Belfast,  Newry,  and  other  northern  towns. 
Nor  was  the  punishment  of  rebellion  confined 
to  the  laity.  The  dissenting  ministers  were 
severely  visited,  two  of  that  body  being  hanged 
in  front  of  their  own  meeting-houses,  and  a  , 
number  expatriated  for  life,  or  a  long  term  of 
years. 

Several  days  elapsed  while  O'Hara  continued 
a  prisoner.  Rosy  fetters  bound  him,  but  still 
he  was  a  captive.  All  the  hopes  of  his  party 
were  at  an  end ;  and,  with  the  defeat  at  Balli- 
nahinch,  the  struggle  appeared  to  terminate. 
The  rebel  force  he  had  commanded  on  Donne- 
gofre  Hill,  received  thankfully  an  amnesty  of- 
fered them  by  Colonel  Clavering,  and  having 
laid  down  their  arms,  and  taken  the  oath  of 
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allegiance,  retired  peaceably  to  their  house*. 
In  the  south,  the  insurrection  was  effectually 
crushed;  and,  with  the  exception  of  a  few 
desperadoes,  who,  excluded  from  the  general 
pardon  offered  by  the  Got  eminent,  handed 
together  for  mutual  protection,  or  for  the  pur- 
poses of  plunder,  the  country  might  be  eonai* 
dered  to  be  in  a  state  of  comparative  tranquillity. 

The  search  after  the  rebel  chief,  however, 
was  still  actively  persevered  in.  The  horse  he 
had  ridden  from  the  field  being  found  straying 
in  the  woods  of  Belvue,  naturally  directed  the 
vigilance  of  his  enemies  to  the  immediate  neigh- 
bourhood of  his  retreat,  and  a  reward  of  one 
thousand  pounds  offered  for  his  apprehension, 
of  course  gave  an  additional  stimulus  to  their 
exertions.  O'Hara,  aware  of  his  danger,  never 
quitted  his  concealment,  excepting  to  breathe 
the  fresh  air  by  night  in  the  woods,  taking  care 
to  return  before  morning  dawned. 

During  the  tedious  hours  of  the  summer's 
day,  he  had  ample  leisure  for  reflection,  and  in 
those  private  moments  many  painful  thoughts 
arose.  The  periodical  prints,  with  which  the 
Wndness  of  his  beautiful  protectress  furnished 
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Mm,  spok?  of  his  exploits  and  escape  with  uu- 
diminished  interest.  His  military  conduct  at 
Antrim  and  Ballinahinch  were  mentioned  in 
honourable  terms,  and  his  name  recorded  as 
that  of  the  most  talented  and  renowned  of  the 
republican  party.  What  were  his  cooler  con- 
clusions as  he  contrasted  the  present  with  the 
past  ?  Living  in  inglorious  obscurity,  the  fa- 
vourite of  a  woman,  he  owed  his  safety  to  no 
exertion  of  his  own,  but  to  her  caprice,  and  to 
a  connexion  which  every  feeling  of  honour  called 
on  him  to  abandon.  Was  this  in  cliaraoter  with 
his  still  fresh  fame? — No!  He  was  the  minion 
of  a  woman,  and  the  sooner  the  fetters  of  his 
slavery  were  broken  the  better. 

When  Emily,  in  the  evening,  visited  her  cap- 
tive, he  communicated  his  fixed  determination 
of  attempting  to  escape  from  the  kingdom,  and 
exonerate  her  from  abetting  a  concealment 
which  must  eventually  terminate  in  loss  of 
liberty  and  life  to  him,  and  fair  fame  and  for- 
tune to  her.  With  too  much  tact  to  offer  a 
decided  opposition  to  one  of  the  daring  character 
of  her  lover,  she  artfully  contrived  to  amuse 
him  with  assurances  of  her  co-operation  in  his 
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plans,  which,  in  secret,  she  resolved  should 
never  be  accomplished ;  and,  with  the  madness 
of  desperate  love,  reckless  of  consequences 
which  a  moment's  consideration  would  tell  her 
were  inevitable,  she  dreamed  of  retaining  him 
in  her  thraldom.  Nor  was  it  an  easy  task  for 
one,  so  young  and  desolate  as  he,  to  break 
the  spell  which  held  him  lingering  in  this  bower 
of  beauty.  "  Wreathed  smile,"  and  "  honied 
kiss,"  wavered  his  firmest  resolve  ;  and  when 
they  failed,  he  found  himself  assailed  by  woman's 
more  dangerous  tears.  Every  thing  around 
contributed  to  assist  the  charm ;  and  enervated 
by  luxurious  solitude,  he  felt  each  moment  less 
capable  to  achieve  his  deliverance.  When 
Emily  left  him  in  the  evening,  and  kissing  him 
*  again  and  again,  lamented  the  necessity  of  tem- 

porary absence,  his  ardent  eyes  followed  her  to 
the  door,  and  when  it  closed,  he  sighed  to  think 
how  many  weary  hours  must  elapse  before  his 
captivity  would  be  brightened  by  the  presence 
of  his  fascinating  visitor. 

Every  plan  which  O'Hara  had  hitherto 
framed  for  escape  appeared  unlikely  to  succeed. 
The  principal  difficulty  arose  from  the  want  of 


Digitized  by 


O  HARA. 


249 


some  friend  to  co-operate  in  the  attempt. 
There  were,  indeed,  many  who  would  have 
gladly  assisted  in  his  deliverance,  but  they 
neither  knew  whether  he  was  alive  or  dead,  or 
could,  without  mutual  peril  to  both,  be  ac- 
quainted with  the  place  where  he  was  concealed. 
After  numerous  expedients  had  been  considered 
and  "rejected,  he  decided  on  opening  a  commu- 
nication with  Alice  More,  and  to  effect  this, 
determined  to  trust  his  life  to  the  chivalrous 
honour  of  William  Thornton.  He  wrote  a 
few  words  on  a  slip  of  paper,  too  enigmatical 
to  be  understood  by  a  stranger,  and  enclosed  a 
small  ring,  which  was  well-known  to  Alice. 
Sealing  the  billet  carefully,  he  put  it  under 
cover  to  Thornton,  entreating  him  to  forward 
it  as  directed,  and  if  the  person  could  not  be 
found,  to  retain  it  until  the  writer  claimed  it. 
Emily  reluctantly  promised  to  forward  it,  and 
the  epistle  was  accordingly  intrusted  to  her  care. 
How  far  his  fair  friend  intended  to  have  per- 
formed the  wishes  of  the  rebel  chief,  it  is  un- 
necessary to  conjecture,  for  accident  interposed, 
and  the  object  was  effected.  Emily  dropped 
the  letter  on  her  return  to  Belvue,  and  a  dra- 
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goon  having  soon  after  picked  it  up,  conveyed 
it  promptly  to  its  destination. 

O'Hara  was  not  wrong  when,  in  his  ex- 
tremity, he  called  on  Thornton  for  assistance, 
and  yet  he  little  knew  what  severe  pain  his  re- 
quest would  occasion. 

William  Thornton  was  a  man  of  no  common 
character ; — he  was  the  last  descendant  of  an 
ancient  name.  His  father,  from  very  humble 
means,  had  realized  a  moderate  independence, 
and  died,  leaving  a  competent  income  to  his 
widow  and  son. 

Thornton  passed  through 'College  unnoticed; 
the  course  of  University  reading  was  unsuited 
to  his  taste,  and  a  strong  military  turn  unfitted 
him  from  entering  into  any  of  the  more  peace- 
able professions.  His  mother  discovered  his  # 
martial  inclinations; — he  was  her  only  child, 
and  she  idolized  him.  It  may  be  easily  conjec- 
tured how  distressing  to  her  was  this  disclosure 

she  did  not  speak,  but  her  pale  cheek  and 
streaming  eyes  told  too  well  her  feelings.  Wil- 
liam loved  his  mother  fondly ;  he  saw  that  to 
leave  her  would  break  her  heart,  and  with 
generous  affection,  resolved  to  sacrifice  his 
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pointed hopes  in  his  own  breast. 

The  country  became  more  disturbed,  and 
Thornton's  character  proportionably  developed 
itself.  His  politics  were  ultra-loyalism,  and 
one  of  his  turn  came  forward  prominently  in 
the  commotions  of  those  distracted  times.  His 
manners  were  open  and  impetuous ;  his  opinions 
generally  correct,  and  always  decisive—candid 
almost  to  rudeness;  and  always  ready t  like 
many  of  his  countrymen,  to  appeal  to  that 
worst  of  arguments,  the  pistol*  Sometimes 
he  affected  great  plainness,  and  at  others  ex- 
treme singularity  of  dress  ;  and  fond  to  excess 
of  horses  and  dogs,  he  seemed  to  devote  himself 
to  field-sports,  while  attachment  to  society 
made  him  the  last  to  leave  the  table.  The 
world,  therefore,  set  him  dowia  for  an  idle, 
thoughtless,  honourable  man,  whose  sole  am- 
bition was  to  lead  a  life  of  careless  and  rural 
enjoyment. 

But  the  world  erred  in  their  opinion  of  Wil- 
liam Thornton.  It  knew  nothing  of  his  private 
hours  and  secret  feelings.  He  sighed  for  mili- 
tary fame,  his  heart  panted  for  martial  honours. 
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He  felt  himself  destined  for  a  soldier,  with  a 
mind  no  peril  could  distract— a  heart  no  danger 
could  appal.  But  while  his  mother,  whose 
health  was  precarious,  lived,  he  knew  his  dreams 
of  glory  must  rest  in  abeyance.  He  submitted, 
however,  to  "  hope  deferred,"  without  a  mur*- 
mur,  and  amused  the  tedium  of  unoccupied 
life  in  light  and  elegant  reading,  while  his  mu- 
sical talents,  lively  fancy,  and  cheerful  temper, 
enabled  him  to  pass  his  time  in  a  manner  very 
different  from  what  the  crowd  supposed. 

A  circumstance,  however,  occurred,  which 
no  longer  suffered  this  quiet  course  of  being  to 
continue  waveless  and  unrippled.  Thornton 
had  affected  a  distaste  for  female  society  in 
general,  and  the  country  misses  rated  him  a 
heartless  man — a  kind  of  block  hewn  out  by 
nature  to  exist  in  selfish  singleness.  It  was  not 
to  insensibility  that  he  owed  his  freedom  from 
the  thraldom  of  love.  In  fancy  he  had  created 
a  woman  for  himself,  and  as  yet  he  had  never 
met  an  object  in  which  the  imaginary  qualities 
of  this  being  were  embodied.  Political  accord- 
ance of  opinion  introduced  him  to  Lord  Loftus, 
who  justly  estimating  his  value  as  a  bold  and 
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useful  ally,  brought  him  to  Loftus  Hall,  and 
made  him  intimate  with  his  family.  Lady  Con- 
stantia  soon  discovered  that  William's  was  a 
mind  of  no  ordinary  mould ;  his  bold  and  daring 
character  struck  her  as  uncommon  ;  and,  as  the 
softer  sex  always  admire  bravery  in  man,  she 
respected  him  for  what,  in  Ireland,  is  reckoned 
the  first  of  manly  virtues.  But  there  was  a 
latent  cause  which  influenced  her  in  her  atten- 
tion to  Thornton  : — he  had,  from  infancy,  been 
the  bosom  friend  of  O'Hara,  and  to  hear  the 
brave  praise  another,  and  that  other  the  che- 
rished idol  of  her  heart,  was  delightful  to  the 
fond  girl.  Poor  William  incautiously  indulged 
in  this  dangerous  communion ;  he  saw  that  she 
was  beautiful,  he  heard  that  she  was  haughty  ; 
her  kindness  and  condescension  to  him  were 
mistaken,  for  he  little  suspected  that  another 
was  the  cause,  nor  did  he  dream  of  danger  until 
he  found  his  heart  irrevocably  gone.  With 
such  dispositions  as*  his,  to  love  moderately  was 
impossible,  and  his  ardent  temper  encouraged 
him  to  hope  to  surmount  insuperable  difficul- 
ties, which  to  a  less  sanguine  person  would 
have  been  at  once  apparent,  and  would  have 
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been  accordingly  abandoned  in  despair.  What 
must  have  been  his  anguish,  when  he  discovered 
that  the  being  whom  he  idolized  was  devotedly 
attached  to  another  ?  It  was  a  dreadful  trial, 
and  Thornton  required  more  resolution  than  he 
could  command  to  conquer  his  hopeless  passion. 
He  did,  however,  manage  to  conceal  it  from 
the  world ;  and  as  the  secret  of  Lady  Constan- 
tia's  visit  to  Castle  Carra  was  unknown  to  any 
but  himself,  the  trhe  state  of  her  heart  remained 
Unsuspected. 

To  find  Alice  More  was  not  difficult,  for  with 
the  unsparing  severity  with  which  "  the  bigots 
of  the  iron  times"  followed  the  friends  of  the 
disaffected,  the  Yeomanry  of  M'Cullogh  had 
burned  her  cottage  to  the  ground,  desolated 
her  little  garden,  and  dragged  the  wretched 
owner  to  the  Prevost,  where  numbers  of  both 
sexes  were  kept  in  indiscriminate  confinement. 
On  arriving  at  the  prison,  Thornton,  finding  that 
Alice  had  been  just  liberated  by  order  of  Lord 
Loftus,  followed  her  to  the  house  the  family 
occupied  in  the  town  (for  they  had  left  their 
residence  of  Loftus  Hall,  and  for  greater  se- 
curity removed  into  Newbridge).    He  was  in- 
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formed  that  his  Lordship  was  out,  and  Lady 
Loftus  had  driven  to  the  country,  but  the  ser- 
vant said  that  Lady  Constantia  was  at  home. 

Thornton,  after  a  momentary  hesitation,  sent 
up  his  name,  requested  to  be  announced,  and 
was  immediately  introduced  to  the  drawing* 
room,  and  into  the  presence  of  the  woman  ha 
adored. 

She  rose  from  the  sofa,  and  presenting  her 
hand i  motioned  him  to  sit  beside  her.  Thorn* 
ton  made  a  few  confused  inquiries  after  her 
health,  which  had  visibly  suffered  much  during 
the  short  time  which  elapsed  since  he  had  last 
seen  her.  The  hectic  which  suffused  her  lace 
and  bosom  when  he  entered,  soon  died  away, 
and  was  succeeded  by  a  death-like  paleness. 
The  hand  he  pressed  felt  hot  and  feverish,  and 
it  required  little  penetration  to  remark  the 
fearful  change  which  mental  anguish  had  made 
on  the  health  of  the  gentle  girl.  Neither  spoke 
for  some  moments,  till  Lady  Constantia  seemed 
to  have  gained  sufficient  composure  to  break 
this  painful  silence. 

"  I  had  hoped,  Mr.  Thornton,  to  have  spoken 
to  you  before  now,  and  thanked  you  for  your 
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kind  and  delicate  attention  on  that  awful  night 
when  accident  placed  me  under  your  protection, 
but  the  dreadful  events  of  the  last  week  have 
prevented  me  from  seeing  you — nor  indeed 
could  I  have  supported  the  visit,  even  of  a 
friend.  Good  heavens !  what  mental  suffering 
have  I  endured.  Obliged  to  hide  my  feelings 
from  an  unpitying  world,  for  none  knew  and 
none  could  know  my  misery.  But  why  weary 
you,  Mr.  Thornton,  with  what  your  happiei 
fate  has  exempted  you  from  ?  Oh  God !  little 
can  you  imagine  the  bitter  agony  which  waits 
on  hopeless  love." 

Poor  William !  the  wound  which  rankled  in 
his  breast  was  innocently  lacerated.  After  a 
short  pause  she  continued — "  Every  moment  I 
tremble,  lest  I  should  hear  of  the  death  or  cap- 
ture of  .  Say,  dear  Mr.  Thornton,  is  there 

a  chance  that  he  lives — that  he  may  escape." 

"  He  still  lives." 

««  Lives — lives ;  but  oh !  he  is  a  prisoner,  and 
his  death  is  now  too  certain." 

She  was  nearly  overcome  by  her  fears,  while 
Thornton  endeavoured  to  relieve  her  appre- 
hensions. 
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"  He  lives,  and  is  at  present  in  safe  conceal- 
ment, and  I  came  here  to  consult  with  you,  the 
best  means  for  effecting  his  escape." 

In  a  moment  the  colour  rushed  to.  her  wan 
cheeks:  her  eyes  sparkled  as  she  caught  his 
hand,  and  exultingly  exclaimed,, ' 4  Can  Con- 
stance assist  in  his  delivery  ?  Oh !  speak— how — 
where — when?" 

Thornton  gave  her  the  letter,  and  briefly  ex- 
plained, that  Alice  More  alone  could  tell  the 
place  of  O'Hara's  retreat. 

"  How  fortunate !  she  is  now  in  my  dressing- 
room  ;"  and  ringing  the  bell,  in  a  few  minutes 
Alice  glided  into  the  room. 

Thornton  started,  as  he  remarked  her  altered 
appearance.  Her  countenance  had  an  additional 
wildness  in  its  expression,  and  her  eyes  flashed 
with  all  the  excitation  of  insanity.  She  cast  a 
piercing  look  over  William's  military  dress, 
while  Constance,  in  an  agony  of  delight,  com- 
municated the  joyful  intelligence  of  her  lover's 
safety. 

Alice,  however,  rested  a  suspicious  look  on 
Thornton  ;  but  when  she  broke  the  seal  of  the 
billet — when  the  ring  met  her  view — when  she 
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read  the  mysterious  language  in  which  the  scroll 
was  couched — she  waved  her  bony  arm*  mud 
muttering  rapidly,  "  Ay,  ay,  faithful  to  the 
last— come,  we  may  be  interrupted  here— to 
your  chamber,  lady /'—before  either  could  re- 
ply, she  stalked  from  the  apartment,  and 
Thornton  and  Lady  Constance  followed. 
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the  star  that  on  thy  birth  shone  bright, 
NoW  feasts  a  dim  uncertain  light ; 
A  threatening  sky  obsenres  its  rays, 
And  shadows  o'er  thy  future  days. 

While  his  absent  friend  and  rejected  mistress 
were  arranging  their  plans  with  Alice  More, 
O'Hara,  unconscious  of  the  efibrts  making  for 
his  escape,  was  awaiting  anxiously  £milyks 
accustomed  visit.  The  anniversary  of  his  birth 
had  returned,  and  in  rapid  succession  recalled 
to  memory  many  similar  periods,  when  his  natal 
day  found  him  enjoying  domestic  tranquillity, 
and  possessed  of  friends  and  fortune.  His  home 
was  before  his  eyes ;  but  that  home  was  a  heap 
of  ruins— 

"  The  leader  of  a  broken  host," 
a  price  was  put  upon  his  head ;  and  encom- 
passed by  enemies  on  every  side,  like  the  wan 
derer  of  scripture,  man's  hand  seemed  to  be 
against  him. 
No  wonder,  When  Emily  came,  that  She  per- 
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ceived  his  countenance  overcast  with  unusual 
sadness.  She  saw  that  his  solitude  had  passed 
in  melancholy  reflection,  and  to  break  the  chain 
of  sombre  thought,  she  tried  the  soothing  influ- 
ence of  music.  None  knew  better  when  to  use 
her  various  talents  with  success,  and  by  degrees 
she  saw  her  object  attained,  as  his  brow  un- 
clouded, and  the  traces  of  care  and  inquietude 
vanished  from  his  brightening  face. 

"  Emily,  do  you  remember  the  highland  me- 
lody you  sang  for  me,  the  first  evening  we 
passed  together  at  Castle  Carra  ?" 

He  sighed  as  he  pronounced  the  name.  She 
ran  her  fingers  for  a  moment  over  the  chords, 
and  having  caught  the  air,  O'Hara  listened  to 
his  favourite 

BALLAD. 
I. 

Dear  Ronald,  sighed  Jessie,  ah!  where  dost  thou  stray  ? 
The  night  wind  is  cold,  and  my  home's  far  away  ; 
The  deer  seeks  the  covert,  the  fox  seeks  the  lea, 
And  Jessie,  Lord  Ronald,  is  waiting  for  thee. 

II. 

Oh,  light  is  thy  plaid,  maiden — why  dost  thou  roam, 
In  the  gloaming  of  night,  far  away  from  thy  home  ? 
'Tis  a  father,  and  suitor,  so  hated  to  flee, 
And  Jessie,  Lord  Ronald,  is  waiting  for  thee. 
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Soft !  heard  ye  a  horse  tramp  ?  It  rings  on  the  ear ; 
The  steed  rushes  forward,  the  stranger  is  near. 
Oh !  hush  thy  fond  terrors,  no  foeman  is  he, 
For  Jessie,  Lord  Ronald,  is  waiting  for  thee. 

IV. 

Soon  to  his  brave  castle  the  knight  led  the  fair; 
The  abbot  was  ready,  the  clansmen  were  there ; 
And  the  gay  lover  whispered,  our  bridal  you  see, 
And  Jessie,  Lord  Ronald,  is  waiting  for  thee. 

Soon  after,  Emily's  repeater  told  that  the 
hour  of  separation  had  come. 

In  the  interim,  Alice  had  sought  Mahony  in 
his  mountain  haunts,  and  arranged  every  thing 
necessary  for  attempting  Henry's  liberation. 
A  smuggling  lugger  was  hourly  expected  on 
the  coast,  and  it  was  determined  that  O'Hara 
should  lie  concealed  in  the  mountains  until  he 
could  get  on  board  the  vessel,  and  leave  the 
kingdom.  To  effect  this,  it  was  deemed  ad- 
visable to  engage  the  assistance  of  Reginald 
Maguire,  as  that  worthy's  co-operation  would 
be  serviceable,  from  his  being  so  closely  con- 
nected with  all  the  contraband  traders  who 
visited  the  Mourne  shores.  The  remote  si- 
tuation of  his  mansion  offered  great  facilities  for 
carrying  on  this  desperate  traffic,  and  his  em- 
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barrassed  circumstances,  and  wild,  extravagant 
mode  of  Hfe,  made  him  resort  to  means  to  sup- 
port his  thriftless  career,  which  ineji  of  nio*r 
feeling,  or  less  daring  character,  would  have 
scrupulously  avoided.  Maguire  was  a  distant 
connexion  of  the  O'Hara  family,  and  as  he  had 
always  been  on  terms  Qf  amity  with  the  house 
of  Castle  Carra,  and  on  a  late  occasion,  m 
Henry's  absence,  had  been  a  candidate  for 
honourably  despatching  Mr.  Edward  Nugent, 
there  was  no  doubt  but  in  his  hour  of  need  he 
would  shelter  and  assist  the  ruined  heir.  If 
Reginald's  ideas  of  honour  and  honesty  were  a 
little  out  of  the  common  course— -if  he  would 
cheat  the  king,  and  abet  the  destruction  of  a 
score  of  guagers,  yet  the  hand  he  once  pledged 
m  friendship  was  true  as  if  he  bad  been  a 
belted  knight,  and  the  gold  of  Ophir  would  not 
tempt  him  to  commit  a  breach  of  good  fhith 
and  hospitality,  although  the  Sheriff  and  his 
myrmidons  were  beleaguering  his  guarded  gate. 

This  last  evenjt,  however,  was  little  dreaded 
by  Maguire.  To  approach  his  mansion  with 
personal  safety  required  the  civil  officer  to  make 
such  military  movements  of  horse  and  foot  as 
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gave  ampfc  notice  of  the  intended  visit,  and 
permitted  Mount  Pleasant  to  be  put  in  an 
effective  state  of  defence*  On  the  last  occasion 
of  the  Sheriff  entering  his  territory,  Reginald 
lowered  from  his  walls  a  liberal  supply  of 
liquors  and  refreshment*  for  the  soldiery,  and 
apologised  for  not  admitting  the  officer*,  under 
the  plea  of  their  being  in  bad  company*  but 
assured  them  he  would  be  delighted  to  receive 
them  on  any  other  opportunity.  The  Sheriff 
made  a  suitable  return,  and  when  he  viewed 
the  multitude  of  wild  ferocious  men  (whom 
Regey  modestly  designated  the  founts),  who 
had  collected  from  the  adjacent  country,  he 
made  a  secret  vow,  that  nothing  would  ever  in* 
duce  him  again  to  enter,  in  hostile  array,  the 
precincts  of  Mount  Pleasant. 

The  sober  livery  of  night  gradually  over- 
spread the  distant  landscape— the  evening 
breeze  came  coolly  from  the  lake,  and  a  re- 
freshing dew  fell  upon  arid  leaf  and  drooping 
flower.  The  rebel  now  ventured  to  unclose 
the  eaeement,  and  as  the  windows  wer*  con- 
siderably elevated  above  the  ground,  he  could 
ejpjQy  \n  security  the  gentle  season  of  summer'* 
sweetest  hour.     Never  was  there  a  lovelier 
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scene  than  that  which  lay  before  him— it  was 
nature's  own  repose :  all  human  sounds  were 
stilled— the  land-rail  creaked  in  the  grass — the 
bat  eddied  round  the  top  of  the  pine-tree,  and 
the  owl,  flapping  his  wings  heavily,  flitted 
slowly  past.  There  was  no  moon,  but  the 
stars  were  bright  and  numerous,  and  one  of  pe- 
culiar brilliancy  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
reclu8e.  As  he  watched  its  beautiful  scintilla- 
tions, he  observed  a  dark  and  undefined  object 
emerge  from  the  cover  of  the  trees :  the  form 
remained  stationary,  but  still  too  distant  to  be 
accurately  discerned.  With  the  quick  feelings 
of  apprehension  which  his  situation  naturally 
excited,  O'Hara  kept  his  eye  steadily  on  the 
cause  of  his  alarm,  when  a  female  voice,  in 
under  tones,  chaunted  the  words  of  a  well  re- 
membered ballad,  with  whose  wild  melody  his 
ear  Was  perfectly  familiar: — 

*Oh  all  you  young  men  and  maidens  a  warning  take  from  me, 
Never  to  court  your  true  love  when  under  an  ozier  tree ; 
For  the  Devil  and  his  temptations  they  forced  me  for  to 
stray, 

And  caused  the  death  of  my  true  love,  sweet  Rosy  Conoley. 

*  This  ballad  I  heard  under  peculiar  circumstance*.  I 
imagine  the  Johrvton  alluded  to  was  County  Keeper  in  the 
reign  of  Charles  II. 
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The  singer  stopped,  and  after  a  short  pause 
from  the  opposite  side  of  the  dell,  a  male  voice 
took  up  the  ditty : 

My  curse  light  on  you,  Johnson,  you  have  bolted  me  so  fast, 
But  in  spite  of  all  your  endeavours,  I  must  be  free  at  last. 
My  bolts  they  jingle  and  glitter  for  the  length  of  the  long 

summer's  day, 
But  they  shall  here  lie  rusting  when  I  am  far  away. 

O'Hara  listened  in  breathless  impatience*—, 
he  could  not  be  mistaken.  The  second  voice 
was  that  of  Mahony.  Should  he  speak,  and  at 
once  discover  himself  ?  He  listened,  for  there 
might  be  others  near  him.  He  endeavoured 
to  recollect  the  words  of  the  ballad,  which  he 
continued  in  an  under  voice,  from  the  casement : 

And  yonder  stands  my  father,  with  many  a  tearful  eye", 
Lamenting  for  his  darling,  who  hangs  on  the  gibbet  so  high : 
I'll  write  it  upon  my  tombstone,  you  may  read  it  as  you 
pass  by — 

My  name  it  is  Patrick  Mulroony,  who  killed  Rosy  Conoley. 

As  O'Hara  sang,  the  distant  figure  ap- 
proached, while  the  concealed  singer  issued 
from  the  copse,  and  both  stood  beneath  the 
window. 

"  Hist— hist,"  said  the  sharp  voice  of  Alice — 
"  O'Hara,  all  is  ready — be  quick — be  silent." 
The  rebel  chief  hesitated — was  he  to  leave 
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Emily  for  ever  ?  Grateful  feelings  far  her  plat 
protection  obliterated  every  recollection  of  h** 
former  apostasy.  Alice  made  an  impatient 
movement  with  her  arm. 

u  O'Hara,  rouse  ye — you  dally,  and  the 
time  is  urgent." 

He  cut  a  lock  of  his  long  dark  hair,  and 
having  scrawled  a  few  hasty  lines,  placed  them 
on  the  table,  and  ejaculating  a  fervent  blessing 
on  his  fond  but  erring  Emily,  leaped  lightly 
from  the  casement.  Again  he  was  in  the  open 
air — the  green  turf  was  beneath  his  feet,  aod 
once  more  he  felt  himself  a  freeman. 

For  an  instant  Alice  held  him  to  her  heart, 
and  Mahony  pressed  his  hand ;  neither  spoke ; 
and  when  he  attempted  to  address  them,  both 
motioned  him  to  be  silent.  Alice  led  the  party, 
and  leaving  the  opener  avenue,  turned  into  a 
devious  and  difficult  path,  which  wound  through 
thick  brushwood  to  the  water.  Once  through 
an  opening  in  the  copse,  Mahony  pointed  out  a 
distant  fire,  and  the  frequent  passage  of  many 
figures  about  the  light,  showed  the  necessity  of 
strict  silence,  lest  a  military  bivouac,  whieh  was 
near  them,  should  be  alarmed. 
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They  gained  the  lake  unobserved,  and  am* 
bat  king  in  a  little  skiff,  which  was  fattened  to 
a  tree,  Mahony;  with  muffled  paddles,  rowed 
quietly  from  the  shore. 

The  boat  had  gained  some  distance  from  the 
land  before  Alice  broke  the  silence. 

*  We  are  safe,"  she  said.  «  The  waters  tell 
no  tales.  It  required  care  and  caution  to  ap- 
proach you,  but  to  Mary  be  the  glory  P  and 
she  crossed  herself.  *'  We  hare  succeeded. 
AH  is  now  over,  and  the  chains  of  Ireland  are 
livetted  with  adamant.  Henry,  you  have 
played  your  part  well — deeply  your  father's 
murder  was  avenged  ;  and  all  that  man  could 
do,  with  timid  slaves  or  dreaming  fools,  yon 
did.  Now,  look  your  last  on  Castle  Carra !  for 
to-morrow  night  you  will  be  upon  the  green 
sea — an  outcast  and  a  wanderer.  Where  the 
bark  bears  you,  you  may  find  friends  and  coun- 
try;  but  for  me,  one  dark  Aowe  is  left:"  and 
she  pointed  to  the  cemetery  on  the  little  island, 
close  to  which  the  skiff  was  gliding.  '<  When 
the  forest  oak  falls,  the  shrub  may  evade  the 
storm,  but  such  was  not  the  fete  of  Alice.  The 
fell  of  towers,  which  time  had  net  shaken, 
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would  not  satiate  the  rapacity  of  revenge.  By 
the  blaze  of  Castle  Carra  the  savage  yeomen 
sought  my  lowly  dwelling :  they  trod  my 
flowers  down  beneath  their  horses'  feet :  they 
bayoneted  my  cattle  in  the  fold,  and  burned 
my  cottage  to  the  earth,  and  they  returned  in 
triumph  with  me  a  prisoner.  I  was  the 
wretched  trophy  of  their  victory !  Oh !  curses 
wither  the  base  cowards/' 

Alice  remained  silent  for  a  few  moments, 
during  which  she  appeared  to  be  attentively 
inspecting  the  appearance  of  the  heavens. 
O'Hara,  as  he  watched  the  frequent  alteration 
of  countenance,  and  phrensied  flashing  of  the 
eye,  remarked  that  she  laboured  under  no 
common  excitation.  With  characteristic  ra- 
pidity of  thought,  she  seemed  absorbed  in  starry 
speculations,  and  murmured  to  herself.  Sud- 
denly she  seized  O'Hara's  arm,  and  pointing  to 
the  bright  star,  whose  beauty  he  had  before 
observed,  she  continued  in  broken  tones ; 

««  Sweet  star!  often  have  these  aged  eyes 
watched  thy  many  changes.  Star  of  Alice! 
Star  of  the  house  of  O'Hara !  What  may  thy  fre- 
quent obscurations  portend  to  a  fallen  name?" 
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Henry  looked  steadily.  The  star  coruscated 
for  a  little,  and  then  burst  forth  in  glorious 
splendour.  Mahony,  whose  superstition  took 
alarm,  rested  on  his  oars.  Again  the  planet's 
brilliant  beams  glanced  lightly  in  the  heavens- 
it  wavered— it  grew  dim— and  vanished ! 

"What  may  its  meaning  be?"  asked  Ma- 
hony, as  he  trembled. 

"  Death ! "  returned  Alice,  in  tones  which 
startled  the  daring  outlaw. 

At  that  moment  the  boat  grounded  on  the. 
beach,  and  O'Hara  once  more  stood  on  his  pa- 
ternal property. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

I  pray  thee,  as  thou  k)T*st  me,  fly-— 

Now — now — ere  yet  their  blades  are  nigh* 

Oh !  haste — the  bark  that  bore  me  hither 

Can  waft  us  o'er  yon  darkening  sea — 
East— west— alas  1 1  tare  net  whither, 

So  thou  art  safe,  and  I  with  thee ! 

Moore. 

Preceded  by  his  strange  guide,  O'Hara  hftd 
advanced  but  a  few  steps,  when  a  man,  enve- 
loped in  a  military  cloak  so  closely  as  to  pre* 
vent  his  figure  from  being  noticed,  and  mounted 
on  a  powerful  horse,  issued  from  a  thicket,  and 
reined  up  in  front  of  the  fugitives.  "  Alice," 
he  said,  in  a  deep  voice,  "  is  he  safe?" 
"  He  is,"  she  replied. 

"  Then  hasten  on;  there  are  those  abroad 
who  might  mar  your  journey — be  cautious  and 
be  quick.  The  bridge  is  occupied  by  a  High- 
land picket,  and  cavalry  videttes  are  on  the 
high  road  and  great  avenue.    You  can  easily 
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ford  the  river  at  the  old  mill,  and  then  stop  not 
till  you  reach  your  destination.' 5  Scarcely 
Waiting  to  finish  his  instructions,  the  rider 
spurred  his  horse,  and  was  soon  out  of  eight. 

His  orders  were  promptly  obeyed,  and  fa- 
voured by  the  darkness,  the  military  out-posts 
were  avoided.  They  crossed  the  river  silently, 
and  striking  into  a  mountain-path,  two  hours' 
fast  walking  placed  them  in  front  of  Mouht 
Pleasant,  the  domicile  of  Reginald  Maguire. 

Why  the  name  of  Mount  Pleasant  had  been 
attached  by  the  Lord  of  the  mansion  to  his  sin- 
gularly wild  residence  would  be  difficult  to 
determine.  It  was  a  grey,  deserted-looking 
edifice,  standing  on  a  cold  hill,  and  surrounded 
by  heath  and  bogs.  The  sea  was  visible  from 
the  house,  and  in  measured  fall  the  waves  were 
heard  faintly  breaking  on  the  rock-bound  shore. 
From  the  contiguity  of  the  ocean,  the  constant 
sea  breeze  had  effectually  counteracted  the 
feeble  attempts  of  Reginald  and  his  ancestors 
to  introduce  trees  into  a  bleak  enclosure,  en- 
vironed by  high  and  rugged  fences,  which  was 
proudly  denominated  a  the  domain."  The 
offices  were  connected  with  the  mansion  by  fc 
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strong  wall,  which  the  freakish  builder  had 
ornamented  with  an  embattled  crown ;  and  as 
this  defence  encircled  the  house  on  every  side, 
when  the  gate  was  closed,  Mount  Pleasant  was 
secure  from  any  thing  but  escalade. 

Morning  was  just  breaking  when  O'Hara 
and  his  companions  stopped  before  Reginald's 
dwelling.  Although  the  entrance  was  secured, 
it  was  evident  from  the  many  lights  which 
flashed  from  the  windows,  that  the  inmates 
had  not  yet  retired  to  repose.  The  sound  of 
numerous  voices  floated  on  the  morning  breeze, 
and  loud  laugh,  and  louder  singing,  bespoke  a 
scene  of  noisy  revelry.  Between  two  fierce, 
foreign-lqpking  dogs,  chained  to  kennels  at 
either  side  of  the  gate,  Mahony  advanced,  and 
knocked.  A  short  and  friendly  greeting  passed 
between  him  and  a  person  within;  the  bolts 
were  immediately  withdrawn,  and  the  travellers 
admitted  to  the  court-yard. 

The  interior  exhibited  a  curious  scene — a 
contraband  cargo  had  that  night  been  landed, 
and  conveyed  to  Mount  Pleasant;  and  the 
smugglers  from  various  parts  of  the  neighbour- 
hood were  in  active  preparation  to  disperse  it 
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through  the  country.  A  hundred  horses,  laden 
with  bales  and  kegs,  were  piquetted  and  feed- 
ing in  the  yard;  and  the  noise  which  had  been 
heard  by  O'Hara  and  his  companions  pro- 
ceeded from  those  desperadoes,  who  were  as- 
siduously employed  refreshing  themselves  in 
the  mansion,  before  they  should  take  the  road 
with  their  hazardous  commodities. 

Amid  the  general  confusion  of  Reginald's 
household,  his  late  visitors  entered  unnoticed 
and  unannounced,  and  conducted  by  Pat 
Mahony,  who  seemed  well  acquainted  with  the 
topography  of  the  interior,  they  gained  the 
hall,  from  which,  in  a  room  well  lighted,  and 
provided  with  a  comfortable  repast,  the  owner 
of  Mount  Pleasant  was  discovered  with  two 
strangers  and  his  lady  wife. 

O'Hara  and  Alice  stopped  at  the  open  door 
to  scrutinize  those  within  before  they  entered. 
In  the  elder  of  the  strangers,  Henry  recognised 
the  reverend  Delegate  whom  he  had  once  be- 
fore seen  at  Castle  Carra;  he  sighed  deeply, 
and  with  his  head  leaning  on  his  hand,  w as  ab- 
sorbed in  reflections  of  no  pleasurable  character. 

Vol..  II.  T 
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There  was  nothing  ambiguous  in  the  appear- 
ance of  the  other  visitor — his  blue  jacket  and 
trowsers  — the  India  handkerchief  carelessly 
knotted  round  his  brawny  neck— a  brown 
leathern  belt,  provided  with  pistols  and  a 
dagger,  at  once  announced  him  to  be  the  com- 
mander of  the  smuggling  vessel;  his  cutlass 
lay  beside  him  on  a  chair ,  and  as  he  silently 
drew  dense  volumes  of  tobacco  from  a  large 
Dutch  pipe,  he  appeared  to  have  no  inclination 
to  disturb  the  reveries  of  his  thoughtful  neigh- 
bour. At  the  opposite  side  of  the  apartment, 
the  lady  of  the  house,  a  comely,  corpulent  sort 
of  person,  was  seated.  Her  showy  dress  and 
profusion  of  foreign  ornaments,  intimated  that 
she  still  asserted  her  claims  to  admiration.  She 
was  now  engaged  in  overlooking  certain  silks 
and  laces,  probably  a  present,  from  the  bold 
outlaw  beside  her ;  when  suddenly  raising  her 
eyes,  she  addressed  the  fourth  person,  who 
proved  to  be  Reginald  himfelf : — "  How  long, 
Mr.  Maguire,  do  you  intend  waiting  supper 
for  those  people  ?  and  may  I  ask  who  they  are 
whom  you  expect  t  Captain  Matthews  requires 
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refreshment  after  his  fatigue,  and  really,"  aa 
she  looked  at  her  French  watch,  "  two  o'clock 
is  quite  late  enough  for  supper." 

Reginald  started  from  his  chair,  and  striding 
across  the  room,  stopped  before  the  Captain— 
"  Look  ye,  Frank,  it's  not  for  every  one  that 
you  and  I  should  want  our  supper;  but  here 
lies  the  case— Will  Thornton  has  a  friend  in 
jeopardy,  and  I  must  give  him  a  helping  hand 

—I  owe  it  to  Thornton,  and,  by  ,  I  will 

pay  the  debt  handsomely.  Hear  me,  Frank,  I 
was  obliged  to  attend  the  last  Assizes,  and  that 
scoundrel,  Dogherty,  affronted  me  in  the  street 
—I  struck  him,  and  a  challenge  passed ;  I  had 
neither  irons  or  a  friend,  and  on  a  very  slight 
acquaintance,  I  applied  to  Thornton  to  take  me 
into  his  care — he  did  it,  and  did  it  well— for 
on  the  ground  we  made  Dogherty  retract  his 
words,  and  give  us  an  apology;  and  I  tell  you, 
Frank,  the  man  who  brings  his  friend  off  the 
sod  safely  and  honourably,  confers  a  favour 
that  should  never  be  forgotten.  And  now, 
Mrs.  Maguire,  in  answer  to  your  question,  the 
Devil  a  one  of  me  knows  or  cares  who  they  are, 
or  what  they  are.   They  come  recommended 
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to  me  by  my  tried  friend,  and  that's  enough  for 
Reginald  Maguire." 

The  Smuggler  listened  without  interruption, 
pccasionally  assenting  by  a  nod  when  personally 
addressed.  As  Maguire  stopped  speaking, 
Alice  More  glided  into  the  room. 

A  hearty  Irish  greeting  accompanied  the  ex- 
clamation of  surprise  her  sudden  appearance 
had  caused,  and  the  outlaw  hailed  her  as  a 
former  acquaintance.  She  took  the  host  aside, 
but  before  she  had  whispered  long,  he  exclaimed, 

"  In  my  house,  say  you?  By  the  Lord  , 

his  father's  son  is  welcome.  Rise,  Mrs.  Maguire 
— here  is  my  guest— and  never  came  one  here 
whose  visit  gave  me  more  pleasure." 

As  he  spoke,  O'Hara  entered.  A  string  of  * 
disjointed  sentences,  garnished  with  sundry 
oaths,  bespoke  the  sincerity  of  Reginald's  re- 
ception, while  the  Captain  testified  his  friend- 
ship by  a  painful  pressure  of  his  iron  grasp. 
In  an  instant  every  member  of  Maguire's  nu- 
merous and  ill-assorted  household  were  put  in 
due  commotion.  Wines  and  liquors  of  all 
descriptions  were  produced  in  alarming  quan- 
tities, and  the  cook  was  notified  that  supper  was 
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immediately  required,  by  Reginald  himself  yell* 
ing  from  the  stair-head,  "  Dish,  and  be  damned 
to  youP 

But  this  rude  hospitality  was  unheeded  by 
the  melanpholy  guest.  The  last,  bitter  hour 
was  come — he  was  to  leave  his  native  land  for 
ever — and  all  his  efforts  to  control  the  anguish 
pf  the  moment  were  unavailing.  Whatever 
might  be  Alice  More's  feelings,  she  took  care: 
to  conceal  them*  She  stood  in  the  narrow 
window,  watching  the  sun's  first  blush  redden- 
ing the  distant  sea.  The  host  and  smuggler 
were  soon,  deeply  engaged  in  discussing  the 
good,  cheer  before  them,  and  the  rebel  had 
ample  leisure  to  view  the  bold  outlaw  on  whose 
fidelity  and  prudence  his  late  entirely  depended. 

Captain  Matthews,  or  as  he  was  familiarly 
called,  Black  Frank,  was  celebrated  for  several 
years  as  a  daring  and  successful  smuggler. 
For  a  time  his  runs  from  Flushing  were  quick 
and  lucky,  till  too  confident  in  his  own  good, 
fortune  he  placed  the  greater  portion  of  his 
property  the  fruits  of  many  a  former  adven- 
ture, in  one  cargo,  and  with  a  lugger  of  match- 
less sailing  started  for  -  the  *  Irish  coast.  The 
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thickness  of  the  weather  obliged  him  to  lie  to  off 
the  land,  and  when  morning  broke  and  the  fog 
cleared  away  with  that  magical  rapidity  which 
seamen  so  often  experience,  he  found  himself 
under  the  guns  of  a  British  frigate.  A  bold 
.  attempt  he  made  to  free  himself  from  his  enemy 
was  rendered  abortive,  as  one  broadside  dis- 
masted the  lugger,  and  he  had  scarcely  time  to 
•scape  by  his  boat  before  the  captors  boarded, 
and  secured  their  valuable  prize.  With  despe- 
rate resolution,  Matthews  repaired  to  Holland, 
and  embarking  his  all  in  the  venture,  sailed 
from  the  Scheldt  in  an  armed  cutter.  Again 
his  evil  stars  brought  him  in  contact  with  a 
revenue  brig,  and  nothing  remained  but  to 
fight  his  way.  He  did  so,  and  succeeded;  and 
as  many  lives  were  lost  on  the  occasion,  his 
outlawry  was  pronounced,  and  a  reward  offered 
for  his  apprehension.  Persevering  in  his  peri- 
lous traffic,  his  offences  against  the  laws  were 
farther  heightened  by  his  running  down  a  man 
oftwar's  boat,  which,  with  several  others,  at- 
tempted to  board  him  in  a  calm.  Quite  satis- 
fied that,  his  crimes  could  not  be  forgiven,  he 
latterly  became  the  agent  of  the  French  Re- 
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public,  and  through  his  means  a  regular  com- 
munication was  maintained  with  the  Irish  mal- 
contents. Informed  of  his  present  employment, 
the  Government  had  issued  special  orders  to 
the  cruisers  in  the  Channel  to  risk  every  thing 
to  take  him;  and,  if  once  apprehended,  his 
fate  was  by  no  means  problematical. 

Such  was  the  agent  destined  to  carry  GTHara 
from  his  native  country,  and  naturally  ha 
turned  his  attention  to  examine  his  daring  con- 
ductor. 

The  outlaw's  features  were  regular  and  hand* 
some;  although  a  young  man,  change  of  cli- 
mate and  continued  fatigue  had  grizzled  his 
coal-black  hair,  and  his  cheek  was  bronzed  with 
constant  exposure  to  sun  and  storm.  His  fore- 
head was  open  and  bold,  and  but  for  a  wild* 
ness  of  expression,  his  quick  and  sparkling  eye 
would  have  completed  a  countenance  of  manly 
beauty.  Reginald  and  he  appeared  willing  to 
forget  all  the  cares  and  disquietudes  of  mortal 
life,  and  a  huge  bowl  was  nearly  exhausted, 
when  a  Sailor  opened  the  door  of  the  parlour, 
and  beckoned  his  Commander  to  follow  him. 

The  Captain  was  not  long  absent— the  intel- 
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ligence  he  received  had  changed  his  careless 
demeanour,  without  shaking  the  intrepidity  now 
habitual  to  his  character.  Lifting  his  cutlass 
from  the  chair,  he  buckled  it  to  his  side,  and 
coolly  turning  to  O'Hara,  "  The  coast  is  alarm- 
ed," he  said;  "  and  to  avoid  a  morning  visit 
from  the  squadron  of  frigates  in  the  next  Bay, 
I  must  be  off.  To  be  taken  would  be  an  awk- 
ward business,  I  imagine,  for  both  of  us — for 
I  should  be  choked  at  the  yard-arm,  and  you 
would  dangle  from  a  tree ;  but  there  would  be 
little  wisdom  in  swinging  when  a  man  had  half 
a  ton  of  powder  in  the  magazine,  and  a  match 
to  light  it ;  no  fear  of  blowing  up,  however 
leave  me  but  sea  room,  a  gun-shot  to  windward, 
a  steady  breeze,  and  as  much  of  it  as  I  can 
carry  my  gaff  top-sail  to— and  a  fig  for  the 
navy  of  England !  Good  bye,  Mrs.  Maguire," 
as  he  saluted  Reginald's  wife,  who  was  whisper- 
ing to  him  something  about  "  Flemish  crape," 
"  kid  gloves,"  "  Mechlin  lace."— "  All,"  said 
the  outlaw,  in  reply  to  her ;  "  you  shall  have 
all,  unless  King  George  catches  the  clipper, 
and,  faith,  that  will  cost  his  Majesty  some 
trouble.   But  come  along,  man,  this  is  no  time 
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for  drivelling'— men  who  trust  the  sea  must 
leave  their  tears  behind  them." 

His  address  was  to  the  Minister,  who  when 
taking  leave  of  Mrs.  Maguire  became  deeply 
affected,  the  association  of  ideas  created  by 
parting  with  a  female  having  recalled  to  his 
recollection  the  recent  and  painful  scene  he 
had  suffered  in  leaving  his  wife  and  family.  He 
made  no  reply  to  the  rough  seaman,  but  turned 
to  O'Hara,  and  with  tears  running  down  his 
cheek  said,  with  great  feeling, — "  The  last 
night  we  met  we  little  supposed  that  this  would 
be  the  issue — but  God's  will  be  done!"  and  he 
hurried  from  the  room. 

The  morning  was  clear  and  dry,  and  the  fresh 
breeze  blew  favourably  for  the  departure  of 
the  exiles.  At  the  beach  a  fishing-boat  was 
waiting  for  them,  and  the  "  Jane"  herself  was 
standing  off  and  on,  with  her  enormous  main- 
sail triced  up,  and  her  top-sail  on  the  gaff. 
The  exiles  descended  the  cliffs  by  a  rugged 
pathway  ; — the  little  bay  was  scarcely  ruffled 
by  the  land-breeze,  and  the  slight  swell  broke 
at  the  foot  of  huge  rocks,  which  rising  abruptly 
from  the  water's  edge  afforded  safety  and  con- 
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cealment  to  the  bold  adventurers  who  often 
visited  this  unfrequented  coast.  O'Hara's  glance 
rested  on  two  persons  who  were  standing  at  no 
great  distance.  Alice  More  remarked  them— 
11  It  is  the  horseman,"  she  said,  "  who  directed 
our  route  last  night." 

"  And  his  companion,"  said  the  rebel— 

"  Is  your  deliverer." 

While  they  spoke,  the  taller  of  the  two 
beckoned  him  to  approach,  and  when  he  stood 
beside  him  he  found  in  the  disguised  stranger 
his  faithful  friend,  Thornton. 

"  William,"  he  said,  taking  his  offered  hand, 
"  how  shall  I  find  words  to  thank  you;  you 
have  been  the  protector  of  my  honour,  the 
preserver  of  my  life — " 

Thornton  interrupted  him — €t  Nay,  no  thanks, 
Harry,  you  have  no  time,  nor  I  inclination,  for 
any  common-place  conversation.  Is  there  any 
thing  to  be  done  for  you  in  which  my  services 
may  be  necessary  ?  Your  wardrobe  is  refitted 
and  on  board,  and  now,  before  we  part,  say  if 
in  any  way  I  can  be  further  useful?"  Thorn- 
ton paused,  and  watched  the  countenance  of 
the  rebel  chief. 
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"  William,  that  poor  attached  creature," 
*nd  he  pointed  to  Alice,  who  was  leaning  against 
a  distant  rock ;  "  she  is  helpless  and  unprotected, 
and  when  her  fidelity  to  me  is  known,  it  will 
be  the  ground  for  party  cruelty  and  persecu- 
tion ;  can  you,  will  you  protect  her?" 

"  I  will,  and  none  shall  injure  her  while  I 
live!" 

<f  There  is  another  whom  I  leave — one  mes- 
sage to  her,  and  I  trespass  on  you  no  farther.1* 
He  paused  a  little,  and  continued  in  an  under 
voice — "  That  stranger  listens,  and  what  I  am 
about  to  speak  is  but  for  your  private  ear." 

"  That  boy  is  sent  to  you  by  your  deliverer, 
Lady  Constance-*-start  not,  I  was  but  her 
agent — he  is  commissioned  to  speak  to  you, 
and  while  I  renew  my  acquaintance  with  my 
fair  charge,  Alice,  I  will  leave  you  together." 

Left  alone  with  the  young  stranger,  in  vain 
the  rebel  chief  endeavoured  to  catch  a  glimpse 
of  his  face  or  figure — both  were  alike  concealed 
beneath  the  ample  folds  of  his  riding  cloak, 
and  recognition  was  impossible.  To  O'Hara's 
question,  he  simply  replied,  that  he  was  a  con- 
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fidential  friend  of  Lady  Constance  Loftus,  and 
had  been  desired  by  her  to  give  him  that  "  last, 
token  of  her  regard/9  and  he  put  a  silk  note-, 
case  in  his  hand.  The  exile  opened  it— within 
was  a  lock  of  beautiful  light  hair,  with  bank- 
notes of  considerable  value— a  few  lines  were 
written  in  unsteady  characters  on  the  cover, 
conveying  affectionate  wishes  for  his  happiness, 
and  a  delicate  request  that  he  would  accept  of 
the  enclosure  as  a  loan,  until  his  own  finances 
were  satisfactorily  arranged.  The  bearer  was 
mentioned  as  a  gentleman  of  approved  fidelity, 
in  whom  implicit  confidence  might  be  reposed, 
but  from  the  violent  political  feelings  of  his 
family,  he  wished  that  his  name,  and  his  being 
accessory  to  O'Hara's  escape,  should  alike  re- 
main unknown. 

The  stranger  observed  the  exile  in  silence,  as 
his  eye  hastily  ran  over  the  farewell  lines  of 
his  gentle  deliverer.  He  tore  the  leaf  from  the' 
note-case  which  contained  his  mistress's  adieu, 
and  folded  the  ringlet  in  the  paper.  Then 
taking,  from  beneath  his  vest  a  locket  of  dark 
enamel,  which  encircled  a  miniature  of  his 
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father,  he  placed  the  gift  of  Lady  Constance  in 
the  crystal,  kissed  it,  and  returned  it  to  his 
bosom — 

44  Young  gentleman,"  he  said,  1  regret  that 
the  reasons  which  induce  you  to  conceal  your 
name  are  such  as  to  prevent  me  from  pressing 
to  know  the  person  who  has  so  generously  be- 
friended a  ruined  man.  My  poor  thanks  is  all, 
however,  now  in  my  power  to  ofier  you  for 
this  generous  service.  To  her  to  whom  doubt- 
less I  owe  your  interference,  convey  the  fondest 
love — the  heart-felt  prayer  of  the  last  of  the 
O' Haras!  Tell  her  that  the  exile  thought  of 
her  as  his  foot  stood  lingering  on  the  shore  he 
leaves  for  ever;  and  in  a  foreign  land,  when 
his  eye  turns  to  the  home  of  his  fathers,  his 
lips  shall  invoke  blessings  on  her  whose  remem- 
brance his  heart  will  ever  hold — living,  her 
memory  shall  be  cherished — and  dying,  her 
name  be  mingled  with  his  parting  sigh.  I 
return  this  book,  but  not  until  I  robbed  it  of  its 
treasure,  and  all  that  remains  to  me  is  value- 
less. Bear  her  this  last  request,  that  she  will 
sometimes  think  of  one  who  loved  her  faith- 
fully, and  that  in  her  hours  of  happiness  (and 
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may  no  others  be  hers),  when  united  to  some 
one  who  can  estimate  the  treasure  he  possesses" — 

"  She  will  never  be  a  wife,"  said  the  boy, 
with  deep  emotion. 

"  Never!  young  sir— oh !  yes.  Has  she  not 
youth,  fortune,  beauty?" 

"  Will  these,"  said  the.  boy,  ««  cure  a  hope- 
less passion,  and  will  wealth,  and  birth,  and 
flattery,  remedy  a  wounded  heart  ?" 

"  Time  has  a  cure,"  said  the  rebel,  "  for 
•very  human  passion — " 

"  Has 'it  for  revenge?"  returned  the  boy, 
with  quickness  and  peculiar  meaning.  "  What 
makes  O'Hara  an  exile — what  drives  him  from 
his  ancient  domains  a  wandering,  friendless, 
solitary  man  V9 

The  rebel's  brow  darkened—**  Stop,  young 
sir,  this  is  a  freedom  from  a  stranger  which  even 
services  will  scarcely  warrant — you  probe  me 
deeply,  but  I  will  not  shrink  from  it.  Yes,  I 
am  a  wanderer,  a  homicide,  a  felon — name  me 
aa  you  will — and  I  might  have  been  neither  had 
I  but  kissed  the  hand  of  the  oppressor,  and  for- 
gotten that  my  father's  was  a  legal  murder  1 
But  this  warmth  is  foolish,  and  I  stoop  not  to 
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defend  my  motives— we  part,  1  trust,  in  friend- 
ship." As  he  spoke,  he  took  the  stranger's 
passive  hand ;  but  as  he  pressed  the  white  and 
slender  figures,  he  suddenly  exclaimed — "  It  is 
a  woman,  by  Heaven ! — it  is — it  must  be  Con- 
stance I"  as  he  threw  aside  the  loose  cloak,  and 
caught  her  to  his  breast.  "  Oh  f  Constance, 
why  have  you  come  here  1  How  shall  I  now 
leave  Ireland — how  shall  I  leave  you?" 

«<  We  will  never  part,  O'Hara,"  she  said, 
solemnly.  i%  My  heart  is  nearly  broken,  for 
God  only  knows  what  I  have  suffered  for  you ; 
but  make  me  yours,  and  all  will  be  forgotten  !v 

*'  And  will  Constance  be  an  outlaw's  mistress 
—a  wanderer's  wife  ?" 

She  did  not  speak,  but  throwing  herself  on 
his  bosom  sobbed  convulsively*  Thornton  had 
approached  in  silence — the  minister  was  beside 
him ;  the  rebel  and  his  faithful  mistress  inter- 
changed their  mutual  plight,  and  M'Clure, 
according  to  the  simple  forms  of  the  Scottish 
church,  pronounced  them  "  man  and  wife  for 
ever!*' 

Matthews,  who  was  standing  at  a  distance 
with  Reginald  and  Mahony,  had  testified  con- 
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siderable  impatience  during  O'Hara'e  inter- 
view with  the  stranger,  but  when  he  saw  them 
kneeling  on  the  strand,  his  astonishment  was 
unbounded — "  An'  it  be  not  prayers  they're  at !" 
he  exclaimed ;  "  was  ever  the  like  known  in  a 
civilized  country  ?  If  the  youngsters  have  lost 
their  wits,  I  wonder  the  old  one  was  not  afraid 
to  lose  time.  What !  to  turn  to  a  preaching 
with  the  wind  off  the  land,  and  it  ebb  water ; 
not  that  I  see  any  harm  in  it  for  people  ashore, 
who  have  more  time  on  hand  than  they  can 
stow  conveniently." 

Reginald,  who  conjectured  what  was  passing, 
explained  it  to  the  smuggler. 

"  Well,  if  the  world  be  not  getting  worse 
every  year  I  am  growing  older,"  rejoined  the 
commander  of  the  Jane,  "  So  it's  a  splicing 
match  it  seems.  WJiy,  if  they  were  honest 
folk,  would  they  not  take  each  other's  word  till 
they  could  be  buckled  like  Christians,  instead 
of  knuckling  on  the  cold  stones  this  blessed 
morning;  but  here  they  come.  Matrimony's 
not  such  a  deadly  business  after  all,  if  the  old 
one's  splice  was  not  a  hurried  job.  Jane,  a-hoy  j 
Stand  by  for  the  boat— here  they  are — jump  in 
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Mahony  and  be  As  he  spoke  the  cutter 

came  up  in  the  wind,  and  head-reached  to  the 
shore,  the  enormous  folds  of  canvass  rustling 
in  the  morning  breeze. 

O'Hara  took  a  hurried  leave  of  Reginald, 
and  stepped  into  the  boat;  while  Thornton 
lifted  the  beautiful  boy  and  placed  him  in  the 
exile's  arms — for  a  moment  he  pressed  his  lips 
to  the  youth's  fair  forehead,  and  wringing  the 
rebel's  hand,  he  whispered  an  eternal  adieu. 
The  smuggler  sprang  lightly  from  the  cliff  upon 
the  gunwale,  and  exclaiming  "  Give  way,  men," 
the  oars  fell  in  the  water,  and  O'Hara  left  his 
native  shore  for  ever  ! 

In  a  few  minutes  the  voyagers  were  on  board, 
and  the  cutter  having  trimmed  her  sails,  under 
a  cloud  of  canvass,  healed  to  the  stiff  land- 
breeze  and  cleft  the  waters  gallantly,  until 
doubling  a  projecting  hill,  she  ceased  to  be 
seen  from  the  shore. 

Reginald  and  his  companion  watched  her  in 
silence  as  she  disappeared ;  the  former  broke 
it  by  pointing  to  the  picturesque  appearance 
of  Alice  More,  who  standing  on  a  high  cliff 
seemed  still  to  follow  the  vessel  with  her  eye 
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— her  hands  were  extended,  and  her  attitude 
wild  and  dramatic.  Suddenly  her  arms  fell, 
and  she  sank  down  upon  the  rock.  "  Poor 
soul !"  Thornton  exclaimed ;  "  her  feelings 
overcome  her,  and  she  faints.  Up,  Reginald, 
and  assist  her."  They  quickly  ascended  the 
high  cliff,  and  raised  her  in  their  arms.  Maguire 
called  the  fishermen,  who  had  returned,  and 
one  of  them  brought  water  in  his  hat — they 
bathed  her  cold  temples,  and -tried  the  cus- 
tomary means  for  her  recovery,  but  in  vain — 
Alice  More  was  dead ! 

The  fishers  conveyed  the  corpse  to  Reginald's 
mansion,  where  her  obsequies  were  celebrated 
with  all  the  forms  peculiar  to  the  country.  A 
multitude  of  the  peasantry  followed  her  ret 
mains  to  the  little  island  of  Castle  Carra,  where 
she  was  interred  by  Thornton's  orders,  and  her 
ashes  mingled  in  death  with  those  of  that  family, 
to  whom  in  life  she  had  been  attached  so  fatally 
and  so  faithfully. 


Here  ends  my  transcript  from  the  manuscript 
of  the  late  Mr.  Steevens.    There  were  many 
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:  letters  and  other  documents  which  I  might 

i  have  used  freely,  but  I  considered  them  to  be 

of  a  private  nature,  or  that  their  publication 
c  would,  at  this  time,  be  premature.    A  few 

\  years  passed  over,  and  this  difficulty  will  cease. 

Let  but  one  act  of  political  justice  be  done — 
i  remove  their  disabilities  from  the  Roman 

c  Catholic  millions  of  Ireland,  and  unshackle 

i  those  whom  God  intended  to  be  free—the  acri- 

f  mony  and  turmoil  of  parties,  civil  and  reli- 

gious, will  exist  no  longer.  I  am  well  advanced 
in  life,  and,  therefore,  in  common  course  of 
nature,  m^y  not  live  to  see  it ;  but  I  am  con- 
fident the  day  is  not  distant  when  orange  and 
green  will  be  no  more  regarded  in  the  Emerald 
Isle  than  are  roses,  red  and  white,  in  the  Sister 
Kingdom  #. 

As  the  conclusion  of  the  MS.  leaves  many 
of  the  persons  mentioned  in  the  preceding 
pages,  what  the  Novelists  of  the  old  school 
would  call  "  unaccounted  for,"  I  have  added  a 
few  notices  which  I  picked  up  during  my  fare- 
well visit  to  Ireland. 

*  Doctor  Ash  worth  died  in  1818.  From  appearances,  one 
would  imagine  the  Doctor  was  prophetic. 

U2 
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Soon  after  the  departure  of  O'Hara,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  M'Cullogh  formally  separated,  and 
the  latter  died  the  following  Spring  in  giving 
birth  to  a  boy.  From  reasons  unknown  to  the 
world,  M'Cullogh  never  saw  the  infant,  and 
dying  suddenly  the  ensuing  year,  the  child  be- 
came sole  heir  to  his  immense  properties.  It 
was  said  that  when  the  lady  was  on  her  death- 
bed, her  husband  was  summoned  to  her  cham- 
ber, and  a  short  interview  occurred ;  what 
passed  remains  to  this  day  a  secret ;  but  it  was 
observed,  that  afterwards  M'Cullogh  was  never 
seen  to  smile* 

After  this  event  Lady  De  Clifford  retired 
from  the  world.  She  lived  a  few  years  in  a 
state  of  mental  depression;  and  like  all  who 
sacrifice  principle  to  policy,  her  life  was  a  scene 
of  deception  and  distress. 

When  I  visited  Newbridge,  I  heard  (for 
every  trifle  is  a  subject  of  conversation  in  a 
country  town)  that  two  strangers  had  taken  up 
their  residence  there.  They  lived  in  obscure 
lodgings,  and  announced  themselves  the  one  to 
be  a  teacher  of  music,  and  his  friend  a  H.  P. 
Ensign  of  Militia,  who  purposed  turning  his 
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talents  for  drawing  to  advantage.  This,  their 
story,  was  firmly  credited  by  the  worthy  burgh- 
ers ;  but  Mrs.  Glossin  and  Miss  Carney  held 
an  opposite  opinion  ;  and  from  the  braiding  of 
the  musician's  coat,  and  the  yellow  hue  of  the 
painter's  cheek,  they  came  to  a  conclusion  that 
they  were  some  of  the  "  proud  ones  of  the 
earth,"  who  had  fallen  from  their  "  high  estate" 
with  the  dynasty  of  Napoleon.  The  strangers 
were  invited,  of  course,  to  Pompeii,  and  every 
visit  only  confirmed  the  opinions  of  the  hostess 
and  her  friend.  I  returned  after  a  short  abr 
eence  from  the  town,  and  found  all  in  commo- 
tion. The  preceding  night  Miss  Joanna  Bailey 
had  absconded  with  him  of  the  braided  coat ; 
while  his  swarthy  friend,  "  mine  ancient,"  had 
been  equally  polite  in  assisting  Charlotte  Smith 
to  visit  the  hymeneal  altar.  When  I  departed 
for  England  nothing  farther  had  transpired 
than  that  the  "  partie  quarree"  had  travelled 
northwards;  but  whether  the  interesting  un- 
knowns were  marshals  or  marquisses  was  not 
then  determined.  Mirabeau  had  succeeded 
to  the  village  surgeon  just  deceased;  and  the 
youthful  Bonaparte  evinced  his  warlike  pro- 
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pensities,  with  a  fine  development  of  the  organ 
of  destructiveness,  by  laming  George  Wash- 
ington for  life,  and  breaking  more  glass  than  all 
the  school  beside. 

William  Thornton's  mother  only  survived 
the  Rebellion  a  few  months.  On  her  death 
he  immediately  entered  the  army,  and  was 

gazetted  to  the  Regiment.    He  signalised 

himself  in  Egypt,  under  Sir  Ralph  Aber- 
crombie;  and  by  the  interest  of  the  Loftus 
family,  his  promotion  was  as  rapid  as  it  was 
merited,  until  his  brilliant  career  terminated 
gloriously  in  the  breach  of  Badajos.  He  fell 
at  the  head  of  his  national  regiment,  the  gallant 
8 — ,  leading  the  column  to  the  assault ;  and  a 
beautiful  monument,  erected  by  his  townsmen, 
in  the  church  of  Newbridge,  records  the  battles 
where  he  bled,  and  the  victories  he  witnessed. 


THE  END. 
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